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Her Royal Highness^ the 

Princess oi JVALES. 



Madam, 
J"Ss()8C2s I am confcious, that no 

ft A >^ 

k)eC)scS Compofition of my own 
could be worthy to be laid at 
Your Royal Highnefs\ Feet ; It 
is my Happinefs, as an Editor, to , 
have this Opportunity of ap- 
proaching You, by ilibmitting to 
A3 Xo\« 



DEDICATION. 

Your Pr6teaion the beft D, 
nmtie Poet vthat thefe Kingdc 
could ever boaft of. He enjoy 
whilft living, the Favour of 
greateft Queen that has fate 
the Engli/h Throne ; and therefc 
I hope, is intitled to Your Re 
Higbnefs\ Smiles over his Urr 
Could I pidure out his 01 
rader equal to its Merits, 
World would foon difcover a 
of Parallel betwixt the Poet j 
his Patronefs. His Excellem 
were as great, as they were 
xious; his Beauties ftrong. 
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all native; the Frame of hit 

Kfindas fweet and candid, as his 

G)untenance was open and en«> 

gaging; and his Sentiments as 

chafle, as his Conceptions were 

noble: He knew how to charm 

without Afiedation; and had 

the wondrous Force of preferving 

all Hearts, that once felt the 

Influence of his AttradHons. 

After what I have faid, Ma dam, 

I am afraid the Duty of this 

Addrefs fhould be mifconftrued a 

Panegyrick on Your Royal High- 

mjs* But I have profeffed myfelf 
A 4. \««.05c\s\, 
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unequal to the Tafk of dr 
his Portraiture, and my h 
Spheie in Life fets me ^ 
great a Diilance to take 
the Out-lines of Your Perfed 
I would not therefore, wh 
cannot prefume to do Juftici 
thought to defcend to the i 
coming Art of Flattery. I 
lanch out, indeed, a great 
to make myfelf liable to tha' 
putation, with regard to 
Royal Highnefs ; but Dedic£ 
are generally fuipedled of ( 
draining. 



DEDICATION. 

How far fo ever, Ma dam, my 

Vanity or my Ambition might 

millead me into that Trad, I'll 

oblige myfelf to govern both by 

my Duty; and tutm all Attempts 

of Praife and Compliment into 

Veneration and pious Wiflies. That 

You may long continue to blefs 

the Eyes and Arms of the Prince, 

Your Illujirious Confort\ and that 

You may continue to blefs the 

Nation with a numerous Succef- 

fion of Princes, to the future Glory 

and Security of our Eftablifli- 

ment, is my ardent Prayer; and 
A 5 *m, 



DEDICATIO: 

in That I will center tht 
Merit, by which I would p: 
to profefs myfelf. 






MADAM, 






^i 



Tour Royal Highness'^ 



mojl dutiful and moji obedien 



bumble Sen 



Lew. Theo; 




THE 



PREFACE. 



!*l8(5S("*i H E Attempt to write upon Shakb- 
38C 'p 39C SPEARE is like going into a large, a 
w wv^^ fpacious, and a fplendid Dome thro* the 
iILmMJr Conveyance of a narrow and obfcure 
Entry. A Glare of Light fuddenly breaks upon 
you beyond what the Avenue at firft promifed : and 
a thoufand Beauties of Genius and Charafter, like 
fo many gaudy Apartments pouring at once upon 
the Eye, difFufe and throw themfelves out to the 
Mind. The Profpe6l is too wide to come within 
the Compafs of a fingle View : 'tis a gay Confufion 
of pleafing Objefts, too various to be enjoyed but 
in a general Admiration ; and they muft be fepa- 
rated, and eyed diftintSIy, in order to give the 
proper Entertainment. 

And as in great Piles of Building, fome Parts 
are often finiflied up to hit the Tafte of the Con-^ 
mjfeur -, others more negligently jut \o^t^x\\^x^ \» 
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^\„on and unlearned B. 

raaed, to amufc yo j^^^^^,, we «nay 

vel of tbc mote o'^<J'"*'J. ^ of Grandeur'. 

his Thought: a"* , circle, as rf *e "■ 
'-"T'^attawingin Miniature. 

Talent lay only at ^„ft v^c J 

InhowmanyPomtso^^^l^^^anbow 

^•>^^^r^"xSncetocona^;;;^/e 
Branches of Ji-x^ ^J^•^^ pn the av 

• or Nature, he ought ej>^^. Force «^^ 
tion : Whether, we reip ^f j^j^ ^n 

toas" "'' r „a ilnke »P<>» •'"•^, 



Id. 
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f 

to rcflefl: with what Propriety and Juftncfs thc]rar« 
applied toCharadler ! If we look into his Charac- 
ters, and how they are furnifhed and proportioned 
to the Employment he cuts out for them, how are 
we taken up with the Mattery of his Portraits I 
What Draughts of Nature ! What Variety of Ori- 
ginals, and how differing each from the other ! 
How are they dreffed from the Stores of his own 
luxurious Imagination ; without being the Apes of 
Mode, or borrowing from any foreign Wardrobe ! 
Each of them are the ftandards of FaOiion for 
themfelve^p: like Gentlemen that are above the 
Direction of their Tailors, and can adorn them- 
felves without the aid of Imitation. If other Poets 
draw more than one Fool or Coxcomb, there is 
the fame Refemblance in them, as in that Pain- 
ter's Draughts, who was happy only at forming a 
Rofe X you find them all younger Brothers of the 
fame Family, and all of them have a Pretence to^ 
give the fame Creft : But Shakefpeare^s Clowns and 
Fops come all of a different Houfe : they are no 
farther allied to one another than as Man to Man, 
Members of the fame Species : but as different in 
Features and Lineaments of Charafter, as we are 
from one another in Face, or Complexion. But I 
am unawares lanching into his Character as a 
Writer, before I have faid what I intended of 
him as a private Member of the Republick. 

Mr. Roweh^s veryjuftly obferved, that People 
are fond of difcovering any little perfonal Story 

01 
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iDf the Great Men of Antiquity : and that the < 
mon Accidents of their Lives naturally becom 
Subject of our critical Enquiries : That hov 
trifling fuch a Curiofity at the firft View 
appear, yet, as for what relates to Men of 
ters, the Knowledge of an Author may, perl 
fometimes conduce to the better underftandin 
Works : Awl, indeed, this Author*s Works, 
the bad Treatment he has met with from 
pyifb and Editors, have fo long wanted a C 
ment, that one would zealouily embrace < 
Method of Information, that could CG»tribui 
recover them from the injuries with which 
have fo long lam o'ervhelmed. 

*Ti8 certain, that if we have firft admirec 
Man in his Writings, his Cafe is fo circumftar 
that we muft naturally admire the Writings ii 
Man : That if we go back to take a View o 
Education, and the Employment In Life w 
Fortune had cut out for him, we fhall retair 
ftronger Ideas of his extenfive Genius. 

His Father, we are told, was a confid 
Dealer in Wool ; but having no fewer ths 
Children, of whom our Shakefpeare was the 
the befl Education he could afford him w 
better than to qualify him for his own Bi 
and Employment. I cannot ajffirm with an) 
tainty how long his Father lived ; but I tak 
to be the fame Mr. John Shakefpeare w' 
living in the Year 1599, and who then. 
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nour of his Son, took out an Cxtra£l of his Fa^ 
mily-Arms from the Herald's Office ; by which k 
appears, that he had been Officer and Bailiff of 
Stratford upon Avm in Warwick/hire ; and that he 
enjoyed fome hereditary Lands and Tenements, the 
Reward of his Great Grandfather's faithful and 
iqpprav«d Service to King Hmry VII. 

Be this as it will, our Shakefpeare^ it feems, was 
bred for fome Time at a Free-School ; the very 
Free-School, I prefume, founded at Stratfird: 
where, we are told, he acquired what Ltrtin he 
was Mafter of: but, that his Father being obliged, 
thro' Narrownefs of Circumftance, to withdraw 
him too foon from thence, he was thereby un- 
happily prevented from making any Proficiency 
in the Dead Languages : A Point, that will de- 
ferve fome little Difcuffion in the Sequel of this 
DiiTertation. 

How long he continued in his Father's Way 
of Bufinefs, either as an Affiftant to him, or on 
his own proper Account, no Notices are left to 
inform us : nor have I been able to learn pre« 
cifely at what Period of Life he quitted his native 
Stratford^ and began his Acquaintance with Lon^ 
don and the Siagi, 

In order to fettle in the World after a Family- 
manner, he thought fit, Mr. Rowe acquaints us, 
to marry while he was yet very young. It is cer- 
tain, he did fo : for by the Monument, in Strat- 
ford Church, eredled to the Memory of his Daugh- 
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ter Sufannay the Wife of John Hall^ < 
it appears, that ihe died on the 2d Da) 
the Year 1649, aged 66. So that (lie 
1583, when her Father could not be fu 
old J who was himfclf born in the Year 
was (he his eldeft Child, for he had anot 
ter, Judith^ who was born before hej 
ivas married to one Mr. Thomas ^ine 
Shakefpeare muft have entred into Wed) 
time he was turned of feventeen Years 

Whether the Force of Inclination 
fome concurring Circumftances of Con 
the Match, prompted him to marry 
not eafy to be determined at this diftan< 
probable, a Viewof Intereft might part 
Condudi: in this Point : for he married t 
ter of one Hathmjuay^ a fubftantial Yec 
Neighbourhood, and (he had the Start 
Age no lefs than eight Years, She fi 
jiotwithftanding, feven Seafons, and die 
Year in which the Players publifhed th 
tion of his Works in Folio^ Anno Don: 
the Age of 67 Years, as we likewife 
her Monument in Stratford-Chuxch, 

How long he continued in this kinc 
ment, upon his own native Spot, is 
ealily to be determined. But if the T 
true, of that Extravagance which force 
to quit his Country and Way of Living 
his being engaged, with a Knot of yoi 
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fiealerS) to rob the Park of Sir Thmas Lucf of 
Ciiriecot near Stratford: the Enterprise favours fo 
much of Youth and Levity, we may reafonably 
fuppofe it was before he could write full Man* 
Bcfidesy confidering he has left us fix and thirty 
PlaySj at leaft, avowed to be genuine i and confi- 
dering too, that he had retired from the Stage, to 
ijpend the latter Part of his Days at his own na- 
tive Stratford I the Interval of Time, necefTarily 
required for the finifhing fo many Dramatic Pieces, 
obliges us to fuppofe he threw himfelf very early 
upon the Play-houfe. And a» he could, proba- 
bly, contract no Acquaintance with the Drama, 
while he was driving on the Affair of Wool at 
home ; fome Time mufl be loft, even after he 
had commenced Player, before he could attain 
Knowledge enough in the Science to qualify him- 
felf for turning Authon 

It has been obferved by Mr, Rowe^ that, amongft 
other Extravagancies which our Author has given 
to his Sir John Faljlaffe^ in the Merry Wives of 
Windfory he has made him a Deer-flealer ; and 
that he might at the fame time remember his War-' 
wickjhire Profecutor, under the Name of JuJiUe 
ShalloWy he has given him very near the fame Coat 
of Arms, which Dugdale^ in his Antiquities of 
that County, defcribes for a Family there. There 
are two Coats, I obferve, in Dugdale, where three 
Silver Fifhes are borne in the Name of Lucy ; and 
another Coat, to the Monument of Thomas Lucy^ 
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I of Sir fPlIliam Lucy^ in which arc quartere 

four feveral Divifions, twelve little Fifhei 

rce in each Divifion, probably Luces. This vei^ 

oat, indeed, feems alluded to in Shallow^s giv 

ig the dozen White Luces^ and in Slender fayin 

e may quarter. WTien I confider the exceedin 

Jandour and Good-nature of our Author, (whic 

inclined all the gentler Part of the World to lov 

him ; as the Power of his Wit obliged the Me 

of the moft delicate Knowledge and polite Learr 

ing to admire him ;) and that he ihould throi 

this humorous Piece of Satire at his Proftcutoi 

at leaft twenty Years after the Provocation given 

I am confidently perfuaded it muft be owing t 

an unforgiving Rancour on the Profecutor's Side 

and if this was the Cafe, it were Pity but tl 

Difgrace of fuch an Inveteracy fhould remain 

a lafting Reproach, and Shallow ftand as a M? 

of Ridicule'to ftigmatize his Malice. 

It is faid, our Author fpent fome Years be 
his Death, in Eafe, Retirem.ent, and the C 
verfation of his Friends, at his native Strai 
I could never pick up any certain Intel lig 
when he relinquifted the Stage. I know, 
been miftakenly thought by fome, that Sf 
Thaliay in his Tears of his Mufes^ where f 
ments the Lofs of her Jfllfy in the Comic 
has been applied to our Author's quitt 
Stage. But Spenfer himfelf, 'tis well 
quitted the Stage of Life in the Year 159 
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( Years after diis, vre find Sbaiijpeari^ VlMtM 
<Jng the Adors in Ben JohnfotC^ Sejanus^ whidi 
I made its Appearance in the Year 1 603. Nor, 
dy, could he then have any Thoughts of 
iring, fmce, that very Year, a Licence under 
! Privy-Seal was granted by K. Jams I. to him 
1 Fletcher^ Burbage^ Phittippesy HemngSy Cm" 
» '&c. authorizing them to exercife the Art of 
ying Comedies, Tragedies, &ff. as v^^ell at 
\r ufual Houfe called the Globe on the other 
!e of the Water, as in any other Parts of the 
ngdom, during his Majefty's Pleafure : (A 
py of whidh Licehce is pfeferved in Rymer's 
dera.) Again, it is certain, that Shaiejpeare did 
t exhibit his Macbeth,' till after the Union was 
»Ught about, and till after K. James J, I^ad 
;un to touch for the Evil: for it is plain, he ha^ 
erted Compliments, on both thofe Accounts^ 
on his Royal Matter in that Tragedy. Nor, 
eed, could the Number of the Dramatic Pieces, 
produced, admit of his retiring near fo early 
that Period. So that what Spenfer there fays, 
t relate at all to Shake fpeare, muft hint at fomc 
:afional Recefs he made for a time upon a Dif- 
S: taken : or the JVilfyi there mentioned, muft 
ate to fome other favourite Poet. 1 believe, we 
y fefely determine that he had not quitted in 
: Year 1610. For in his TempeJ}, our Au- 
(T makes mention of the Bermuda Iflands, 
ich were unknown to the En^iff^y ^W^ vow 
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1609, Sir yobn Summers made a Voyage to Ncrtii^ 
j/mericay and difcovered them : and afterwards 
invited fome of his Countrymen to fettle a Plan- 
tation there. That he became the private Gentle- 
man, at leaft three Years before his Deceafe, if 
pretty obvious from another Circumftance : I 
mean^ from that remarkable and well-known 
Story, which Mr. Rowe has given us of pur Au- 
thor's Intimacy with Mr. John Combe^ an old 
Gentleman noted thereabouts for his Wealth and 
Ufury : and upon whom Shakejpeari made the fol- 
lowing facetious Epitaph. 

Ten in the hundred b'es here ingrav'dy 

*Tis a hundred to ten his Soul is notfm}*d\ 

Jfony Man ajk who lies in this Tomhy 

Oh ! oh ! quoth the Devil^ 'tis n^ John-a-Combe, 

This farcaftical Piece of Wit was, at the Gen- 
tleman's own Requ^, thrown out extemporally 
in his Company. And this Mr. John Combe I 
take to be the fame, who, by Dugdak in his Anti- 
quities of ^^^?r8«;;Vi(/^/r^, is faid to have died in the 
Year 16 14, and for whom at the upper end of the 
Quire, of the Guild of the Holy Crofs at Strat- 
fordy a fair Monument is ere<Sed, having a Statue 
thereon cut in Alabafter, and in a Gown, with 
this Epitaph. " Here lyeth interred the Body of 
*« John Combe Efqj who died the 10th of July^ 
*' 16 14, who bequeathed feveral annual Charities 
** to the Parifli of Stratford^ and 100 /. to be lent 
*' to fifteen poor Tradefraen from three years to 

«' three 
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^ three years^ changing the Parties every third 
^«,Year, at the Rate of fifty Shillings perAmum^ 
^^ the Increafe to be diftributed to the Almes- 
<* poor there." — ^- The Donation has all the Air 
of a rich and fagacious Ufurer. 

Sbakeff^are^ himfelf did not furvive Mr. Comb$ 
long, for he died in the Year i6i6, the 53d of 
his Age. He lies buried on the North Side of the 
Chancel in the great Church at Stratfordi where 
a Monument, decent enough for the Time, is 
erected Co him, and placed againft the Wall. He 
is reprefented under an Arch in a fitting Pofiure^ 
a Cu(hion fpread before him, with a Pen in bis 
P.ight Hand, and his Left refted on a Scrowl of 
Paper. The Latin Diftich, which is placed un- 
der the Cufhion, has been given us by Mr. Pope^ 
or his Graver, in this Manner. 

INGENIO Pylium, Genio Socratem, Arte 
Maronem, 
Terra tegity Populus masret^ Olympus habet. 

I cottfefs, I don't conceive the Difference be- 
twixt Ingenio and Genio in the flrft Verfe. They 
feem to me intirely fynonomous Terms ; nor was 
the Pylian Sage Ntftor celebrated for his Ingenui- 
ty, but for an Experience and Judgment owing 
to his long Age. Dugdak^ in his Antiquities of 
' JVarwickJhire^ has copied this DiflSch ^ith a Dif- 
tin£Hon which Mr. Roive has followed, and which 
certainly reftores us die true Meaning of the 
JEpitaph*' JU^ 
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JUDICIO Pyliumj Genlo Socratem, Sec. 

In 1 6 14, the greater part of the Town of Strafe 
firdwds confumed by Fire; but our Shakejpeari% 
Houfe, among fome others, efcaped the Flames.' 
This Houfe was firft built by Sir Hugh Cloptm^ a 
younger Brother of an ancient Family in that 
Neighbourhood, who took their Name from the 
Manor of Chpton. Sir Hugh was SfaerifF of Lm* 
dm in the Reign of Richard III, and Lord Mayor 
in the Reign of King Henry VII. To this Gen- 
tleman the Town of StrayTord is indebted for the 
fine Stone-bridge, confifting of fourteen Arches^ 
which at an extraordinary Expence he built over 
the AvoHj together with a Gaufe-way running at 
the Weft-end thereof; as alfo for rebuilding the 
Chapel adjoining to his Houfe, and the Crofs-Iilc 
in the Church there. It is remarkable of hiaiy 
that, tho' he lived and died a Bachelor, among 
the other extenfive Charities which he left both to 
the City of London and Town of Stratford^ he be- 
queathed confiderableLegacies fot the Marriage of 
poor Maidens of good Name a^d Fame both in 
Lmdon and at Stra^ird* Nolwithftanding whic)i 
lai^e Donations in his Life, and Bequefts at his 
Death, as he had purchafed the Manor of Ckpton^ 
and all the Eftate of the Family, fo he left th^ I 
fame again to his elder Brother's Son with a verjp/ 
great Addition : (a Proof, how well Beneficen<^ 
and Oeconomy may walk hwd in band in wll 

F^lies| 
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families:} Good part of whicl^ {){Ute 19 yti in 
4ie Poilei&on of Edward Qoptin^ £iq; and Sir 
Hiigh CloptoHy Knt. lineally defcended firpm 1^ 
elder Brother of the firft Sir Hu^x Wiip particu- 
Urly bequeathed to his Nephew, by his Will, hia 
{ioufe^by theName of his Grm^H$uf€inStraifird. 

TheEftate had now been fold out of theCii^* 
ton Fariiily for above a Century, at the Time 
when Shakefpeare became the Purchafer: who^ 
having repaired and modelled it to his own Mind, 
c:hanged the Kame to New^pkce i which the Man-* 
fion-hou(e, fince ere<^ed upon the fame Spot, at 
this Day retains. The Houfe and Lands, which 
amended it, continued in Shakefpear/s Defcen« 
dants to the Time of the Re/ioration : when they 
were repurchafed by the Clopton Family, and the 
Manfion now belongs to Sir Hugh Clopton^ Knt* 
To the Favour of this worthy Gentleman I owe 
{he Knowledge of one Particular, in Honoui: of 
pur Poet's once JDwclling-houfe, of which, I pre- 
iiline, Mr, Row^ never was apprized. When 
the Civil War raged in England^ and K. Charks 
the Firji's Queen was driven by the Neceflity of 
Affairs to make a Rccefs in Warwickflnn^ fhe 
kept her Court for three Weeks in New-plaa. 
We may reafonably fuppofe it then the beift pri- 
vate Houfe in the Town; and her Majefly pre- 
ferred it to the College^ which was in the Poffef- 
fion of the C^/wfe-Family, who did not fo ftrongly 

favour the King's Party. 

How 
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How much our Author employed hitnfelf in 
Poetry, after his Retirement from the Stage, does 
not fo evidently appear : Very few pofihumous 
Sketches of his Pen have been recovered to afcer- 
tain that Point. We have been told, indeed, in 
Print, but not till very lately, that two large 
Chefts full of this Great Man's loofe Papers and 
Manufcripts, in the Hands of an ignorant Baker 
of Warwick, (who married one of the Defcendants 
from our Shakefpeare) were carelefly fcattered an4 
thrown about, as Garret-Lumber, and Litter, to- 
the particular Knowledge of the late Sir TVilUan^ 
Bijhifp, till they were all confumed in the general 
Fire and Deftruflion of that Town. I cannot 
help being a little apt to diftruft the Authority of 
this Tradition ; becaufe his Wife furvived him fe- 
ven Years, and as his Favourite Daughter Sufcmnd 
furvived her twenty- fix Years,'tis very improbable, 
they fliould fuffer fuch a Treafure to be removed, 
and tranflated into a remoter Branch of the Fa- 
mily, withput a Scrutiny firft made into the Va- 
lue of it. This, I fay, inclines me to diftruft the 
Authority of the Relation : but, notwithftanding 
fuch an apparent Improbability, if we really loft 
fuch a Treafure, by whatever Fatality or Caprice 
of Fortune they came into fuch ignorant and neg- 
leftful Hands, I agree with the Relatefy the Mis- 
fortune is wholly irreparable. 

To thefe Particulars, which regard his Perfon 
and private Life, feme few Oiore arc to be gleaned 

from 
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from Mr. Rowers Account of his Life and IFri^ 
iings : Let us now take a Ihort View of him in 
his publick Capacity, as a fyriter : and, from 
thence, the Tranfition will be eafy to the State in 
which his fVritings have been handed down to us. 

No Age perhaps, can produce an Author more 
various from himfelf* than Shake fpeare has been 
univerfally acknowledged to be. The Divcrfity in 
Stile, and other Parts of Compofition, fo obvious in 
him, is as varioufly to be accounted for. His Edu- 
cation, we find, was at beft but begun : and he 
ftarted early into a Science from the Force of Ge- 
nius, unequally affifted by acquired Improvements. 
His Fire, Spirit, and Exuberance of Imagination 
gave an Impetuofity to his Pen : His Ideas flow*d 
from him in a Stream rapid, but not turbulent ; 
copious, but not ever over-bearing Its Shores. The 
Eafe and Sweetnefs of his Temper might not a 
little contribute to his Facility in Writing : as his 
Employment, as a Player^ gave him an Advantage 
and Habit of fancying himfclf the very Charadler 
he meant to delineate. lie uftd the Helps of his 
Function in forming himfejf to create and cxprefs 
that Sublime, which other Actors can only copy, 
and throw out, in Action and graceful Attitude. 
But Nullum fine Venia placuit Ingenium, fays Se^ 
neca. The Genius, that gives us the greateft Plea- 
fure, fometimcs ftands in need of our Indulgence. 
Whenever this happens with regard to Shakefpeare 
1 would willingly impute it to a Vice of )m Timet. 

Vol. I. b >N^ 
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We fee Complaifance enough, in our Days, paid 
to a bad Jajk. So that his Clinches, falfe IVii^ 
and defcending beneath bimfelf, may have pro« 
ceeded fronai a Deference paid to the then nigmrig 
Barbarifm. 

I have not thought it out of my Province, when- 
ever Occaiion offered, to take notice of fome of 
our Poet's grand Touches of Nature : Some, that 
do not appear fuperficially fuch ^ but in which he 
ieems the moft deeply inftru<Sled ; and to which, n/i^ 
doubt, he has fo much owed that happy Prcfervatioa 
of his Characters , for which he is juftly cele- 
brated. Great Genius's, like his, naturally unam- 
bitious, are fatisfied to conceal their Art in thefc 
Points. 'Tis the Foible of your worfer Poets to 
'make a Parade and Oflentation of that little 
Science they have ; and to throw it out in the moft 
ambitious Colours. And whenever a Writer of 
this Clafs fhall attempt to copy thefe artful Con- 
cealments of our Author, and Ihall either think 
them eafy, or praftifed by a Writer for his Eafe,- 
he will foon be convinced of his Miftake by the 
Difficulty of reaching the Imitation of them. 

Spent idem, fudet muUum, jrujiraque lahoret, 
Aujus idem : — 

Indeed, to point out, and exclaim upon, all i 
Beauties of Slkikefpeare, as they come fmgly 
Review, would be as infipid, as endlefs; as tcdi 
as unneceiTary : Bi^the Explanation of thofe ^ 
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ties, that arelcfs obvious to common Readers, and 
whofe Illuftratlon depends on the Rules of juft 
Criticifm, and an exaft knowledge of human Life, 
jibould diefervedly have a Share in a general Critic 
upon the Author. But, to pais over at once ta 
another Subjefl : r-^ 

It has been allowed on all hands, how fiir our 
Author was indebted to Nature ; it is not fo well - 
agreed, how much he owed to Li^guagis and ac- 
quired Learning. The Decilions on this Subjefl: 
were certainly fet on Foot by the fflnt from Ben 
J^hnfoth that he had fmall Latin and lefs Greek * 
And from this Tradition, as it were, Mr, Rowe 
has thought fit peremptorily to declare, that, 
*f It is without Controverfy, he had no Know- 
*» ledge of the Writings of the ancient Poets, for 
" that in his Works we find no Traces of any thing 
<^ which looks like an Imitation of the Ancients. 
" For the Delicacy of his Tafte {continues He,) 
** and the natural Bent of his own great Genius ' 
« (equal, if not fuperior, to fome of the beft of 
" theirs ;) would certainly have led him to read" 
" and ftudy them with fo niuch Pleafure, that 
" fome of their fine Images would naturally hate 
** infinuated themfelves into, and been mixed with 
" his own Writings : and fo his not copying, at 
" leaft, fometbing from them, may be an Argu- 
" ment of bis never having read them." I (halt 
leave it to the Determination of my learned Rea- 
ders, from the numerous Paffages^ which I have 

b 2 OCC^r 
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occafionally quoted in my Notes, in which our 
Poet feems clofely to have imitated the ClafEcs,' 
whether Mr. Rowers AfTertion be fo abfolutely to be 
depended on. The Refult of the Controverfy muft- 
certainly, dthefway, terrtiinate to our Author's 
Honour: how happily he could imitate them, if that 
Point be allowed ; or how gldrioufly he could think 
like them, without owing anything to Imitation. 

Tho* I fhould be very unwilling to allow Shake- 
Jpeare fo poor a Scholar, as many have laboured 
to reprefent him, yet I fliall be very cautious- of 
declaring too pofitively on the other fide of the 
Queftion : that is, with regard to my Opinion of 
his Knowledge in the dead Languages. And there- 
fore the Paffages, that I occafionally quote from' 
the Clajjicsy (hall not be urged as Proofs that he 
knowingly imitated thofc originals ; but brought' 
to fhew how happily he has exprefled himfelf upon 
the fame Topicks. A very learned Critick of our 
own Nation has declared, that a Samenefs of 
Thought and Samenefs of Expreffion too, in two 
Writers of a different Age, can hardly happen,' 
without a violent Sufpicion of the latter copyin<y 
from his FrcdecefTor. I fhall not therefore run any 
great Rifque of a Cenfure, tho' I fhould venture to 
hint, that the Refemblances in Thought and Ex- 
preflion, of our Author and an Ancient (which we* 
fhould allowto belmitation in one, whofe Learning 
was not queflioned) may fometimes take its Rife 
from Strength of Memory, au4\.\vofe\m^T^«%oT«i 
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which he owed to the SchooL And if we may 
allow, a Poffibility of this, cpnfidcring that, when 
he quitted the School he gave into his Father's 
Profeilion and way of Living, and had, 'tis likely, 
but a /lender Library of ClafTical Learning ; and 
. confidering what a Mumbcr of Tranflations, Ro- 
■ mances, and Legends, ftarted about his Time, and 
a little before ; (moft of which, 'tis very evident, 
he read ;) I think, it may eafily be reconciled why 
he rather fchemed his Plotx and Chara^iers from 
thefe more latter Informations, than went back to 
thofe Fountains, for which he might entertain a 
fmcere Veneration, but to which he could not 
have fo ready a Recourfe. 

In touching on another Part of his Learning, as 
■' It related to the Knowledge of Hj/iory jZnd Booh^ 
I fhall advance fomething, that, at firft fight, will 
. very much wear the Appearance of a Paradox. For 
. I (hall find it no hard matter to prove, that, from 
the groffeft Blunders in Hiftory, we are not to in- 
fer his real Ignorance of it : Nor from a greater 
Ufe of Latin Words, than ever any other EngUJh 
Author ufed, miiil we infer his intimate Acquain- « 
tance with that Language, 

A Reader of Tafte may eafily obferve, that tho' 
Shakcfpeare^ a! moft in every Scene of his hiftorical 
. PJays, commits the groffeft Offences againft Chro- 
nology, Hiftory, and Ancient Politicks ; yet this 
m2s not til ro' Ignorance, as is genetaWy tu^^fe4.> 
But thro' the too powerful Blaze of hvs lmtLo\t«.- 
b 3 uoYs.^ 
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♦ion ; which, when once raired, made all acquired 
Knowledge vanifh and difappear before it. But 
this Licence in him, as I have faid, muft not be 
imputed to Ignorance : fmce as often we may AikI 
him, when occafion ferves, reafoning up to the 
Truth of Hiftory ; and throwing out Sentiments 
as juftly adapted to the Circumftances of his Sub- 
jcft, as to the Dignity of his Charafters, or Dic- 
tates of Nature in general. 

Then to come to his Knowledge of the Latin 
Tongue, It is certain, there is a furprifing Effufion 
of Latin Words made Eftgl/J/j^ far more than in any 
one Englifl) Author' I have feen ; but we muft be 
cautious to imagine, this was of his own doing. For 
the EvgVJf) Tongue, in his Age, began extremely 
to fufFcr by an Inundation of Latin: And this, ta 

^he fyre, was occafioncd by the Pedantry of thofe 
two Monarchs, Elizabtth and Janiis^ bdth great 
Laiinj/is'. For it is not to be wondered at, if both 
the Court and Schools, equal Flatterers of Power, 
Ihould adapt themfelves to the Royal Tafte. • 

But now I am touching on the Qiieftion, (which 
has been fo frequently agitated, yet fo cntii-ely un- 
decided) of his Learning and Acquaintance with 
the Languages ; an additional Word or two natu- 
rally falls in here upon the Genius of our Author, 
as compared with that ofjohnfon his Contemporary. 
They are confeffcdly the greateft Writers our Na- 
tion could ever boaft of in tht Drama, The firft, 

V^c fay, owed alJ to his prodigious tV2iX.uX2i\C3^x\\\s&% 
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and the other a great deal to his Art and Learnm^. 
This, if attended to, will explain a very remarkable 
Appearance in their Writings. Befides thofe won- 
derful Mafterpieces of Art and Genius, which 
each has given us ; they are the Authors of other 
Works very unworthy of them : Bui with this 
DlflFerence ; that in JAnfon'^ bad Pieces we do not 
difcover one fingle Trace of the Author of the 
Fox and Akhemijl : but in the wild extravagant 
Notes o^ Shahfpeare^ you every now and then en- 
<ppun^ Strains that recognize the divine Cornpo* 
fcr. This Difference may be thus accounted for, 
ydmfon^ as we faid before, owing all his Excellence 
to his Art, by which he fometimes flrained him- 
felf to an uncommon Pitch, when at other tim,e« 
he unbent and played wi^h his SubjeO, having 
nothing then to fupport him, it is no wonder he 
.wrote fo far beneath himfelf. But Shakefpeare^ 
indebted more largely to Nature, than the other 
to acquired Talent , in his moft negligent Hours 
could never fo totally divelt himfelf of his Genius, 
but that it would frequently break out with 
aftonifhing Force and Splendor. , 

As I have never propofed to dilate farther on the 
Character of my Author, than was neceflary to ex- 
plain the Nature and Ufe of this Edition, I fhall 
proceed to confider him as a Genius in Poffeflion of 
an everlafting Name. And how great that Merit 
muft be, which could gain it againft a\\ tVv^D'v^^A- 
vantages of the horrid Condition In w\v\e\vV\&>c\^^ 
lutherto appeared / Had Homiry or any oAvet 2^4.- 
b 4 rcvvc^ 
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mired Author, firft flarted into Publick fo maimc 
aiid deformed, we cannot determine whether th< 
had not funk for ever under the Ignominy of fu< 
an ilJ Appearance. The mangled Condition ' 
^kakefpiare has been acknowledged by Mr. Rovi 
who publiflied him indeed, but neither corre£l< 
his Text, nor collated the old Copies. Th 
Gentleman had Abilities, and fufficient Knov 
ledge of his Author, had but his InJuftry be( 
equal to his Talents. The fame mangled Cond 
tion has been acknowledged too by Mr. Pope^ wl 
publiflied him likewife, pretended to have collati 
the old Copies, and yet feldom has corrcdlcd tl 
Text but to its Injury. I congratulate with tl 
Manei of our Poet, that this Gentleman has be( 
fparing in indulging his private Senfe^ as he phra( 
it; for hty who tampers with an Author, who 
he does not underftand, muft do it at the Expeni 
of his. Subjedl. i have made it evident throughd 
my Remarks, that he has frequently inflifted 
Wound where he intended a Cure. He has a£b 
with regard to our Author, as an Editor, who 
Lipsius mentions, did-with regard to Martiai 
Inventus eft nefcio quis'Vo^z^ qui non vhh ejus^ J 
ip{\im ixddJt, He has attacked him like an u: 
handy Slaughterman ; and not lopped ofF the Erro) 
but the Poet. 

When this is found to be the Fa6^, how a' 
muft appear the Praifes of fuch an Editor ? It 
a moot Point, whether Mr. Pope has dor 
Jj^urf to Sbake/peare as his Editor and Fn 
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or Mr. Rymer done him Service as his Rival'and 
Cenfiirer. They have both (hewn themfelves in an 
equal Impuijfance of fufpefting, or amending, the 
corrupted Paflages: and tho' it be neither Prudence 
to cenfure^ or commend, what one does not under* 
fiand ; yet if a man muft do one when he plays the 
Critick, the latter is the more ridiculous OiSice : 
And by that Sbahfpean fufFcrs moft. For the 
natural Veneration, which we have for hun> makes 
us apt to fwallow whatever is given us as his^ and 
fet ofF with Encomiums ; and hence we quit ait 
Sufpicions of Depravity : On the contrary, the 
Cenfure of fo divine an Author fe.ts us upon his 
Pefence ; and this produces aki exafb Scrutiny and 
Examination, which ends in finding out and dis- 
criminating the true from the fpurious. 

It is not with any fecret Pleafure, that I fo fre- 
quently animadvert on Mr. Pop0 as a Critick j but 
there are Provocations, which a Man can nevjcr 
quite forget. His Libels have been thrown out 
with fo much Inveteracy, that, not to difpute. 
whether i\ity Jhould come from a Ojrijlian^ they 
leave it a Queftion whether they could come fron> 
a Man. I fliould be loth to doubt, as ^uintm 
Serenus did in a like Cafe, 

She homo, feufimUis turpijftma hejiia nobls^ 
Vulnera dente dedit. 

The Indignation, perhaps, for being reprerented a' 
Block})eady may be as -ftrong in us as vt v^ vcv \!^^ 
b 5 \i*2L£\^i:i 
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Ladies for a Reflexion on their Beauties. It is 
certain, I am indebted to him for iome flagrant 
Civilities; and I (hall willingly devote a part of my 
Life to the honeft Endeavour of quitting Scores : 
with this Exception however, that I will not re- 
turn thofe Civilities in hxspecuKar Strain, but con- 
fine myfelf, at leaft, to the Limits of common De^ 
cency, I ftiall ever think it better to want tFtt^ 
than to want Humanity: and impartial Pofterity 
may, perhaps, be of my Opinion. 

JSut, to return to my Subjeft; which now calls 
upon mc to inquire into thofe Caufes, to which the 
Depravations of my Author originally may be af- 
figned. We are to confider him Jls » Writer, of 
"tvhom no authentic Manufcript was left extant ; 
as a Writer, wbofe Pieces were difperfedly per- 
fbrmcd on the fevcral Stages then in Being. An3 
it was the Cuflom of thofe Days for the Poets ta 
lake a Price of the Pfayers for the Pieces they 
from time to time furni(hed ; and thereupon it 
was fuppofcd, they had no farther Right to print 
them without the Confent of the Players. As it 
was the Intercft of the Companies to keep their 
Plays unpnbhfhed, when any one fucceeded, there 
was a Conteft betwixt the Curiofity of the Town> 
who demanded to fee it In Print, and the Policy 
•f the Stager Sy who wiflied to fecrcte it withia 
their own Walls. Hence, many Pieces were 
taken down in Short-hand, and imperfeftly co- 
jfied by Ear^ from a ReprefmtatiQn : 0\}cvet^ vjt\^ 
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printed from piece-meal Parts furreptitioufly ob- 
tained from the Theatres, uncorredl, and without 
the Poet's Knowledge. To fome of thefe Caufes 
we owe the Train of Blemifhes, that deform 
thole Pieces which ftole fingly into the World in 
our Author's Life-time. 

There are ftill other Reafons, which may be 
iiippofed to have aftefted the whole Set. When 
thePlayirs took upon them to puhliih his Works 
intire, every Theatre was ranfaked to fupply the 
jCopy 5 and Pfirts collected, which had gone thro* 
as many Changes as Performers, either from Mu'- 
tilations or Additions made to them. Hence \J^e 
derive many Chafms and Incoherences in the 
Senfe and Matter. Scenes were frequently tranf- 
poied, and ftiuffled out of their true Place, to hu- 
jnour the Caprice, or fuppofed Convenience, of 
fome particular ASor. Hence mtich Confufioh 
and Impropriety has attended, and emharrafed, the 
Buflnefs and Fable. To thefe obvious Caufes of 
Corruptio/i it muft he added, that our Author has 
Iain under the Difadvaritage of having his Errors 
propagated and multiplied by Time : becauft; for 
near a Century, his Works were publiflied from 
the faulty Copies^ without the Afliftahce of any 
intelligent Editor : which has been the Cafe like- 
wife of many a C/affic Writer. 

The Nature of any Diftemper once found has 
generally be.enthe immediate Step to a Cuiei Sf)ate- 
y^£ar£'» Cafe /325//2 agrcat.aieafure.jefew\\i\ei ^i^^^ 
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of a corrupt Oaffic ; and, confequcntly, the Me^ 
thod of Cure was likewife to bear a Refemblance. 
By what Means, and with what Succefs, this 
Cure has been efFedcd on ancient Writers^ is too 
well known^ and needs no formal Uluftratioiu 
The Reputation, confequent on Tafks of that Na* 
ture, invited me to attempt the Method here ; with 
this View, the Hopes of reftoring to the Publick 
their greatcft Poet in his original Purity : after 
having fo long lain in a Condition that was ;i Difr- 
grace to common Senfe. To this end I have ven^ 
tured on a Labour, that is the firft Aflay of the 
kind on any modern Author whatfocver. For the 
late Edition of Milton by the I^earned Dr. Bentley 
is, in the main, a Performance of another Specif «• 
It is plain, it was the Intention of that Great Ma# 
rather to correft and pare off the Excrefcencies <rf. 
the Paradife Lofl^ in the manner that Tuaa ai^ 
Varlm were employed to criticize. the JEneh of 
Virgil^ than to reftore corrupted Paffages. Hence^ 
therefore, may be feen either the Iniquity or Igno*- 
ranee of his Cenfurers, who, from fome ExpreE- 
fions, would make us believe, the Do£lor e\erf , 
where gives us his Corrections as the original Texi I 
of the Author; whereas the chief Turn of hi^ / 
Criticifm is plainly to (hew the World, that if j 
Milton did not write as he would have him, .1^, 
ought to have wrote fo. 

1 thought proper to premife this Obfervation to 
the Readers, as it will (hew that the Critic on iSiafe- 

fpearf 
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fpeare is of a quite different Kind. His genuine 
Text is for the moft part religioufly adhered to, and 
the numerous Faults and Blemiflies, purely his 
own, are left as they were found. Nothing is al- 
tered, but what by the cleareft Reafoning can h& 
proved a Corruption of the true Text 5 and the Al- 
teration, a real Reftoration of the genuine Read- 
ing* Nay, fo ftri<aiy have I ftrove to give the true 
Readings tfao' fometimes not to the Advantage of 
my Author, that I have been ridiculoufly ridiculed 
for it by .thofe, who either were iniquitoufly for 
turning eycoy thing to my Difadvantage ; or elie 
were totally ignorant of the true Duty of an Editor. 
The Science of Criticifm, as far as it affeds an 
Editor, feems to be reduced to thefe three Clafles ; 
the Enmendation of corrupt Paffages ; the Explana- 
^ -tion of obfcure and difficult ones ; and an Inquiry 
int6 the Beauties and Defefts of Compofitiortb 
This Work is principally confined to the two for- 
mer Parts : tho* there are fome Specimens inter- 
fperfed of the latter Kind, as feveral of the Emenr- 
dations were beft fupported, and feveral of the Difr 
£culties beft explained, by taking notice of the 
Beauties- and Defe£ls of the Compofition peculiar 

I to this immortal Poet. But this was but oc- 
cafional, and for the fake only of perfefting the 
two other Parts, which were the proper Objeits 
of the Editor's Labour. The third lies open for 
every willing* Undertaker : and I flj^U be pleafe^ 
to fee it ^the Employment of a malledy Pefi, 
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frequently obferved, he was a clofc and accurate 
Copier where-ever his Fable was founded onHiJiory. 
- Where-ever the Author's Senfe is clear and dif- 
coverable, (tho*, perchance, low and trivial j) I 
have not by any Innovation tampered with bis 
Text; out of an Oftentadon of endeavouring to 
make him fpeak better than the old Copies have 
done. .i 

• Where, thro' all the former Editions, a Paflage 
has laboured under flat Nonfenfe and invincible 
Darknefs, if, by the Addition or Alteration of a 
Letter or two, or a Traiifpofition in the Pointing, I 
have reftored to him both Senfe and Sentiment ; 
fuch Corrections, I am perfuaded, will need no 
Indulgence. 

And whenever I have taken a greater Latitude 
and Liberty In amending, I have conftantly endea^ 
voured to fupport my Correftions and Conjedure^ 
by parallel Paflages and Authorities from himfelf, 
the fureft Means of expounding any Author what- 
foever. Cette vote d^ interpreter un Autheur par bd* 
mime eji plus fure que tons les C^mmentaireSy fays a 
Very learned French Critick* 

As to my Notes^ (firon* which the common and 
learned Readers of our Author, I hope, will derive 
foitit Satisfaftion ;) I have endeavoured to gtve them 
a Variety in feme Proportion to their Number. 
Where-ever I have ventured at an Emendation^ a 
Nate is conftantly fubjoincd to )Vkft\<^ ^xv^ ^Sea^^ 
Reafoa ofiL Where I on\^ off^t i C«rif:SL>jxt?;* 
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ftnd do not difturb the Text, I fairly fet forth mj 
Grounds for fuch Conje£lurc, and fubmit it to 
Judgment, Some Remarks are fpent in explaining 
Paffages, where theWit or Satire depends on an ob- 
fcure Point of Hiftory : Others, where Allufions 
arc to Divinity, Philofophy, or other Branches of 
Science. Some are added to (hew, where there is 
a Sufpicion of our Author having borrowed from 
the Ancients: Others, to fhew where he is rallying 
his Contemporaries ; or where he himfelf is ralli-i 
cd by them. And fome are n^ceffarily thrown in, 
to explain an obfcure and obfolctc Term^ Phrafe^ 
or Idea. I once intended to have added a complete 
and copious Gkffaryy but as I have been impor- 
tuned, and am prepared to give a correct Edition 
of our Author's Poems, (in which many Terms 
occur that are not to he met with in his Plays^) X 
thought a Gloffary to all Shaiefptare'^ Works more 
proper to attend that Volume. ; 

lii reforming an infirtite Number of Paffages til 
the Pointings where the Senfe was before quite 
loft, I have frequently fubjoined Notes to fliew the 
depraved^ and to prove the reformed^ Pointing : a 
Part of Labour in this Work which 1 could very 
willingly have fpared myfelf. May it notbe ob]fi£l:ed 
why then have you burdened us with thefe Notcf 
The Anfwer is obvious, and, if I miftake not, 
ry material. Without fuch Notes, thefe Pafl 
in fubfequent Editions would be liable, thro' th< 
norance ofPrintcn and Concfitoxs, lofeXW 
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old Confufion: Whereas, a Note on every one 
hinders all poflible Return to Depravity; and for 
ever fecures them in a State of Purity and Inte* 
grity not' to be loft or forfeited. 

Again, as fome Notes have been ncceffary t6 
point out the DeteSion of the corrupted Text, and 
eftablifli the Reftoration of the genuine Readings; 
fome others have been as neceffary for the Expla- 
nation of PafTages obfcure and difficult. To under- 
ftand the Neccffity and Ufe of this Part of my 
Taflc, fome Particulars of my Author's Cbarafter 
are previoufly to be explained. There are Objcuri-' 
ties in him, which arc common to him with all 
Poets of the fame Species ; there are Othern^ the 
Iffuc of the Times he lived in; and there are 
others, again j peculiar to himfelf. The Nature of 
Comic Poetry being entirely fatirical, it bufies 
■itfelf more in expofufg what we call Caprice and 
Humour, than Vices cognizable to the Laws. The 
Engli/hy from the Happinefs of a free Conftitutlon, 
and aTurn of Mind peculiarly fpeculative and in- 
quifitive, are obferved to. produce more Humourifls 
and a greater Variety of origiflal Chara6lers^ than 
any other People whalfoever ; And thefe owing 
their immediate Birth to the peculiar Genius of 
each Age, an infinite Number of Things alluded 
to, glanced at, and expofed, muft needs become 
obfcure, as the Chara6iers themfelves are antiquat- 
ed, and difufed. An Editor tV\eYe?ox^ ftvo\3^^\i^ 
well verfcd in the Hiftory mA Mutvtv^x^ o^ Vv^ 
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iuthor^s Age, if he aims at doing him a Service 
n this Refpcft. 

Befides, fVit lying moftly in the Aflemblage of 
Id£as^ and in the putting thofe together with 
Qiiickncfs and Variety, wherein can be found, any 
Refcmblance, or Congruity, to make up pleafant 
PiSures, and agreeable Vifionsin the Fancy ; the 
Writer, who aims at Wit, muft of courfe range 
far and wide for Materials. Now, the Age, in 
which Shakejp^arf Jived, having, above all othcrff 
a wonderful AfFeftion to appear Learned, they 
declined vulgar Images, fuch as are immediately 
fetched from Nature, and ranged thro' the Circle 
of the Sciences to fetch their Ideas from thence, 
l^ut as the Refemblances of fuch Ideas to the SubjcA 
muft ncccflarily lie very much out of the common 
Way, and every Piece of Wit appear a Riddle to 
the Vulgar; This, that (houldiiave taught them 
the forced, quaint, unnatural TraS they were in, 
/and induce them to follow a more natural one,) 
was the very Thing that kept them attached to it. 
The oftentatious AfFeftation of abftrufe Learning 
peculiar to that Time, the Love that^ten natu 
rally have to every Thing that looks like Myfter 
fixed them down to this Habit of Obfcurity. Th 
became the Poetry of D o n n e (tho' the witr* 
Mart of that Age,) nothing but a continued F 
of Riddles. A ^d our Shakefpeare^ with all h* 
Nature about him, for want of the Know) 
the true Rules of Art, falls frequently * 
vicious Manner. 
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The third Species of Ohfcuriiies^ which deform 
©ur Author, as the Effedls of his own Geniusr 
and Charaifter, are thofe that proceed from his 
peculiar Manner of Thinkings and as peculiar a 
Manner ofchathing thofe Thoughts. With regard to 
his n^inking^ it Is certain, that he had a general 
Y' Knowledge of all the Sciences : But his Acquain- 

[ ' tance was rather that of a Traveller, than a Na» 
^ tive. Nothing in Philofophy was unknown to 

him; but every Thing in it had (he Grace and 
' ■' force of Novelty, ^nd as Novelty is one main 

^J Source of Admiration, we are not to wonder that 

He has perpetual AUufions to the moft recondite 
Parts of the Sciences: and This was done not fo 
much out of Affeflation, as the Effeft of Admira- 
tion begot by Novelty, Then, as to his Style 
and Di^icn^ we may much more juftly apply to 
Shakespeare, what a celebrated Writer has 
faid of M I L T o N ; Our Language funk under hirrty 
end was unequal to that Greatnefs of Soul whUh 
fumijked him with fuch glorious Conceptions, He 
therefore frequently ufes old Words, to give 
his DiSion an Air x)f Solemnity ; . as he coins 
others, to exprefs the Novelty and Variety of 
his Ideas. 

Us I 

-ft . Upon every diftinft Species of thefe Obfcurities I 

ip I have thought it my Province to employ a Note, for 
(>' the Service of my Author, and the Entertainment 

^ of my Readers. A few tranfient Remarks too 1 

have not fcrupled to intermix, upon the Poet's Neg- 
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liginces and OmlJJions in point of Art; but I have 
done it always in fuch a Manner, as will teftify my 
Deference and Veneration for the Immortal Au- 
thor. Some Ccnfurcrs of Shakeffeare^ and parti- 
. cularly M r. -Ry;/zfr, have taught me to diilinguifh 
betwixt the Railer and Critkk. The Outrage 
.of his Quotations is fo remarkably violent, fo 
puflied beyond all Bounds of Decency and fober 
Reafoning, that it quite carries over the Mark at 
which it was levelled. Extravagant Abufe throws 
off the Edge of the intended Difparagement, and 
turns the Madman's Weapon into his own Bofom. 
In fliort, as to Rymtfy this is my O^iinion of him 
,from his CritUi/ms on the TragedUs of the laft Age, 
He writes with great V ivaclty, and appears to have 
.been a Scholar: but, ,as for his Kuqo.wledge of the 
^Artpf Poetry, I can't perceive it was any doeper 
. t)iftn his Acquaintance with Bojjnfmi Daciir^hom 
*v^hom he has tranfcribed many of his beft Re- 
flexions. The late Mr. Gildon was one attach^ 
to Rymer by a fimilar way of l^fynking and Stu- 
dies, They were both of tb^^§pecies of Criticks, 
w:ho are defirous of difpla^fj^^^ir Powers rather 
in finding Faults, than ii^ oiftntlW^C th^ Improve- 
ment of the World: the hypercritical Part. of ^e 
Science of Criticifm, , ^ 

I had not mentioned the modeft Liberty I have 
here and there taken of animadverting on my Au- 
' thor, but that I was willing to" obviate in time the 
iplenetick ExaggeratiotiS oi m^ Kiiv^t^^ne^o^^^a 
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Head. From pad Experiments I have reafon fo be 
confcious^ in what Light this Attempt may be 
placed : and that what I call zmodeji Liberty^ will, 
by a little of their Dexterity, be inverted into 
downright Impudenci'. From a hundred liiean and 
difhoneft Artifices employed to difcredit this Edi- 
tion, and to cry down its Editor, I have all the 
Grounds in Nature to beware of Attacks. But 
though the Malice of Wit, joined to the Smooth- 
nefs of Verfification, may furniOi fome Ridicule ; 
Fad, I hope, will be able to ftand its Ground 
againft Banter and Gaiety. 

It has been my Eate, it fcems, as I thought it. 
my Duty, to difcover fome Anachrqnifim in our 
Author; which might have flept in Obfcurity but 
for this Riftorer^ as Mr. Pope is plcafed afFeftioh- 
ately toftile me; as, for Inftance, where Arijl'otle 
is mentioned by HeSior in Troilm and Creffida : 
and Galefif Catiy and Alexander the Great, in 
Cmolanm. Thefe in Mr. Pope"^ Opinion, are 
Blunders, whicht the Illiteracy of the firft Pub- 
lifliers of hi« Worki has fathered upon the Poet's 
Memory : // mi fci(^ a1 all cfedi^e^ that Thefe 
could be the Emrs §f 4my Man who had 'the leafi' 
Tinnure of a School^ or the leaji Converfation with 
Such as had. Biit 1 have fufEciently proved, in the 
courfe of my Noies^ that fuch Anaihromfms were 
the Effedl of Poetic Licence, rather than of Igno- 
rance in our Poet And if I may be pe.rmvl^ti \o 
a/kamodell Qaeltion by the way, Why mvj tvoX. 
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I reftorc an Jnachronlfm really made by our Au- 
thor, as well as Mr. Pope take the Privilege to fix 
others upon him, which he never had it in his 
Head to make; as I may venture to affirm he 
had not, in the Inftance of Sft Francis Drahy to 
virhich I have fpoke in the proper Place ? 

But who fhall dare make any Wordsr about this 
Freedom of Mr. Pope's towards Shakefpeare^ if it 
can be proved, that, in his Fits of Criticifm, he 
makes no more Ceremony with good Homer him- 
fclf ? To try, then, a Criticifm of his own ad- 
vancing; In the eighth Book of the Odyjfey^ where 
Demodocm fings the Epifode of the Loves of Mars 
and Venus ; and that, upon their being taken itt 
the Net by Vulcan^ 



The God of ^ Arms 



«' Muji pay the Penalty for lawlefs Charms*, 

Mr. Pope is fo kind gravely to inform us, " That 
«« Hojiur in this, as in many other Places, ieems 
" to allude to the Laws oi 4thens^ where Death 
" was the Punifhmerit of Adultery/' But how is 
this fignificanj^Obfervation m?idc gut ? Why, who 
can poiEbly objeft any Thing;^to the contjrary ?— ' 
Does not Paufanias relate^ that Draco the Lawgwer 
to the Athenians granted Impunity to any Perfm^ 
that took Revenge upon an Adulterer? And was it 
not alfo the InJi'ituiiGn ^ Solon, that if any one tof 
an Adulterer in the FaQ^ he might ufe him as i 
pleafcd? Thefe things arc very true : and to fi 



ftbeP HE F AC E. 

VfhsX a good Memory, and found Judgment in 
ConjunSion can atchieve ! Tho* Homer's Date is 
not determined down to a fingle Year, yet 'tis 
pretty generally agreed that he lived above 300 
Years before Drtf^tf and &&«; And that, itfeems^ 
has made him feem to allude to the very Laws, 
which thefe two Legiflators propounded above 
300 Years after. If this Inference be not fome- 
times . like an Anachromfm or ProUpfis^ I'll look 
once more into my Lexicons for the true Mean* 
ing of the Words. It appears to me, that fome- 
body befldes Mars and Venus has been caught In 
a Net by this Epifode : and I could call in other 
Inftances to confirm what treacherous Tackle this 
Net-work is, if not cautioufly handled. 

How juft, notwithftanding, I have been in de- 
tecting the AnachrGnifms of my Author, and in de- 
fending him for the Ufe of them, our late Editor 
feems to think, they fbould rather have flept in 
Obfcurity: and the having difcovcred them is 
fneered at, as a fort of wrong-headed Sagacity. 

Thte numerous Gorredions, which I made of the 
Poet's Text inmySHAKSSPEAR tiReJtareS^ and 
which the Publick have been fo kind to think well 
of, are, in the Appendix of Mr. Pope^ laft Edi- 
tion, flightipgly called Various Readings^ GueJJes^ 
&c. He confeffes to have inferted as many of 
them as he judged of any the leaft Advantage to 
the Poet; but fays^ that the whole amounted to 
about 25 Words ; and pretends to-have annexed 
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a compleat Lift of the reft, which were not worth 
his embracing. Whoever has read my Book will 
at one Glance fee, how in both thefe Points 
Veracity is ftrained, fo an Injury might but be 
done. Malus^etJioheJJenonpotefly tamen cogitat. 

Another Expedient, to make my Work appear 
©f a trifling Nature, h^s been an Attempt to de- 
preciate Literal Criucifm, To this tnd, and to pay 
a^ fervile Compliment to Mr. Pope^ an Anonymom 
Writer has, like a Scotch Pedlar io Wit, unbraced 
his Pajck on the Subject. But, that bis Vir^ilenoe 
might not feem to be levelled fingly at me, he ha» 
done me the Honour to join Dr, Berttlty in the 
Libel. I was in hopes, we fliould have been both 
abufcdwith SmartnefsofSatire, atleaft; tho' not 
with Solidity of Argument : that it might have 
been worth fome Reply in Defence of the Science 
attacked. But 1 may fairly fay of this Author, as 

Faljlaffe does of Poxm \ Hang hiniy Baboon / his 

Wit is as thick as Tewkfbury Mujiard\ there is 
no more Conceit in him^ than is inaMALLET^ If 
it be not Prophanation to fet the Opinion of the 
divine Longinus againft fuch a Scribbler, he tells us 
exprefly, " That to make a Judgment upon 
" fVcrds (and IFritings) is the moft confummatc 
'' Fruit of much Experience." i ^ap xxm hoyuy x^mtk 
woX^*;? Ir^ TTfcipas tiMviotiov Iviyiviniifia.. Whenever 
Words arc depraved, the Senfe of courfe muft be 
corrupted ; and thence the Reader's betrayed into 
a falfe Meaning. 

If 
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IF the Latin and Greek Languages have received 
the greateft Advantages imaginable from the La- 
bours of the Editors and Criticks of the two laft 
Ages ; by whoTe Aid and Affiftance the Gramma* 
rians have been enabled to write infinitely better in 
that Art than even the preceding; Grammarians, 
who wrote when thofe Tongues flourifhed as living 
Languages : I ihould account it a peculiar Happi* 
nefs, that, by the faint Ailay I have made in ^is 
Work, a Path might be chalked out, for ablef 
Hands^ by which to derive the fame Advantages 
to our own Tongue : a Tongue, which, tho' if 
wants none of the fundamental Qualities of an 
univerfal Language, yet, as a nobk Writer fays, 
lifps and ftammers as in its Cradle ; and has pro- 
duced little more towards its pdiihing than Com- 
plaints of its Barbarity. 

Having now run thro' all thofe Points, which 
I intended (hould make any Part of this Differta- 
tion, and having in my former Edition made.pub- 
lick Acknowledgements of the Affiftances lent me, 
I fhall conclude with a brief Account of the Me- 
thods taken in this. 

It was thought proper, in order to reduce the 
Bulk and Price of the Impref^on, that the Notes, 
where- ever they would admit of tt, might be 
abridged : for which Reafon I have^curtailed a 
great Quantity of fuch, in which Explanations 
were too prolix, or Authorities in Support of an 
Emendation too numerous : and many I have 

Vol. i. c ewvu^^^ 
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entirely expi^ged, which were judged rttller 
Veibofe and Declamatory, (and^ fo, Notea merely 
•f OfteQtadoni) than Deceilary» or inftruAtve. 

The few literal Errors which hfltd efcapcd 
Notice^ for want of Revi&ls^ in the f6rme£ Edi« 
tion^ are here reformed : and the Pohicbg^ \i^ 
numerable Paflages is regulacted, with all the Ac- 
curacy I am capable of. 

I (ball decline making any farther Declaration 
•f the Pains I have taken upon my Author, be- 
caufe it, was my Duty, as his Editor, to publi& 
him with my beft Care and Judgment : and be-" 
caufe) '^I am fenfible, all fuch Declarations are 
conftnied to be laying a fort of a Debt on the 
Publick. As the former Edition has been re- 
ceived with much Indulgence, I ought to make 
my acknowledgements to the ToWh for their 
favourable Opinion of it: and I (hall always be 
proud to think that Encouragement the beft 
Payment I can hope to receive from my poor 
i>tu<Jjes. 
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Extra<a:cd from the Regiftry of the 
Arcbbiihop of Canterbury. 

Vicefimo quintodi^ Martii Anno Regni Dfitnini 
Htfiri JacoH nunc Regis Af^Ua &c. dccimo 
quarto & Scotia quadragejSmo nonOy Anrm 
Damm x6i6. 

IN the Name of God, Amen. I William 
Shaifpeare of Stratford upon Avon in the 
County of Warwick ^G^nt. in perfedl Health 
and Memory, God be praifed, do make 
and ordain this my laft Will and Tefta- 
xnent in Manner and Form fiDllowing; that 
is to fay : 

Firfi^ I commend my Soul into the Hands 
of God my Creator, hoping, and affuredly 
believing, through the qnly Merits of Jefus 
Chrift my Saviour, to he made Partaker of 
'Life everlafting-; and my Body to the Earth 
whereof that is made. 

Item^ I give and bequeath unto my 

Daughter Judith One Hundred and Fifty 

Pounds of lawful iE«g/j^ Money, to be paid 

unto her in manner and form following; 

c 3 x^vax 



that is to fay. One Hundred Pounds in DiC* 
charge of her Marriage Portion within one 
Year after nriy Deceafe, with Confider^tions 
after the rate of Two Shillings in the Pound 
for fo long time as the fame Ihall be unpaid 
unto her after my Deceafe 5 and the Fifty 
Pound&Refidue thereof upon her furrendring 
of. or giving of fuch fufficient Security as 
the Overfcers of this my Will ihall like of,, 
to furrender or grant all her Eftate and 
Right that (hall defcend or come unto her 
after my Deceafe, or that fhe now hath of, 
in, or to one Copyhold Tenement^ with the 
Appurtenances lying and being in Stratfor4 
upon Avon aforefaid, in the laid County of 
Warwick^ being parcel! or holden of the 
Manor of Rowington^ unto my Daughter 
Sufannah Hall^ and her Heirs for ever. 

liiw^ I give and bequeath unto my feid 
Daiig;htcr 7«^^//, One Hundred and Fifty 
Pounds more, if Ihe, or any Iffue of her 
Body, be living at the end of three Yeari 
tiext enfuing tlie Day of the Date of this 
my Will, during whicbtime my Executors 
to pay her Cofifideration from my Deceafe 
according to the rate aforefaid : And if fhe 
die within the faid Term, without Iffue of 
Mer Bodyi then my Will is, and I do gixne 

ami 
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and bequeath One Hundred Pounds thereof 
to my Niece Elizabeth Halt^ and the Fifty- 
Pounds to be fet forth by my Executors 
during'the Life of my Sifter Joan Harte^ 
and the Ufe and Profit thereof coming, 
Ihall be paid to my faid Sifter Joan^ and 
after her Deceafe the Fifty Pounds fliall re- 
math anrtongft the Children of my faid 
Siftefy equally to be divided amongft them 5 
but if my' faid Daughter Judith be living at 
the end of the faid three Years, or any Iflue 
<rf her Body, then my WiH is, and fo I de- 
vife and bequeath the faid Hundred and 
Fifty Pounds to be fet out by my Executors 
and Overfeersfor the beft Benefit of her and 
herlfiutf, and the Stock not to be paid unta 
Jftrr fo long as Ihe fhall be married and covert 
Baron •, bat my Willis that ftie fliall have 
the Confideration yearly paid unto her 
during her Life, and after her Deceafe the 
iaid Stock and Confideration to be paid to 
her Children, if flie have any, and if not; 
to her Executors and Alfigns, fhe living the 
faid Term after my Deceafe j provided that if 
fuch Hufband as Ihe fh^all at the end of the 
iaid three; Years be married unto, or at and 
after, dofufficiently affure unto her, and the 
lifue of her Body,, Land anfwerable to the 
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Portion by this my Will given unto her, 
and to be adjudged Co by my Executors and 
Overfeers, tl^n my Will is, that the laid- 
Hundred and Fifty Pounds Ihall be^dto 
fuch Hulband as (hall makefuch Aflurance, 
to his own Ufe. 

Ilem^ I give and bequeath unto my faid 
Sifter Joan Twenty Pounds, and all my 
wearing Apparel, to be paid and delivered 
within one Year after my Deceafe-, and I do 
will and devife unto her the Houfe with the 
Appurtenances in Stratford^ wherein (he 
dwelleth, for her natural Life, under the 
yearly Rent of Twelve Pence. 

Jum^l give and bequeath unto her three 
Sons, JVilliam Hart^ — — Harty and JWS- 
chael Harty Five Pounds apiece, to be paid 
within one Year after my Deceafe. 

Item^ I give and bequeath unto the feid 
Elizabeth HaU all my Plate that I now have, 
except my broad filver and gilt Boxes, at 
the Date of this my Will. 

Item^ I give and bequeath unto the Poor 
of Stratford aiorel««k :Ten Pounds, to 
Mr. Thomas Combe my Sword^. to Thomas 
Ritjpl, Efq-, Five Pounds, and to Francis 
Collins of the BorougU of H^arwick^ in the 
County of ffarukky Gent;iS^Vv\rt^^tvVcwi\\^ 
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Six Shillings and Eight Pence, to be paid 
with one Year after my Deceafe. 

Item^ I give and bequeath to Hamleti 
SadlerTwentySix ShiUings, Eight Pence, to 
buy him a Ring ; to William Reynolds^ Gent. 
Twenty Six Shillings, Eight Pence, to buy 
him a Ring •, to my Godfon IVilliam IValker 
Twenty Shillings in Gold-, to Anthortj Najh^ 
Gent. Twenty Six Shillings, Eight Pence ; 
and to Mr. JohnNaJh Twenty Six Shillings, 
Eight Pence ; and to my Fellows John He^ 
myngey Richard Burbage^ and Henry Cundell 
TwentySix Shillings, Eight Pence apiece ta 
buy them Rings. 

* Item^ I give, will, bequeath, and devife 
unto my Daughter Sufanna Hall^ for the 
better enabling of her to perform thisf my 
Will, and towards the Performance thereof, 
aH that capital Meffuage or Tenement, with 
the Appurtenances in Stratford aforefaid, 
called the New Place^ wherein I now dwell, 
and two Meffuages or Tenements, with the 
Appurtenances, fituate, lying, and being in 
Henley Street within the Borough of Strat- 
ford aforefaid -, and all my Barns, Stables, 
Orchards, Gardens, Lands, Tenements, and 
Hereditaments whatfoever, fituate^ M'^^?>n 
and being, or rdMNf ilad, referved^ ^tefciN^^^ 
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or taken within the Townsy Hamlet!*, Vil- 
lages, Fields, and Grounds oi Sfraifordupm 
Avon^ Old Stratfcrd^ Bti/haxton^ and JVeU 
combe^ or in any of them, in the faid County 
of Warwick \ and aJfo all that Meffuag^ 
or Tenement, with the Appurtenances, 
wherein one John Rchinjon dwelleth, fituate, 
lying, and being in the Black-Friers in Lon^ 
'don near the Wardrobe % and all other my 
Lands,Tenements»andHereditamentswhac, . 
ibever-, to have and to hold all and Angular 
the faid Premifcs, with their Appurtenances, 
pnto the faid Sufanna Hall^ for and daring 
the Term of her natural Lifc^ and after her 
Deceafe to the firft Son of her Body law- 
fully ifluing, and to the Heirs Males of the 
Body of the faid firfl: Son lawfully ifTuingi 
and for de£iult of fuch Iflue, to the fecond 
Son of her Body lawfully ifluing, and to 
the Heirs Males of the body of the faid fe- 
cond Son lawfully ifluing ; and for default 
of fuch Heirs to the third Son of the Body 
of the faid Sufanna lawfully ifluing; and of 
the Heirs Males of the Body of the faid 
third Son lawfully ifTuing •, and for default; 
of fuch liTue, the fame to be and remain to 
the fourth, fifth, fixth, and feventh Sons of 
her Body, lawfully ilTuing one after another, 

and 
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and to the Heirs Males of the Bodies rfthd 
faid fourth, fifth, fixth, and feventh Sons 
lawfully iffuing, in fuch Manner as it is be- 
fore limited to be and remain to the firft, 
feCond, and third Sons of her Body, and to 
their Heirs Males; and for default of fuch 
iffue, the faid Prcmifes to be and remain to 
my faid Niece Hall^ and the Heirs Males of 
her Body lawfully iffuing; and for default 
of fuch Iffue, to my Daughter Ji/diVA, and 
the Heirs Males of her Body lawfully iffu- 
ing; and for default of fuch Iffue, to the 
right Heirs of me the faid William Skak- 
fpeare for ever. 

Item^ I give unto my Wife my brown beft 
Bed with the Furniture. 

Iteniy I give and bequeath to my faid 
Daughter Judith my broad lilver gik Bole. 
All the reft of my Goods, Chattels, Leafes, 
Plate, Jewels, and Houfhold-ftuff whatfo- 
cver^ aftcf my Debts and Legacies paid, 
and^my Funeral Expences diicharged, I 
give, devife, and bequeath to my Son-in- 
law J4ihn Hnll^ Gent, and my Daughter 
Sufanna his Wife, who I ordain and make 
Executors of this my laft W ill and Tefta- 
ment. And I do intreat and appoint the 
faid "Thomas RuJJ'el^ Elq-, and Francis Collins^ 
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Gent, to be Ovei&crs hereof. And do re-* 
voke all former Wills, and j)ublilh this to 
be tny laft Will and Teftament. In witnefs 
whereof I have hereunto put my Hand, the 
Pay and Year firft above- written, by me 

SBilItam ^{lafcQieate. 

Witnefs to the Publtft>ing hereof y 

Fra. Collins, 
Julius Shaw, 
John Robinfon, 
Hamlett Sadler, 
Robert Whattcott. 

Probatum coram Magiftro WilUam Byrde 
Legum BoSore Commiffario &c. vice- 
Jimo fecundo die Men/is Junii Anm 
Domini 1 6 1 6. JuramentoJohannisHall 
unius ex. et cui &c. de bene et Jurat 
Refervata pteftate et Sufann^ HaU 
alt. ex. &c. cu. "vendit &:c. petituK 
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s- Dramatis Perfonae. - 

' •■'■,. ^ ■ ^^ 

Slbaffiaiit his Mmk&^ \ * ^. k:..S . ^' ^ • - ,*•- ■ .. — ^ 

ProipenH /&r rightful Dufy of Milan; 

Afttfaonio, Us Brother^ the ufurping Duke of Milan. 

Ferdinand^ Son to tbi King of Naples* 

GoBzalo, an bontfi old Counfellor of Naples. 

Adrian, 1 j^^^ ., . . 

Frandfcoyj " 

Caliban, a Savage and deformid Slave, 

Trinculo, a Jefter. 

Stephano, a drunken Butler, 

Mi^^ of a Bhift^ Boafjfiwaiett and Mariners^ 

Miranda, J>ambterjo fvofpeto. 

Ariel, an airy Spirit, 

Iris, Y 

Ceres, I 

Jono, > Spirits en^doyedin the Mafque. 

Nymphst I 

Reapers, J 

Other spirits, attending on Proiperd. 

SCENE, an minbabited IJland. 



tU^ 




THE 

T E M P E S T. 



A C T I. 

SCENE, On a Ship at Sea. 

d ttmpejiutu$. nufi if tbundtr and lightning beard t 

Enttr a Sbi^mafter, and a Boat/wain, 

Master. 




/w^ ground ; beflir» beftir. 
Enter Marimfj, 



BfiaiA Hey, my hcarti ; chcerly, xny hearts ; yare^ 
are, take in the top-fail ; tend to th* mafter's whilUc s 



V 

blow, *till thou burft thy wind> it room enough. 

MfiUr Alonfo, Sebaftian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, atidotb$rj. 

< Abn.' Good Bozttwain, have care ; w\kcx^'b tVt taaSAt > 
phyttemen. 
Si0{/: I pray now, keep below. 

B Z An 
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Jnt, WBere is the mader, Boatfwain ? 

Boat/. Do jrou not bear him ? you mar our labo^jf ; 
keep youncabins : yon dp affift tbe ftorm. 
; Gqnx, Nay» good be patient. 

f'^Boatf. When.theieait. Hence— —what care theft 
Rogers for the name of King ? to cabiiv ; filence \ 
, trouble us not. 

Gon:^, Goody yet remember whom thou haft aboard. 

Boat/, None, that X more loVe than myfelf. You 
are a counfellor ; if you can command thefe elements to 
filence, and work ^be peace o'the prefent, w^ will not 
hand a rop^ mor^ ; ufe your authority. If 'you can- 
not, give thanks you have liv'd fo long, and make 
vourfelf ready in your cabin for the mifchance of the 
liour, if k" io hap. Cheerly, good hearts : out of our 
way, J (ay, \Emt. 

Qpn%. I have gpeat comfort from this fellow ; jne* 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his com- 
plexion is pexfe6t gaQdws. Stand faK, good fate, to his 
lianging ; make the rope of his deftiny our cable, for 
our Qwn dx>th little advantage : if he be not born to be 
Jia^g'di our cafe is n^ifi^rable. [Exeunt. 

' • *" Re^ntir Baaifiwcun. 

Btdif, Down with the top-maft : yare low#r, lower; 
brine; her to try with pain-courfe. A f lague upon this 
«howtirtgl » " ." >i ■ ■ ■ . ■ , . r 

ui cry nfjithin, ^^ »i/f r SebaHian, Aftthonio, iiff^Gonasalo* 

they are louder than the weather, or our ofiice. Yet 
again ? what ibyou hear ? fiialL we giveVer, and drown ? 
have you a mbd to fink.? . 

Sgba/l A pox 6* your throat, you bawling, blaiphe- 
nous uncharitable dog. 

Bm//, Work yon then. 

Mr. Hang our, hang ; yqu whorefon, infolent, aoife- 
maker; weare lefs afraid to bedrown'd, than thou art, 

GV//2?. 1*11 warrant him from drowning, tho* the fliip 
were no ftronger than a hut-lheU| and as leaky as an un- 
. fiaQch*d wencL 

Bm/. 
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Seaf/. Lay her a-hoId» a-liold; fct hex tv;« courfes 
^jp iea again, lay her off. 

£ii/er Mariners wit. 

Mar. All loft! to prayers, to prayers I allloiSf lExe* 

Boat/, \Vhac. muft our mouths bt cold? 

Gon%. The King and Prince at \ttfx^\ letasalQift 'em* 

For oar cafe is as theirs. 

Seh. Xm out of patience. ' . 

Ant. We're merely cheated of oor lives by drunkards. 

This wide-chopt rafcal— — 'VVould, thou imight'ft lye 
drowningi 

The wafhing often tides ! 
GonK. Hell be hangd ) et, 

Thongh every drop of water fwear agamft it. 

And gape at wid'ft to glut him. 

Mercy on as ! \^A eonfufed noifi ^j,h??:7T> 

We fplit, we fplitf Farewd, my Wife ai^d Children ! 

Brother, farewel ! we fplit, we ^li.t, wc fplit ! 

Jnt. Let's all link with the King. \E.\iti 

Seh. Let's take leave of him. . [Exit, 

GoHX. Now would 1 give a thoufand furlongs pf fe^ 

for an Acre of barren ground, long heath, brown furze, 

any thing ; the wills above be done, but I would fain 

die a dry death ! lExit* 

■# . 

SCENE changes to a Pari of the InchanUd IJland^ 
mar the Cell of Profpero. 

Enttr Profpero and Miranda. 

Mira.^V by your art (my dearell &ther) you have 

J^ Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them i 
The iky, it feems, would pour down ib'nking pitch. 
But that the fca, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, 
Paflies the fire out. O ! I have fufFer'd 
With thofe that I faw fuffer : a brave vcflel 
(Who had, no doubt, fome noMe creatures in her) 
Daih'd all to pieces. O ! the cry did knock 

6 3 K^Yc^^ 
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By foul play (as thou fay'il) were wc heav'd thence ;^ 
But bleUedly hclp'd hither. IVl 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds - 

To ihinL o'th* teene that I have turn'd you to, " 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleafe you, fttther. 

Pro. My brother, and thv uncle, call'd Jntbotih ■ ■ 
I pray thee, mark me ;— ^(cnat a brother ihould 
Be fo perfidious!) he whom next thy felf 
Of all the world I lov^d, and tp him pot 
The manage of my Hate ; (as, at that time^. 
Through all the fignorics it was the fitft ; 
And t^rc/pero the prime Duke, being fo reputect 
In dignity ; and for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; thofe being all my ftudy :) 
The government 1 cs^ upon my brother. 
And to my ftate grew ftran^er-; being tranfported^ 
And rapt in ftcret ftudies. Thy falfe uncle— 
(Doft thou attepd me ?) r' y-^ ' . , 

Mird, 5ir, moft heedf«!ly. . ' 'j . /• " 

Fro, Being once perfected \iG^ to grant ftit^^' . ". 
How to deny thvm ; whom -t'advance; and whom 
To trarti for over topping ; new-crvlited 
7 he creatures, that were mine; I fay, or cbang'd 'cm> 
Or elie'new-fotm'd 'em ; havfngboth the key ' / 
Of officer and office, fet all hearts i'th' fi ate . "' . ' , 
To what tune pleas'd his car; that row he w4s ^^" 
The ivy, which had hid "my princely trunk, "". \^ ^ 
And fuckt my verdure out ©;i't — Thau arifodlft HOt,' '" .. 

Mrtfi GcbdLSir, fdoi' ■• "'* '' " \ 

Pro. 1 pray thee, mark me fhen. 
1 thus negle£iing worldly ends, all dedicated 
To clofenefs, and the bettering of my mjnd. 
With that which',' bntby- befng'fo retired, •' 
O'cr-priz'd all popular rate, in'iiiy falfe bitnficr 
Awak'd an evil nature ; and my trulH * ' 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A faliheod in its contrary as grcpt- 
As my truft was; which had, indeed, no limit. 
A confident fans bound. He being thus lorded^- 
Not only with what my Revenue yielded. 

But 
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Bat what my power might elfe clE«idl r like one, 
^fe^ho having into troth, by telling of it» 
^Elade foch a fiimer of bis memory. 
To credit his own lie, be did believe 
He was, mdeed, the Dake ; from rubftltatioiif 
And executing th* outward face of royalty. 
With all prerogative* Hence his ambition growing— m^ 
Doft thpa hear? 

Mira. Your tale. Sir, would cure deaftefs. 

Pro, To have no fcreen between fhis part he pl^d. 
And hips he pl^id it for, he needs will be 
Abfolote Miiam. Me, poor man ! my library 

Was Dukedom large eftough ; of tempc^al royalties 
He thinks me now incapable ; confederates 
(So dry he was lor fway) wi'th' King of Naples 
To give him annual tfibute, do him homage ; 
Subjed his coronet to his crown ; and bend 
The Dukedom, yet unbow'd, (aJas, poor Milan !) 
To moil ignoble Hooping. 

Mira^ O the h^v'us I 

Fro, Mark his condition, and ih' event; then relj me. 
If this might be a Brother ? ; 

i(f/r«C 1 Ihould fin, • (3) 
To think but nobly of my grandmother^ 
Good wombi have, bore bad ibas. (4> 

Pro- 

1.0 ttink not nhlly oj my grattimother jj Tkis is Mr. Ptpe'i reading j 
£"001 no Authority, I prefumc ; AW the Cc^ies that 1 have fee n^ 
. have it.*5' ?> think but nobly ■■ ■ L c; oibem^lie than nobly j 
.'According to ovr Atttbor^t Ufsgc. 

(4) G^od H^omhs hamt fpre h'd Sens* 

Vro^ Now, the Condition :\ Thus have all the Editions divided 
thefc Spe^1icft-s But^ tho*^ 1 have not atfiem{>ted to ref uljt« theia 
otherwife, I have great Sarpici6h> that our Authbr placed them 
^thus J • - 

Pro* Gtxtd fTomisJbave bwi. bai Suit. " N^tp, the Condition £ 
ilow cott'd Miranda, that came into this Dejcrt Jf.ur.d an In- 
fant, that had never k^i\ any otljcr Cieatures ot the WoiW^ 
^t her Father and Caliban, with any Pvo^vkXN \a W\w\^v.^ 
E 5 va 
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Pro. Now tKc coiulition : { 

This King of NafU^ being an enemy 
To me inveterate, heafks my brother's fuit; 
^¥hich was, that he in lieu o-'ih' premifcs. 
Of homage, and I know not how tnnch tribute. 
Should prefcatly extirpate me and mine 
QM'Of tha Dukedom ; and confer fair Milafi, 
9/ith all the honours, on my brother. Wherein; 
t treacherous army ltvy*d, one mid-night 
Fated tt> th' purpofe, ^lid Jnthnioo^ta 
Ibe gates of M/Aiv; and, i'th^ dead of darkis^s^ 
The miniHers for the purpofe huvry'd thenct 
Me, and thy crying fehf. 

Mira. Alack, 'for pity ! 
L not remembring how I cryM oh't then. 
Will cry it o'er again ; it is a hint, ^ 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 

Pr». Hear a little further. 
And ihcn I'll bring thee to the prefent bafinbft,. 
Which now's upon's ; without the which this itory 
Were jnoft impertinent. 

Mira. Why did they not 
That hour dellroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, Wench ; 
^Ty tale provokes that queftion. Dear, they diirft not 
(So dear the love my people bore me ;) fet 
A mark fo bjoody on the bufinefsj but 
With colours fairer painted their foul endf» 
Tn few, they hurry'd us aboard a bavk ; 
Bore us foni^e leagues to fea ; where they prepared 
A rotten c'arcafs of a boat, not figg*d> 
Nor tackle, fail, nor mall ; the very rats 
Inllin^lively had quit it : there they hoift OA 
Xo cry to th* fea, that roar'd to us ; to figb 

te make fuch an Obfervation from Lif;, that the IfTuc hat ifce» 
degenerated from the Parent? But it come 9 very properly firoM 
^rofperof as a fhcrt Document, by the by, to his Daughter j im- 
ftywg, ** ibat flic did very well to think with Hcnour ©£ htt 
' Aaceitot ,• for fiiat it was' coxmnoa. \n l.S£e» tot v^^ '^€q^ 
ia hsLve bad Children.'' 
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To th* winds, whole f ity, fighing back again* • 
Did ua but loving wrong. ./ 

Mira. Alack 1 what trouble 
Was I then to von ? , ,^ 

Pro, OI acnerubim ' , . - 

Thou waft» that did preTcrve^pe : Thpn didfl;fisil«| y 
Infttfed with a fortitude from qeay^Dy / ^ ^ 

(When I have dcck'd the fta with drops fuQ-^dc ; ^ 

Under my burden groaned ^ which lais'd in «^ . . ^ 
An undergoing fipo^ach^ lo bear np ' -r^ 

Againil what Siould eniue. ^ 

Mira, How came wea-ihore? t 

Pr: By Provfdence divine. ' . . 

Some food we had, and fome frefh water, that 
A noUe NiapolitMm^ Ga^zmU, 
Out of his charity (l>eine then appoi^te^ 
Mafter of this defign) did give us, with . . 
Rich garments, linnens, fiuffs, and neceSGIarleSf 
Which fince have ftceded much. So of bis gcntleoeTs^ - 
Knowing f lov*4 iny :bQ0ik8, he furnifli'd me 
From my own abrary, with volumes that ._■ 
J prize above my Dukedom. 

Mtra, Would I might 
But ever fee that man ! 

Pro, Now, I arife : 
Sit (UU, and hear the UGt of our leaforrow ; 
liere in this ifland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy fchool-mafier, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes cap, thaft b&ve more tin^e 
For vainer hours, and tutors not (b careful. 

Mira. Heavens thank you for't I And now, I prajr 
you, Sir, 
(For (liil 'tis beating in my mind) your reafon 
For raifing this fca-ftorm ? 

Pro, Kjiow thn» far forth, 
By accident moii lirance, bou;DtifuI fortune 
(Now my dear iady) £ath mine enemies 
Brought to this ihore : an6, by my prefcicnce 
J Und, my ZenitJ^ doth depend upon 
A moi aofpJciotts Qar ; whofe [x^tuu 
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If now I conn not, bntomit, tof fortunes ' 

Will ever after droop. Jtlerc ceafc more quefifon^; • 

Thou art indin'd to flecp. ' 'Tia a good dulncf^/ 
And giVe it way ; I know, thou canft not chiffe— -^ 

[\firanda'.^^^x» 
Come away, fervant, come ; Fm ieady now i 
Approaclv my JrUl, come. 

Bnttr Arief: 

Jri, All hail, great mailer f grive Sir, hail! lieome 
To anfwcr thy beft pleafure : Be't to fly ; 
To fwim ; to dive into the fire ? to ^ride ' " 
On the curld clouds : to thy flrgng bidding t»l^' ^ 
jirleli and all his qualities. ''■':■ 

Pro, Haft thou, fpirir, 
Perform'd to point tJie tempeft tliat I bade thee f 

Jri. To every article. 
J boarded the King's (hip : now on the beak. 
Now in the wade, the de^ky in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement. Sometimes^ Td divide, ' 
And burn inr uany places ; on the top-mafl. 
The yards, and bole-fprit, wboM I fltimi diftfn^fy ^ 
Thei> meet and join. Jonjeh iTghtnings, the precurfer* 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more monrentary 
And fight out-running were not ; the fTre and cracks 
Of fulphuroQs roaring the moll mighty Neptuut 
Seem'd to befiege,^ and make his bold waves tremble;: 
Yea, his dread trident diake» 

Pro. My brave, brave fpirit f 
Who was id firm, fo conllant, that tlwp coyl: 
Would not infed his reafon i 

Art. Not a foal 
But felt a fever of the mind, and phid 
Some tricks of dcfperatiori : all, but mariner?, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the vefTef, 
Then all a-fire with nic : the King's fon Ferdinand 
With hair up (faring (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firft man, that leapM ; cry'd^ /• hell is empty ; 
** And all the deviis are here.** 

/'/•a. Why, that's my Spim! 
ifc Was iwt this nigh fliore ? 



\ 



AjV. 
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jfrt. Qofe by, my Mailer. 

Fro, But are they., Jrielf iafe? 

jfri. Not a hair periih'd : 
On their fuftaining garments not a blemilh, 
But frefher than berore. And as thoo bad (I me> 
In troops I have difpers'd them 'bout the ifle r 
The King's ion have I landed by himfelf, - 
Whom I left cooling of the air with fighs. 
In an odd angle of the iile, and fittings v 

His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the King's (hip '. t # / 

The mariners, fav, bow thou haft difpos^d, " 
And air the reft o^tK' fleet ? 

Jri. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's fliip^; in the deep iK>ok, where onoe 
Thou cairdft me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ftiil-vext J^/rwv^iW/, there (he's hid : 
The mariners all under hatches ftov^<i, > 
Who, uith a charm join'd to theii* fuffer'd labour^ 
I've left afleep ; and for the reft o'th' fleet 
(Which I difpers'd) they all have met again» 
And are upon the MeMterranean floce. 
Bound iadly home for Naples ; 
Suppofing, that they iaw the King's (hip wreekt. 
Ana his great perfon pcrifb. 

Pro. Ariely -thy charge 
Exactly is pcrform*d \ biit there^s more work. 
What is the time o'th* day f 

^rz. Patt the mid ieafon. ^ 

Pro, At leaft two glaffes ; the time 'twixt (i^ and novf 
Muft by us both be fpent moft prccioufly. 

jiri. Is ihere more toil ? fincc thou doft give me pains, 
hti me remember thee what thou haft promis'd^ 
Which is not yet perform 'd me. 

Pro. How now? moody f 
What is't thou caii'ft demand } 

Jri* My liberty. 
^ Pro. Bi^fore the time be out ? no more* 
**■ -A<i I pry thee. 



^.caembcr, I hsre done thee wortby femcft v 
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Told thee no lies, made no nuftakingSy ierv*d 
Without or gradge, or grumblings ; thon didft prooufe 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro, Dofk thcu forget 
From what a torment i did free thee f 

Art. No. 

Pro. Thott doft ; and think'fi it much to tread the ^x>ze 
Of the fait deep; 

To run upon the (harp wind of the North ; 
To do me buflneis in the veins o*th' earthy 
When it is bak'd with froft. • 

ArL I donott Sir. 

Pro. Thouly'ft» malignant thing I haft thoa forget . 
The foul witch Sycorax^ who with age ami envy 
Was grown into ji hoop i hiift thoa forgot her ? 

Art. No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou haft : where was (he bom ? ipeak ; tell mt. 

Art, Sir, in Afgier, 

Pro. Oh, was ihe ib ? I mud 
Once in a month recount what thon haft been. 
Which thou.forget'ft. This damn*d witch Sycptaxp 
For mifchiefs manifold and forceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argitr^ 
Thou know'ft, was banifh'd : for one thing (be did, 
They> would not take her life. Is not this true ? 

Art. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. Thiabloe-ey'd hag was'bither brought withckild; 
And here was left by th' fatlors ; thou, my (lave. 
As thou report'ft thyfelf, was .then her iervant^ 
And, for tLoii wAft a fpirit too delicate 
To a^ her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 
Refufing her grand heft?, (he did confine thee. 
By help of her more potent minifters. 
And in her moft unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprifbn'd, thou didft painfully remain 
A do7cn years, within which fpace (he dy'd. 
And left thee there : where thou didft vent thy greaas^ 
As faH ss miii-wheels ftrike. Tben v««a tku \&xA 
{Save for the /bo that (he did Vaier kei«> 
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A freckled whelp, iuig-bora) not honour'd with 
A human fliape. 

jfri. Yes ; Calibwt her fon. 

Pro. Dull thkg, I fay (b : be, that CakUm^ 
Whom now I keep in fervice. ' Thoo heft knowll^ 
What torment I did find thee in ; thy groans - 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaiU 
Of ever-angry bears ; it was a torment 
To lay opon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Codld not again undo : it was mine art. 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gap# 
The pine, and let thee oit. 

jfri. I thank thee> mailer. 

Pro, If thoa more murmur^, I will rend an oak» ' 
And peg thee in hn knotty entrails, 'tiil 
Thou*il howl'd away twelve wintersw 

Jri, Pardon, ma^r. 
J will be correfpondent to command,' '.' 
And do my fp'riting gently. - 

Pro. Do . io : and after two days 
I will diicharge thee. . 

Art, That's my noble m after i ' 
What (hall I do ? fay what ? what ihaH I do ? 

Pro. Go make thyfelf like to a nymph o'th* fea. 
Be fubjedt to no fight but mine: invi£ble , 
To ewtry eye-ball elfe. Go take this fhapc 
y^nd hither come in it : go hence with di^gence. 

[Bxif Anet 

Awake, dear heart, awake ! thoa hail flept weU j 
Awake' 

Mtra, Theflraogenefs of your flory put { 

Heavinefs in me. 

Pro. Shake it off: come on ; 
We'll vifit Calihan my flave, who never < * 

Yields us kind anfwer. 

Mira, 'Tis a viUain, ^[r, 
I do not love to look on— — — 

Pre. Bar,' as 'tis. 
We ctnnoemifi him t he does make our &re, 
PiPtcA la our wood, and frrTes in offic» 
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That profit us. What ho I fla?c ! Calihan I 
Thou earth, thou ! fpeak. 

CaL [<within.] There's wood enough withio. 

Pro, Come foith, J fay ; there's ocher bttfineis for thee* 
Come* thou TortoifcJ when ?— 

Enter Ariel like a Water-'Symfh. 

Fine apparition I my quaiat ArieU 

Hark in thine ear. 

Aru My Lord, it (hall be done. \EmU 

Pro. Thou pbifonous flave, got by the devil bimklf 

Upon thy wicked dam, come &rth» 

Enter Caliban. 

Col. As wicked dew, as e'er my mother brof^'d 
With raven's feather fiom unwholfom fen> 
Diop on you both I a fbuth-weil bk>w on ye. 
And bliiler you all o'er f 

Pro. For this be fure, to-night thou fhait have crampi^ 
Side-Hitches that Ihall pen thy breath up ; urchiirs 
Shall, for that vail of night diat they may work. 
All exercife on thee : thou fliaJt be pinch'd 
As thick asc honey-combs, each pinch mcyrc fiinging 
'^S^u bees that made *eni 
CaL I muft eat my dinner. 
This Ifland's.mine hy^^ycorax my mother. 
Which thou tak'ft from me. When thou caiseft firft^ 
Thou iilroak'dll me, and mad'H much of me \ and 

would'll give me 
Wafer with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the kis *: . 
That burn by day anu night ; and then 1 iov'd thee,. 
And fliew'd thee all the qualities o'th' Iflc, 
The fre(h fprings, brine pits ; barren place> and fertile*^ 
CursM be I, that 1 did fo ! all the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on yo^ f 
For I am all the Subjeftj that you have. 
Who firil was mine own King ; and here you fty mc- 
Jn this hard rock, whiks )0U da kfiCj^ifTOm me 
The reA of th' l&m^ 
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Pre. Thou moft lying (izyet 
Whom (Iripes may move, not kindnefs ; I have iis^d thee 
(Filth as thou art) with humane care, and Iddg'd 
In mine own cell, *till thoa dtdfl fcek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

CaL Oh ho, oh ho f-i^-^ — I ivou'd, it had been done I 
T^ ou did/l pi event me, I had peopled elfc 
This Ifle with Calibans, 

Pfo, Abhorred Slave ; (5) 
Which any print of goodnefs wilt not take, 
Betnf capable of all ill f I piry*d thee, 
Took pains to make thee fpeak, taaght thee each hour 
One thing or other; When thba didfl not, favaae, 
Knojv thine own meaning, but wouldft gabble lik^ 
A thing moft bnitiih, f endow'd thy purpofcs 
With words that mjlde them knowi>. fiut thy vile race 
(Tho' thou didfl learn) had that i»^t, which good natuiM 
Could not abide to be with ; the^^efore waft thou 
Defervedly confined into' this p6ck, . 
Who.hadft dcftrv'd more than a prifon — '- 

C^L You taught me language, and my pi^fit on^t 
Is, I know how to curfe : the red plague rid you. 
For learning me your language ^ . ' 

Pro, Hag- feed, hence ! 
Fetch us in few el, and be quick (thou wer't beft) 
To aufwer other bufinefs. Shrug'ft thou, malice ? 



(5) Mira. AhborreA Slavt\] In all the printed Edkient this 
S|)eech is given to ATirantia : but I are perfuaded, the Author 
n(- rr defigne^ it for her. Jo the fi ft place, *tit probable, Pr<^rm 
taught Caliban to fpeak, rather than left that Office to his Daugh- 
ter : in the next Place, at P.nfj^ro was here rating CaUian, it would 
he a great Impropriety f^r her to take the CUfcipline ofot of hi« 
Hands ; and, indeed, in fomc fort, an Indecency la her to reply 
to what Caliban laft was fpeaking of. Mr. Drydeuy I obferve, \m 
Jbis Alteration of this Play, has judiciouf)/ 'placed thi» Speech to 
Profperc, I Can eafily guefs, that the change was firft derived from 
the Players, who not loving that any Chara£br fhouU ftand too 
longfilent on the $«age, to obviate that Inconvemctvct.>«\vVw\t.<^^x4. 
to Mirajida, clnp'd tbh Speech t^her Paiit^. 
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If thoQ negle^t'fl, or dofl unwillingly 
WMt I command, TU rack thee with old cramps 
V\\ all thy bones with a(;he5« make thee roar» 
That beafts (hall tremble at thy din. 

CaL No, 'pray thee. 
I mnft obey ; his art is of fuch jpow'r^ 
It would control my dam*s god Seubos^ 
And make a vaflal of him. 

Pr$. So, flave, hence I . . [Exit Ca 

Enter Ferdinand ; W Ariel iwvtJibU^ //sy/fff akifi^, 

ARlEVi SON.O. 

Comt mktt tbifiytlkw fanis^ 
And thin take b^ndt: 
Curfjui whin }9U bawi^ €mi hifl 
Tbt wU 'wa'vti tAibift \ 
Foot ii^fiatfy beri and tbir$t ' 
And^ JiKtit ffrius^ ihi burdm bi4tr* 

[Borden di/pet 
tJarij barkf bougb'fwattgb i the nvateb^ogs ia 
Baugb'tvaugb, 
/Iri. HarAf bark^ I bear 

Theffrain offtruiting chanticleri 
Cn\ Cttk-a-doodU'do. 

Per, Where fhould this moiick be, i'th'air, or ear 
It founds no more : and fure, it waits upon 
Sotat God o'th' Tfland. ' Sitting on a bank» 
Weeping agaiftft the King my father's wreck#. 
^his muiick crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allay mg both their fury and my pafiibn* 
With itr fweet air ; thence I have /ollowed it. 
Or it hath drIsiwT) me rather— ~but 'tis gone, 
,N<?» it ^g^ns again. 

A RIEVs SONG- 

Full fathom five thf father lUt^ 
OjT lus lofm 4tre ca-al madt : 
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Tlc/e are pearls ^ that ixiere hh eyes : 
' . Noihiug rf bim^ that slot b fade ^ 
But datbjuffer a/eorchange^ 

Into fometbing rub and firange, • 

Sea-nympbs bourlj ring bis knell. 
Hark^ now I bear tbem, dimg^dong^ Sell, 

[Borden: ding-dong. 

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father ; 
This is no mortal bufinefs, nor no found 
That the earth owns : I hear it now above mr . . 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance* 
And fay, what thou fee'ft yond« 

Mira. What is*t, a fpirit ? 
Lord» how it looks about f believe me. Sir, 
It carries a brave form. But 'tis a fpirit I • 

Fro^ No, wench, it eats, and fl^ps, and hatli fuch fenfco 
As we have, fuch. This gallant, which thoa feeft. 
Was in the wreck : ^d, Init he'& fomething Ibin'd 
With gi ief, (that's beauty's canker] thou might'ft call bioi 
A goodly perfon. He hath lod his fellow^ 
And drays about to find 'em. 

Mira, I might call him ^ 
A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I tHx (aw fo noble. 

Pro* It goes on, I fee, \Jfidi» 

As my foul prompts it. Spirit, fine Spirit, I'll free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fer, Mo0 fare/^h« Goddefs 
On whom thefe airs attend ? vouchiafe, my pray 'r 
May know, 'if you remain upon this liland ; 
And that you will fome good inflru^lion give. 
How I may bear me here : my prime requeft* 
(Which I do laft pronounce) is, O you wonder ! 
jf you be made or no ? 

AUra, No wonder; Sir, 
But certainly a maid. 

Per. My lani^uage ! heav'ns ? 
I am the beA ottbem that fptzk this fpeecYi, 
Iffenp / bat where 'tis /potcn. 
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Pro. How ? the bell ? 
What wert thou, if the Xing of Naplet heard thee ? 

Fer, A iingle thing, as I am now, th^t wonders 
To hear thee fpeak of Napleu He does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep: myfelf am Napl s^ 
Who, with mine eyes (ne'er fince at ebb) beheld 
The King my father wrcckt. 

Mira> Alack, for ipercy f 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all bis Lol^ds: the Duke oiM'tlam^ 
And his brave fon, being twain. (6) 

P'O, The Duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could control thee» 

If now 'twere fit to do't :■« At the firft fight, 

T-hev have changed eyes : (delicate Ariel, 

I'll let thee free for this.) A word, good Sir, • 

J fi<ar, you've done yourfelf ibme wrong : a word— • 

Mir a. Why fpcaks my father fo ungently ? this 
Is the third man, that I e'er iaw ; the firft, 
That e'er I fi?h'd for. Pity move m)r father 
To be iiiclin'd my way 1 

Fer, O, if a Virgin, 
And your AiFedion not gone forth, I'll make yea 
The Queen of Naples. « 

Pro. Soft, Sir ; onie word more. - 
They're both in cither's power : but this fwift buiinen 
Tihuii uneaiy make, lell too light winning 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; I charge thee, 
That thou attend me :— -thou doll here ufurp 
The name thou ow'il net, and haft pqt thyielf 
Upon this Ifland, as a (py, to win it 
f lom me, the lord on't. ^ 

Fcr, No, as I'm a man 



(6) . I tbeDukeofyi'ihri^ 

And his brave Sor, I. ting rw<i/«.] Hero fecfrs a flight T^t" 
gerfulncfs in our Pcct : No IJody was lolt in th?8 Wreck, as is Ira- 
ni fe ft from fevcral PalKiges: and yet we have no fuch Charafter 
introduced in the Fable, as the Duke of Miiaa'^Son, No doabr, 
in Uif firli: Pbn he hsd marked out fucb a Character j but on 
/tcojid TLougiit, focnd it unucccffavy. 
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Mira. There^s nothing ill can dwell in fuck a temple. 
If the ill fpirit have (b fair an houfe. 
Good things will flrive to dwell in*C. 

Pro. Follow me 
Speak not yoa for him : he*s a traitor. Come, 
Til manacle thy neck and feet together; 
Sea- water Dialt thou drink; thy food (hall be 
The frefh-brook molTels, withered roots, and husks 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 

Fer. No, 
I will refill fuch entertainment, 'till 
Mine enemy has more power. 

[He drofwi^ und is cbMrmidfrtm monnnim 

Mira. Odear&ther» 
Make not too rafii a trial of him ; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I fay. 
My foot my tutor ? put thy fword up, traitor, 
tVho mak'ft aihew, but dar'ft not flrike ; thy confcience 
Is fo poflefi with jgnilt : come from thy ward. 
For I can herediiarm thee with this fUck, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira, Beieech you, father. 

Pro. Hence : hang not on my garment. 

^/ra. Sir, have pity ; 
ril be his furety. , ... 

Pro. Silence : one word^ore^ 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What^ 
An advocate for an impoftor ? hufli ! 
Thoii think*il, there are no more fuch (hapes as he. 
Having feen but him and Caliban ; fooliih wench \ 
To th* moft of men this is a Caliban^ 
And they to him are angels.* 

Minu MyafFeftions 
Are then mofk humble : I have no unbition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on, obey; 
Thy nerves are in their in^nCy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
-/>/•. So they are: 
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Mf iprkt, •• in t dream, are all bound up. 
My father's lofs, the weakneis which I feei» 
The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats^ 
To whom I am fubdu'd, were bat light to me» 
Might I bat through my prifon once a day 
Behold this maid : all cpmers elfe o*th' earth 
Let liberty make uie of; fpace enough 
Have I, in fuch a prifon. 

Pro, h works : come on, 
(Thou haft done well, fine Jriel :) follow me. 
Hark, what thou elfe (hak do me. [T9 Ariel» 

Mira. Be of comfort. 
My lather's of a better nature. Sir, 
Tnan he appears by fpeech : this is unwonted, ' 
Which now came from him. 

Pr§. Thou fhalt be as free 
As mountain winds ; but then exaAly do 
All points of my command. 

Am. Toth'fyllable. 

Fro. Come, 5)lk)w : fpeak not for him. [Exiimf» 



A C T 11. 

SCENE, Another Part of the IJland. 

Enter Alonfb, Seballian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adria% 
Francifcp, and others^ 

C O M Z A l» p. 

BESEECH you. Sir, be merry: you have cauib 
(So have we all) of joy I for our efcape 
Is much beyond our lofs : our hint of woe 
. Is common every dzyf feme (ailoi's wVfe, 
77ie makers ofiome merchant, tad Cbt tnet^vnx. 



\ 
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Have juft onr theme of wotf : but for the miracle, 
(I mean our prefer vation) few in millions 
Can fpeak like ns : then wjfely« good Sir, weigh 
Our ferrow with onr comfort. 

JUm. Pr*ythee, peace.- (7) 

SeS. He receiver tomfoit like cold porridge. 

Jnt. The vifitpr will not ghrc o*er fo. 

Sfi. Look, he's windmg up the watch of his wit^ bjr 
and by it will ftrike, ' 

Gift. Sir, 

SeL One : Tell,-- — • 

Goti. When ever)r grief is entertained, t&ilt*s offei'd ; 
comes to the entertainer^ ■ ■ 

$e6. Adoltor. 

Goff. Dotoor comes to him* indeed ; yon havei^okea 
tnier than you jroposM. '. 

(7) Alon. Pr^yttetf peaee,"] All thtt follows from hence t6 this 
/peech of the King*!, 

Tom tram itefr 'ff^artb 'sMto my Ban Mgainf 
The Stomach of my Setifim 

feems to Mr. Pope to have been an Interpolation by the Plajrers. 
Fof toy part, tho* I aUow the Matter of the Dialogue to be very 
poor and.triviali (of wMch I am forry to fay, we don't want other 
Inftances in our FWtt}) I ofnnot be ef thii'Gcntleman^s Opinion, 
that it is interpolated. For ihoal4 We take t>Bt this intermediata' 
Part, what would become of thefie woixis of the King f 

I ■ JToutd 1 bad never 

Married tty Daughter there ! 

What Daughter ? and wbtn married } For it is from this intermediate 
Part of the Scene only, tha^ we. are told, the King had a Daughter 
named Claribel, whom he had married into Tunis. *Tis true, in a 
fubiequent Scene, betwixt Jtntbonio and SeiaJHan, we again hear her 
and Tunis mendoned : but in foch a manner, that it would be quite 
obftdre and nninteUigibk without this previous Information. Mr. 
Pofe*% Criticifm therefore is injudicious and unweighed. Befidet,: 
poor and j^une as the matter of the Dialogue is, it was certainly 
defigned to be of a ridiculons $tamp; to\divetl %M VkuVtl^^ ^^ 
Ki^irV TJioaghtt fsfom rcBMng too dee(l| oft Vi\% ^oiC%l>ftV^^^^^ 
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Sih, You hare taken it wifelier than I aaeaht yet' 

(hould. 

Com, Therefore, my lord,— •-— 
Jnf, Fie, what a fpend-thrift is he of hi^ tongue I 
Jlon, I pr'ythee, fpare. ■ ■ ' i 

Gon, Well« -J haye done i bat ypt ■ ' i' - « 
SeL He will be talking. . ; > - 

Jnt. Which of them,. he» or JdHmt] , for |a good 

Wager, firft begins to crow? • V . 

Scb. The old cock. 
Jnt. The cockrel. 
Seb, Done: the wager f . '■ ^ 

• Jnt. A laughter ? 
Seb, A match. 

Jdr. Though this iiland Teem to be defert" ■ - 

* Sib. Ha, ha, h a ■ So, yoaVe paid. 

Jdr. Uninhabitable, and almdl inaCcciEble . ■ ■ 

Seb. Yet— ! 

Mr. Yet 

Jnt. He could not mifs^. \ 

Mr. It muft needs be of fiibtle, tender, and delicate ' 
temperance. ' 

Ant. Tmper0ata was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a fubtle, as he moft learnedly deliver*^. 

Mr. The air breathes upon us :here moft fweetly. ^ 

^^^. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones* 

Ant. Or, as *twere perfiun'd by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant. True, fave means to live. ' 

Seb. Of that there's none or little. 

Gou. How luih and ludy the grafs looks ? how green ? 

Ant, The ground indeed is tawny; 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Ant. He roiffes not much. 

Seb. No: he does but miftake the truth totally, 

Gon. But. the rarity of it .b» which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit—— 

Seb. As many voncht rarities are. 

Gff». That our garments being (as they were) drench'd 
^a the fea, hold no^ithftanding xh^Vi iteSco^ vbiSI.. 
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gloITes ; being rather new dy'd, than ftain'd with fait 
water. 

Jnt. If but one of his pockejts could fpeak, would it 
not fay, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falfely pocket op his report. 
Gon, Methinks, our garments are now as frefli as when 
we put them on firft in Jfnck^ at the marriage of the 
King's fair daughter Clartbel to the King of Tunis. 

Sib, 'Twas a fweet marriage, • and we profper well in 
our return. 

Jdr, TunU was never g^ac'd before with fuch a para- 
gon to their Queen. 

Gon, Not fince widow Dido^t time. 
Anu Widow, a pox o* that : how came that widow 
in ? widow Did^ ! 

Seb. What if he had &id, widower Mmas too ? 
' Good Lord, how you take it ! 

! Jdr, Widow Dido faid you ? you make me fludy of 
I that : fhe was of Carthage^ not of Tunis^ 
Gon, This Tunisy Sir, was Carthage. 
Jdr. Carthage F 
Gon. I affure you, Carthage, 
Jnt. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Seb, He hath raised the waU, and houfes too. 
: Jnt. What impoflible matter will he make eafy next ? 
I Seb, I think, he will carry this Ifland home in his 
I pocket, and give it his fon for an apple. 
. Jnt, And fowing the kernels of it in the fea, bring 
I forth more iflands. 

I Gon. Ay. 

I Jnt, Why, in good time. 
Gon, Sir, we were talking, that our garments (eem 
now as fi*e(h, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
. of your daughter, who is now Queen. 

Jnt. And the rareft that e'er came there. 
Seb. Bate, I befeecb you, widow Dido. 
Jnt. O, widow Dido ! ay, widow Dido ! 

II Gon. Is not my doublet. Sir, as freih as the firCl dv} 
I wore it ? 1 mesoi, in a. fort. 

jfy/. That fort was well fifli'd for. 

Vpl0 L C ^***' 
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Gott. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 

Jlon. You cram thefe words into mine ears agaioft 
The ftomach of my fenfe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there! For, coming thence> 
My Ton is loll ; and, in my rate, fhe too j 
Who is fo far from Italy removed, 
1 ne'er again fhall fee her; O thon mine heir 
Of Naples and of M//a», what ftrange filh 
Hath made his meal en thee ? 

Fran. Sir, he may live, 
I faw him beat the furges under bim, ' 
And ride upon their backs : he trod the water ; 
Whofe enmity he flung afide, and breafted 
The furge mod fwoln that met him : Jhls bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar*d 
Himfelf with his good arms in lufty flrokes 
To th* (bore ; that o*cr his wave-worn bafis bow*d. 
As (looping to relieve him : 1 not doubt. 
He came alive to land. 

Jlon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seh. Sir, you may thank yourfelf for this great lofs. 
That would not blefs our Europe with your daughter. 
But rather lo(e her to an African ; 
Where (he, at leaft, is bani(h'd from your eye. 
Who hath caufe to wet the grief on't. 

jtlon. Pr'ytbee, peacCi 

Seb. You were kneeled to, and importun'd otherwife • 
By all of as ^ and the fair foul herfelf 
Weighed between lothnefs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam (hould bow. We've loft your fon, 
J fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buiinefs' making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : 
The fault's your own. ' 

jilon. So is the deareft o'th' lofs. 

Gon^ My lord SeBaJHan, 
The truth, you fpeak, doth lack feme gentlencfs. 
And time to fpeak it in : you rub the fore. 
When you /houJd bring the ]^\ai&tt. 
^^^. Very wqIU 

isoi 
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Ant* ^nd mod diirt^i^^nly. 
Gon^ It is foul welnther in U3 all} good Sir, 
W hen yott ttt cloody • 

Ant. VeryfooL >i . ^ ^ ^^^ -...:. 
Gon, Had I the plantat5ofii of this ifl^ my lord— 
Ant. HeMlbw^«#4<lt'h6rt?e-iecd. * 
Seb. Or docks, blfSWtn^avvs. 
Gom. And were the King on*t, what would I do ? 
. Stk- 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. IW commonwealth, I wOuld by contraries 
Execute all tlnngs : for no kind of trafiick 
Would I admit ; no name of magiftrate ; 
Letters «flK>uM^oe<i)e kiiown"; wealth, poverty. 
And ufe of (ervJee;^ notife ; contradt, foccelTioh, 
Bourn, bound of land, iilth, vineyard, none: 
No ufe of metal, cdrn, or wine, or oil i 
No occupation, all men idle, all. 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No Sovereignty. 

Seh. And yet he would 1>e King on't. 
Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the' 
beginning. i 

Gon. All things in common natiire (hould produce. 
Without fweat or endeavour* Treafon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine. 
Would 1 not have ; but nature (hould bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb, No marrying *mong his fubjefls ? • 

Ant. None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 
Gon. I would with fuch perfedion govern. Sir, 
T* excel the golden age. 
Seb, Save his Majefty f 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo / 
Gon, And, do you m^rk me. Sir? 
Alon. Pr'ythee ho moVe; thou dofl talk nothing tp 
me. 

Gon. I do well believe your Highhefs ; and did it to 
miaiHer occafioti to thefe gentlemen, who are of fuch 
C 2 fetAkAfc 
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fenfible and oimblc longs, that they always afe to laagb 
at nothing. 

Jnt, 'Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, -am nothing 
to you : fo you m^y couunue^ and, lao^ at nothing 
Hill. . 

Aiif* What a blow was there given ?. 

Seb. An it had not fallen fiatriong. 

Gou. You are gentlemen of brave metal ; you.wonid 
lift the moon out of her fphere, if ihc would continue in 
it £ve weeks without changing. 

Ent:r Ariel, playing folemn Mujtcim 

Seh, We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling^ 
jlnt. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 
Gon. No^ I warrant you, I will not adventure nty dif- 
rretion fo weakly ; will you laugh me afleep, for I- am 
very heavy? 

Mt. Go, flecp, and hear us. 
jilon. What, all fo foon aflcep ? I wilh, mine eyes 
Would with thcmfclves fhut up my thoughts : I find^ 
They are inclined to do fo. 

Scb. Pleafe you. Sir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It feldom vifits forrow ; w\\zn it doth, 
]l is a comforter. 

j^nt. We two, my lord, ■ '.-. 

Will guard your perfon, while you take yoar refly 
And watch your fafety. 

Alon, Thank you : wondVous heavy 

[All Jktp bkt Seb. ani Ant. 
Seb, What a fbange drowfinefs poficiles them ? 
Ant, It is the quality o'th* climate. 
heb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids iink ? I £nd not 
Myfelf difpos'd to fleep. 

Ant. Nor I, my fpirits are nimble: 
. They fell together all as by confent, 
Ihey dropt as. by a thunder-ftroke. What ml^ht« 
y^thy Sdajliatt ■ Q, w\kat m\^X— -i» tBWt* 
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And yet, methinkt, i ice it in thy ^ce. 

What thou fliould'ft be : th' occafion fpeaks thee, and 

My ftrong imagination fees a crown ^ 

Propping ttpoa thy head. 

SeL What, art thou waking } 

Ant. Do you not hear me fpeak ? 

Seb. J do J and, fa rely. 
It is a Oeepy language ; and thou ipeak^d' 
Out of thy ileep : what is it thou didft i^y ? 
This is a ftrange repofe, to be aileep 
With eyes wide open ; (landing, ipeaking, mOTing; 
And yet fo fail aileep. 

Ant, Noble Sehapian, 
Thou let'fi thy fortoac £eq> t d«.r«ther s wink% 
Whilft thou art waking. 

Sih. Thou dofl fiiore diftinaiy ; 
There's meaning in thy fnores. , 

Ant, I am more ferious than my cuftom. You 
Muil be fo too, if heed me; which to do^ 
Trebles rhee o'er. (8) 

Seb, Well : I am fisjiding lyater. 

Jut. VVL teach you how to flow* 

Seb» Do fo ; to ebb . ; * 

Hereditary floth inibuds me. 

Ant. Of 
If yoa but knew, how you the parpofe cheriih, 
Whilft thus yoa mock it ; how» in ilrippiog il^ 
You more inveft ity ebbing men, indeed, 
Moft often do fo near the bottom rati> 
By their own fear or ilotlu 

Seb, Pr'ythee, fay on ; 
The fetting of thine eye and cheek proehdm 

(8) Treble! tbao'erA i. e. makes thee thrice vrhat ihoo now 
art. Thus due two mft Folio\ and all the other Impreilions oi 
any Authority, that I have feen, exhibit the TfXt ; and the 
Phraie is familiar both 10 our Poet^ and other Suige-W/itgrs of hit 
Time. 

Troubles tbee oV— i-is a foolifh Reading, w\\k\\, \ VWcmc, ^t^ 
got Bijth i/i Mr* Fe/ft tvio Editions of our Pott \ ^nA, \ ^wt ^^» 
uiUUc buncd thgn w at prop& Obfcurity% 

C 3 K 
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A matter from tboe ; and a birth, indeed. 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

yJnt, Thus, Sir; 
Although this lord of weak remembranct, this, 
(Who ftall be of aa little memory, 
When he is earth'd ;) hath here almoft perfuaded 
(For he's a fpirit of perfaafion, only 
Profcfles to perfoade) the King, his fon'a alive ; 
'Tis as impofHble that he's undrown'd. 
As he, that deeps here, fwims, 

^il, I have no hope. 
That he's undrown'd. 

j^ni. O, out of that no hope, 
What great bop* have yoo / no hopey that way, b 
Another way fo high an hope, that even 
Ambicion cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
]V.it doubt difcovery there. Will yOQ gri&t| with 0ie> 
That Ferdincjid is drowa'd ? • 

Seb, He's gone. 

Jfit, Then tell me . . 

Who's the next heir oi Naples f 

Seb. Claribel. ... -.; 

jliit. She that Is Queen- of Tunis \ (he that dwellr 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; (he that from Nifkt 
Can have no note, unlefs the fan i^ere pofk, 
(The man i'th' moon's too flow) till new-bom dunf' 
Be rough and razorable ; (he, from whom 
^ We were fea-fwallow'd ; tho' fome» caft agaxo. 
May by that defliny perform an adl. 
Whereof, what's paft is prologue ; what to come. 
Is yours and my difcharge— - 

Seb. What iUi0' ia this ? how fay yea ? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of funis. 
So is (he heir of NapUs ; 'twizt which regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Amt. A fpace, whofe tv^ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, how (hall that ClariM 
Meafure us back to Naples ^ Keep ip Tunis^ 
And let Seiaftian wake. Say, tb\s vjt\e deatU 
Thai now Aath fciz'd them, why, \iife^ V4%i^ w^^fe 



The Tempest. 31 

Than now they are : there be, that caa rule Naplet^ 

/Vs well as he that fleeps ; lords that can prate 

As amply, and unneceflarily, 

As this Gon^ak 5 I myfelf could make 

A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 

The mind that I do; what a ikep was this 

For your advancement } do you uaderRand me? 

Seh. Methinks, I do. 

jdni. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune } 

Seh, I remember. 
You did fupplant your brother Pro/p^r^ 

Ant. True : 
And» look» how well my garments fit upon me ; 
Much feater than before. My brother's fervanta 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

^ib. Bur, for your confcience 

Ant, Ay, Sir ; where lies that ? 
If 'twere a kybe, 'tWQttld put me tc^ my fifpper: 
But I feel not this deity in my bofbm. 
Ten confciences, that &and 'twixt me and Mi/at/, 
Candy'd he they, and melt, ere they moleil I 
Here lies yoor brother——— 
No better than the earth he lies upon. 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dead 1 
Whom i with this obedient Heel, three inches of it» 
Can lay to bed for ever : you doing thus. 
To the perpetual wink for ay might pat 
This ancient Morfel, this Sir Prwlence, Who 
Should not upbraid our courfe. For all the reft^ 
They'll take fuggeflion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They'll tell the clock to any bufinefs, that. 
We fay, befits the hour. 

Self. Thy cafe, dear friend. 
Shall be my precedent : as thou got'H Milan^ 
ril come by Naples. Draw thy ^ord ; one llroke 
Shall free thee h-om the tribute which diou payll 1 
And I the King (hall love thee. 

A^/. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, db yoa the Wkc 

C4 ■ 
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'i'o fall it on Gcf:x:a!c, 

Sti. O, but one word ■ 

Efifer Ariel, oivV^ Majtck and S§Mg. 

Ari, My luafler through his art forefees the dagger 
That you, his friend, are in ; and fends me forth 
(I'of clfc his projc^ dies) to keep them living. 

{Sings in Gonzalo's J5#r. 
U hilcyou here do/nftring liiy 
Oj. £U' f}'\f cc rfp Iriicy 

His tine dot'o take : 
If of If e you kefp a cure^ 
b'haU cj'f umber and Lg'-yuare : 
/ii'juke / a^ivake ! 
Art, Then kt us both be fudden. 
Crm. Now, good angels preserve the King f iney nvake, 
AUn. VVliy, how row, ho? awake? why aie yoa 
drawn ? 
Wherefore tliis guauly looking ? 
Gon, What's the matter ? 
^ib. While we flood here fecuring your repofe, 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did't hot v^ake ydft ? 
It llruck mine ear moft terribly. 
A ton, 1 heard nothing. 

Ant, O, 'twas a din to fright a monfler*s ear ; 
To make an eartliguake : fure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd or lions. 
Ahn, yeard you this ? 

Con, Upon m/" honour. Sir, I heard a humming, 
And that a flrange one too, which did awake me. 
I Hiak'd you, Sir, and cry*d 5 as mine eyes open'd, 
] ^w their weapons drawn : there was a noife. 
That's verity. 'Tis beft we fland on guard \ 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw oor weapons. 
Ah:u Lead off this ground, and let's make further 
fearch 
iFor my poor fon. 
Goff. beivWs keep him f tora \ii«fe Vj^^-^ V 
For he is, fare, i th' ifland. 



AUu 
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jUom» Lead away. 

^r/« Pro/pero my lord fhall know what I have donQ* 
So, King, go fafely on to feek thy Ton. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE 4iMges io another part of the TJland. 

Enter Caliban 'with a harden of moood ; a noife of thunder 
heard, 

Cal. A L L the Infe£lions> that the fun fucks up 

Jtx, From boe;9, fens, flats, on Pre/per fall, and 
make him 
6y inch-meal a difeafe ! his fpirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muil curfi. But they'll not pinch. 
Fright me with urchin ihews, pitch me Pth' mire. 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand in the dark 
Out of my way, unlefs he bid 'em ; but 
For every trifle are they fet upon me. 
Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me» 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumblipg in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at' my foot- fall ; fometime am I 
All wound wfth adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hi(s me into madnefs, Lo ! now ! lo I 

Enter Trincalo. 

Here comes a fpirit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in flowly. V\\ fall flat ; 
Perchance, he will not mmd me. 

Trin. Here's neither bufli nor flirub to bear off any 
weather at all, a|id another ilorm brewing ; J hear it 
fing i*4h' wind :' yond fame black cloud, yond huge 
one, \g) looks like a foul bombard thajt would flied his 

(9) Xrtfcii //Itf ^/&ft/ bombard] Tins Ttrm again occurs in the 
firft part of Henry TV.. — ^i— tbut fwoln Parcel of Drcpfusy that 

huge Bomh^rd of Sack and r.|raih m-. fL-^.:yVil\. Ard beri ycu 

keoakingofBumhaxds, nvhen Te Jbovid lio Set-vice. By thefe feveral 
Paflages, *tis plain, the Word meant in thcC^ \)vx'^^ ^ \^s^ 
VeiTel for holdwg Driak, as well as the Vuxe oi Ot^A»xvc«. i^ 
edl^0 

C c Vic^^x. 
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liquor* If it (hould thander as it Ad befell, f know 
not wheie to hide my head : yond fame clbod caimoc 
choofc but fall by pailfuls— — What have we here, a 
man or a fifh ? dead or alive \ a fifh ; be fmells like a 
£(h : a very ancient and &(h-likt fmcll. A kind of» 
not of the ne«vcft, Poor John: a ilrange fifli! Were I 
in England now, as once I wa9, and had bat tlm fiih 
painted, not an koliday-fbol there but would give a piece 
. of hlver. There would this monller make a map ( any 
ilrange beaft there makes a man ; when th^y wiU Hot 
give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they Will lay out 
ten to fee a dead Indian, Legg'd like a man \ and his 
fins like arms \ warm, o' my troth ! I do now lef looie 
my opinion, hold it no longer, this is nO iifb, but an 
Iflandcr that hath lately fufFer'd by a thunder-bolt. Alas ! 
the itorm is come again. My bell <vay ii' to creep un- 
der his gaberdine : there is no other (belter hereabout ; 
mifery acquaints a man with flrange bed-fellows : 1 will 
here fhrowd, 'till the dregs of the ftorm be paE* 
Enur Stephano, finging, 
Ste. I /hall HO more tofea^ io/ea^ berejballldit a-fiore» 
This is a very fcurvy tune to £ng at a man's funeral ; 
well, here's my comfort. [JSrinis* 

Sings. 7he mafier^ the fn^sahher^ the heatfvoain and /, 
7hc gunner f and his mate^ 
Lo'v'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of us car d for Kate ; 
For Jhe bad a tongue lAjith a tang^ 
Would erf to a failor^ go hang : 
She kv^d not the fa^vour of tar nor of pitchy 
Tet a tayUr might fcratch her^ ivhere'e" er Jhe did it^h* 

Then to feoy hoys^ and let her go hang. 
This is a fcurvy tune too ; but here's my comfort. 

{Drinks. 
CaL Do not torment me, oh ! 

^te. What's the matter ? have we devilaf here ? do yott 
put tricks upon's with favages, and men of Inde? ha ? 
J have not fcap'd drowning to be afraA^i tvwi Ckf ^<)ax 
ybijr legs ; for it hath been (aidj Aa ijio^i * iiv»tw 'wi 

«^tit 
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. jever went ajpon, four legs,. caaaot make him give ground ; 
fuid it ihaU be iaid fo again, while Stephano breathes at 
his noftrils. 

QaL The fpirit torments me : oh ! 
' ^//, This is (bffle monfbe r of the Jile with four legs, 
w^o.hafi got, as 1 uke it, an aguei where the devil 
(kould: h^ learn our language ? I will give him fome re- 
liei^ iif it be but for that : if I tan recorer him* and 
keep him tame^ and get to Naples with him» he's a 
preient lor any Emperor that ever trod on neats-leather. 
.. Cal Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; I'll bring my 
wood home fader. 

I Bh. He's in his fit now ; and does not talk after the 
wi&Ii: he fhall tafte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
wine afore* it will go near to remove his fit ; if I can 
recover him, aod keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him : he (hall pay for him, that hatK hima 
. and that foundly. 

CaL Thou doft me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
anon, I know it, by thy trembling ; now Pro/per works 
upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; here is 
that which will give language to you. Cat ; open your 
month : this will ihake your fhaking, I can tell you, 
and that foundly : you cannot tell who's your friend ; 
open your chaps again. 

Trin. I fhould know that voice : it fhould be» 
but he's drowned ; and thefe are devils : O ! defend 
me— 

Ste, Four legs and two voices ; a mod deh'cate mon- 
ger ! his forward voice now is to fpeak well of his friend ; 
his backward voice is to fpatter foul fpeeches, and to 
detract. If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 
I will help his ague : come : Amen I I will pour fome in 
thy other mouth. 

frin. Stephano^ 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me ? mercy ! mercy! 
this is a devil, and no monftei ; I will \^^s% \kss.\ L 
have DO long fpoon. 



Trin. Sitphanef if thoa bt"^' StephoMQ, toueh nie» and 
/peak to me ; for I am Triuculo ; be not afraid, thy good 

friend "IrincHid, 

Sif. If t :;0u be (I Trinculoy come forth, FU pull A^e 
by the IcfTer le^s : if any be frivetifo's legs, thefe ^e 
twey. Tliou art very TrincuU, indeed : how cum'd thoa 
to bx? the fiege of this moon-calf? can he vent ^rincM^? 

Trin. 1 took him to be kill'd with a thander-ibokee 
but art thou not drowned, Stephana f I hope now, thou art 
not drown'd : is the ftorm over-blown M Md me nifder the 
dead moon-calf's gaberdine, for fear of the ftorm : and art 
thou living, Steph'tno? O Stephanos two NeepoUtaas fcMj^dl - 

Cfe. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my ftomach ii^ 
not conrtant. 

Cal. Thefe be fine things, an if they be not fprigbts : 
that's a brave god^ and bears celeflialliquor: I will kneel' 
to him. 

S/e, How didft thou fcape ? how cam'ft thou hither ? 
fwear, by this botde, how thou cam^ft hither : I efcap'di 
upon a buttof fack, which the failors heaved over-boardr 
by this bottle ! which 1 made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands, fince I was caft a-fhore. 

CaJ. i'Jl fwear upon that bottle, to be thy true fnb- 
jeft ; for the liquor is not earthly, 

Stg. Here : fwear then, how efcap'dil thon ? ■ 

Tn'jt, Sworn a>(hore, man, like a duck ; I can fWim 
like a duck, TU be fworn. 

Su. Here, kifs the book. Though thoa casft fwixH 
like a duck, tho« art made like a gocffe. 

Tn'n: O Stephana^ haft any more of this ? • 

^te. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a rock by 
th' Pra-Gde, wheie my wine is hid. How now, moon* 
calf, how does thine ague ? 

CaL Haft thou not dropt from Heav'n ? 

6>f . Out o'th' moon, I do aiTure thee. I was the man 
in th' moon, when time was, 

CaL I have feen thee in her ; and I do adore thee ; 
my miilrtfb ihew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy bufli. 

S/e, Come, fwear to that ; kiCs iheb^Qk; I will fur- 
Jij'/h jc anon with new contents ; {wcax« 
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Trm.,'By this good light, this is a very (hallow mon- 
fier : I afraid of him ? a very ihallow monSter : the maa 
i'ch' moon ? a moil poor creduloas moniler : well 

drawn, monger, in good footh. , 

Ca/. niihew thee every fertile inch I'thMfle, and. I 
will kiis thy iboc : I pr'ythee, be my god*. 

Trin, By this light, a moil perfidious and drunkea 
monfier; when his god's afleep^ he'll rob his bottle. 

Co/, ill kifs thy foot. I'll fwear myfelf thy ilibjedti 

Sie, Come on then ; down, and fwear. 

Trin. I (hall latigh myfeff to death at this puppy- 
headed moDiler 3 a meH fcurvy moniler I I could £nd in 
ay h^art to beat him- ■ 

Ste. Come, kifs. 

2fV«. >— r-« But that the poor monilef's in drink : %n 
abominable monfier I 
. CaL I'll (hew thee the bcil fprings ; Til pluck thee 

berries, 
I'll (i(h for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upo^ the tyrant that I ierve f 
I'll bear him no more ilicks, but follow thee. 
Thou wood'rous m^o* 

Trtm A mod ridiculous monger, to make a wonder 
of a poor drunkards 

Ca/, I pr'ythec, let me bring thee vihere crabs grow ; 
And i with wy long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 
Shew thee a jay's neft, and inilrufl thee ju»w 
To fnare the nimble marmazet; Til bring thee 
To cluilVing filberds, and ibmeiifnes Pll get thee 
(id) Young Shamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with Qie) 

(ro) Tou/ig^ Scamels/z-cm tht rock J] I can aq where eUc meet with 
fuch a Word as S camel, which has poflbfled all the* Editions. Sbakeffear* 
muft certainly either have wrote Shamois, i*. e. young kids : or .S'^^- 
malh. The Sea-mall, or Sea-mellt or Sea-mew (according to fFillougbky,) 
is that Bhrd, -wibidi is caUed Larus cinertus miner j it feeds upon Fiih, 
and frequents the Banks of Lakes. It is not impoiTible, but our 
Poet might . here intend this Bird. ' Or, .again, (and which comes 
near to Scamel, in the Traces of the letters) jR^y telh us of another 
Bird, called the Stanncl, of flje Uaiak Species. U \% ivo itv»xx«.i 
vihich of the three Reidingf we embrace, (6 Nit UVl^ ^NN w^ &^ffi^ 
/fj'vs the Nam^ ofHonKthiug in Katurc, 

^te« 



S/e. I pry'thee now, lead the way without any: more 
talking. Trincu/o, the King and all par coro-pany 
elie being drown'd» we will inherit here. Heart bear 
my bottle; fellow Triftcuh, we'll fill him by and by 
again. 

Cal. {^Sings drunkenly.'] Farewel maftir ; /arenjoelf 
faniJueL 

Trin. A howling roonfter ; a drunken monfler. 
Cal. No more dams Fll make for f/h. 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring^ 

Nor /crape trencher^ nor nxjajb Mft?^ 

Ban Ban*y Cacalyban 

Has a, neiv mafer, get a mnu maih 

Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom l^reedon^, hey- 
day, freedom ! 
Ste. O brave monder, lead the way. ' [Exeunt, 



ACT HI. 

SCENE, tefore Profpero'j Cel/. 

Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log, 
Fs«R D I N A N D. 

THERE be fome fports are painful, but their 
labour 
Delight in them fets ofF^ fome kinds of bafenefs 
Are nobly undergone, and moil poor matters 
Point to rich ends. Tfhis my mean task wou'd be 
As heavy to me, as 'tis odious : but 
The miftrefs, which I f^rve, quickens what*s dead. 
And makes my labours pHafure : O, fhe is 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed; 
And he's compos'd of harihnefs. I muft move , 
Some thoufands of thefc logs, aivdp\\e%Rm\x^ 
Vpoa a fore Injunflion. My iwwt itkVierab 
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Weeps when fhe fees me work, and fays, fach bafenefs 
Had ne'er like executer ; I forget j 
Bat tjiefe fweet thoughts do ev'n refrefh my labonr, 
Moft hufy-lefs, when I do it. (11) 

E/tier Miranda ; an^ Profjpero, «/ a diftanct ui^een^ 

Mir a. Alas* now, pray you, 
Work not fo hard ; I would the hghtning had 
Burnt up thofe logsj, that thou'rt enjoin'd to pile : 
Pray, fet it down and reft you ; when this burns, 
'Twiir weep for hiring wearied you : my father 
Is hard at ftudy ; pray now, red yoarfelf ^ 
He's fafe for thefe three hours. 

Fer, O moft dear miftrefs. 
The fun will fet before I fliall difcharge 
What I muft Urive to do. 

Mir a. If you'll fit down, 
I'll bear your logs the while. Pray, give me that ; 
I'll carry^t to the pile. 

Fer, No, precious creature, 
I'ad rather crack my ilnews, break my back, 
ThaJi you fhould fach difhonour undergo. 
While I fit lazy bv. 

Mira» It would become me. 
As well as it does you ; and I ihould do it 
With much more eafe ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours it is againfl:* 

Pro, Poor worm ! thoa art infedted ; 
This vifitation (hews it. 

Mira, You look wearily. 

Fer, No, noble miftrefs ^ 'tis fre(h morning with me. 
When yon are by at night. I do befeech you, 

(11) Leaft bufy Wi&«» I do f/.J Thit reading, I prefdine, to be 
Mr. Pope'z ; for I do not find it audiorized by the Copies : The two 
firft Folio' $ read : # 

Mofl bufy leaft, Wi&M Ji^ /V. 

*Tis tree thii Reading U corrupt j but the Comi^lonU ^o "^^rj \\\.^t 
removed from tbg Truth of the Text, that I canivoX. ?R\ii^^a >\ifl3«. 
me//o/joyowo3Mg9dtyfdrhinBgd]Ii:<rf^x^iU 
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(Chiefly that I might £:e it in my prayers) 
What is your name f 

Mira, Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heft to fay fo. 

Fir. Adiiiir'd Miranda / 
Indeec^ the top of admiration ; worth 
What's deareft to the world ! full many a lady 
IVe cy'd with bell regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear ; for fewral virtues 
Have 1 Hk'd feveral women, never any 
With fo full foal, but fomc dcfc6l in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleil grace fhe ow'd« 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you. 
So perfe<^, and fo pecrlefs, are created 
Of every creature's beft, 

Mira, I do not Jcnow 
One of my fex j no woman's face remember. 
Save from my glafs mine own ; nor have I iecn 
More that I may call men, than you, gpod friem!» ;. r 
And my dear father j how features are abroad*. 
Tm fivillefs of; but, by my modeily, 
(The jewel in my dower) I wonld not wifli ^ 

Any companion in the world but you ; " 

Nor can imar^ination form a fhape, 
Beiides yourfeif, to like of. But I prattle ^^^ 

Somethir.'or tcJo wildly, and my father's precept* ■^.t" 
I therein do forget. ^ "^ 

Fer. I am, in my conditio!^, 
A Prince, Miranda ; I do thiok» a King ; ' ^ 

(I would, not h !) ^d would no more endure 
This wooden flavery,.thatt I would fuffer ^ , 

The flelh-fly blow my mouth- Hear my foul fpeah^ ■ 
The very inftant that I faw you, did 
My heard fly to your fervice, there refides 
To make me flave to it, ai^for your fake 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira, Bo you love me ? 

Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear wifneft to this foani, 
And crown what I profeik with kind eveni;i 

If 
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If I fpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beft is boaded me, to mifchief ! I 
Beyond all limit of what dfe iW wo»Id, 
Do love, prize, honour yoa. 

Mira, I am a fool. 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Pro. Fan- encoonter 
Of two moil rare afiedions ! heav'ns rain grace, 
On that whidi breeds between 'cm ! 

Fer, Wherefore weep you ? 

Mira, At mine on worth inefs, that dare not offer. 
What I defire to give ; and much Ie(s take. 
What I ihall die to want : but this is trifling ; 
And all the noore it feeks to hide itfelf. 
The bigger bulk it ihcws. Hence bafhful cunning j 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marry mc; 
- If not, rU die your maid : to be your fellow 
Vou may deny nie ; but Fll be your fervantj 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My miftrefs, dearcft, 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mtra. My hufband then ? 

fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
A^ bondage e'er of freedom ; here's my land. 

Mira. And mine, with my heart in^t; and now ftrewel^ 
Till half an hpor hence. 

Fer. A thouiand, thoufand. [^Exeunt. 

Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 
Who arc furpriz'd wi|hal ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. Ill to my book ; 
For yet, ere fupper-time, muft I perform 
Much builnefs appertaining. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to amther part of the IJlmd. 
J?»/^r Caliban, Ste^rano, ^uz^ Trinculo. 

Zte, 'T^ E L L not me ; when the butt is out, we will 
JL drink water; not a drop before ; therefore bear 
np, and board 'em> fervant-monAer \ drink to me. 



Trin, Servant-monftcr I the folly of this ifland f they 
fay, there's but five upon this ifle ; wc are three of them, 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the ftatc totters. 

Ste, Drink, fcrvant-monftcf, when I bid thee ; thy 
eyes are almoil fet i«i thy brad. 

Trin, Whore fhould they be ftt elfe ? he were a brave 
monfter, indeed, if they were fet in his tail. 

Ste, My man-monller hath drown'd his tongue in 
fack : for my part, the fea cannot drown xne. 1 fwam, 
ere I could recover the Ihore, five and thirty leagues, off 
and on ; by this light, thou (halt be my litutcnant, 
jnonlter, or my ftandard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you lift ; he's nO ftandard, 

Ste, We'll not run, monfieur monfter. 

Trin, Nor go neither: but you'll lie like dogs, and 
yet fay nothing neither. 

Ste, Moon-calf, ipeak once in thy life, if thou be'ft 
a CQOd moon-calf. 

CaL How does thy honour? let me ixck thy ^^^> 
ril not ferve him, he is not valiant. * 

Trin, Thou lieft, moft ignorant monfter,. I am in cafe 
to juftle a conftable ; why, thou debofti'd ftfti thoa, was 
there ever a man a coward that Math drunk ftr fiiuch 
fack as I to-day ? wilt thou tell a monftrous- lye, bein^ 
bat half a fi(h, and half a monfter ? 

Cal, Lo, how he mocks me : wilt thou let him/ itty 
lord? 

Trin, Lord, qaoth he I that a monfter ftiould be fuch 
a natural ! 

CaL Lo, lo, again ; bite him tp death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste, Trincuhy keep a good tongue in your head ; if 
you prove a mutineer, the next tree— —the poor mon- 
Iter's my fubjefl, and he (hall not fuffer indignity. 

CaL I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleased to 
hearken once again to the fuit I made to thee \ 

Ste, Marry will 1 1 kn<^ and repeat it ; I will fiand> 
and fo ftiall Trincuh, 

Enter Ariel invifibkn 

Cal As I told thee before, I am fubjeft t« a tyrant. 



The T E M p E ST. 43 

a forcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the 
Bland. 

Jri. Thou lieiK 

CaL Thoa lied, thoa jefting monkey, thoa ; 
I would, my valiant mafter would dedroy thee : 
I do not lye. 

Sfg. TrincMl$, if you trouble him any more in*s tale, 
by this hand, I will fopplant fome of your teeth. 

Trin. Why, I faid nothing. 

Ste, Mu9) then, and no more ; proceed. 

Cat. 1 fiy, by forcery he got this ifle ; 
From me he got it. If thy greatncfs will 
Revenue it on hiro, (for, I know, thou dar'ft^ 
But this thing dares not,————) 

Ste. That's moft certain. 

Cal Thou (halt be lord of it:, and I'll ferve thee. 

Ste. How now (hall this be compafl ? canil thou bring 
roe to the party? 

CaL Yea, yea, my Lord, PU yield him thee afleep, 
Where thou may'fl knock a nail into his head. 

Ari, Thou lieil, thou canfl not. 

CaL What a py'd ninny's this ! thou fcunry patch f 
I do befeech thy greatnefs, give him blows. 
And take this Liottle from him ; when that's gone. 
He fhall drink nought but brine, for 1*11 not &ew hiih 
Where the quick freihes are. ' 

Sti, Trinculoy run into no further danger: interrupt 
the nonfter one word further, and, by this hand, 1*11 
turn my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-fifh of 
thee. 

Tria. Why, what did I ? I did nothing ; V\\ go fur- 
ther.off. 

S'te. Didft thoo not (ay, hely*d? 

JrL Thou lieft. 

Ste, Do I fo ? take you that. [Beats him. 

As you like this, give me tl# lye another time. 

Trif!, 1 did not give thee the lye ; out o'your wits, 
and hearing too ? A pox o'your bottle f this can fack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monder, and the 
devil take your fingers I "• ^ 
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CaL Ha« bay ha, 

Ste, Nowy forward with your ule ; pr'ytbee fland 
further offl 

Col. Beat him enough ; after a lutle time 
I'll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cah. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a cuflom with him 
I'ch' afternoon to ileep ; there thou may'H brain him. 
Having firfl feiz'd his books : or with a log 
Batter his fkuU, or paunch him with a flake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember^ 
Firft to poflefs his books ; for without them 
He's but a ibt, as I am ; nor hath hoc 
One fpirit to command. They all do hate liim* 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books ; * 

He has brave ntenfils, (for fo he calla them,} 
Which when he has an houfe, he'll de^k withal. 
And that moil deeply to confider, is . .-j . »■• - 

The beauty of his daughter ; he himfelf • 

Calls her a non-pareil : I ne^er (aw woman. 
But only Sycorax my dam, and fbe ; 
But (he as far furpaffes i?;rflr«jf, 
Asgreateil does the lead. .:) 

Ste. Isit io hravea.Laft? ^ : . 

Col. Ay, lord; ihe will become thy bed, I warranty 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Mon&er, I will kill thi^ man ; his daughter and 
I will be King and Queen, fave our Graces : and Trinnth 
imd thyfelf fball l^, Vice-Roys. Doil thou like the plot, 
Triucu/o ? 

friu. Excellent 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am forry, I beat thee : butj 
while thou liv'ft, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

CaL Within this half hour will he be afleep ; 
Wilt thou deflroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on my honour, ^ 

Jn. This will I tell my mafter. 

CaL Thott mak'il me merry ; I am full of pleafure ; 
Let OS be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
Yon taught me bat while-ere ? 
. : Ste. 



^te. At thy requefl, monfler, I will do reafen, any 
reaibn : come on, frincmh^ let ns fing. [Siugs. 

Flout V/w, «»</ /cj// Vfflr ; and Jkout V«r, and flout *em ; 
thought is free, 

CaL That's not the tone. 

[Ariel plays the Tune on a Tabor and Pipe. 

S/e. What is this fame f 

7r/«. This Is the tone of our catchy pla/d by the 
pl£lure of no-body. 

Ste. If thou be'ft a man, fhew thyfelf in the likcnefi ; 
if thou be'ft a devil, take't as thou lilt. 

Tnn. O, forgive me my lins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I d^fy thee. Mercy 
upon us I 

Cal. Art thou afraid 7 

Ste. No, roonfter, not I. • '^ 

Cal, Be not afraid ; the ifle is full of noiCcs, 
Sounds, and fweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thoafand twanging inflmmcnts 
Will hum about mine ears, and fometimes voices ; 
That, if I then had wak*d after long fleep, 
Wil^^ake me fleep again ; and then m dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open, and fhe^ riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; then when I wak'd, 
1 cry'd to dream again. 

S/e. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I (haii have myiUBiick for nothing. 
. CaL When Preffero is deftroy'd, 

^te. That (hall be by and by : I remember the ftoiy. 

Trin. The found is going away ; let's follow it, jind 
after do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monller ; we'll follow. I wou'd I coiilJ 
fee this taborer. He lays it on, 

Trin. Wilt come ? \!\\. follow Stephana. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE changes to another part of the IJIani^ 

Enter Alonfoy SebaHian, Anthonio, Gonzalo> Addaci 
Francifco, l£c. 

Gffff.TJY'R lakin, I can go no further. Sir, . ' 

J3 My old bones ake : here's a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meanders ! by your patience, 
I needs mull reft me. 

AUn, Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 
Who am myfelf attach'd with wearinefs. 
To th' dulling of my fpirics : iit down and reft. 
Ev*n here 1 will put off my hope, and keep it 
>io longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd. 
Whom thus we itray to fiod, and the fea mocks 
Our fruftrate fearch on land. Well, let him got 

Ant^ I am right glad that he's fo out of hope. 
Do not, for one rcpulfc, forgo the purpoie 
That you refolv'd t' cffcft. 

^eb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night ; ^ 

For, now they are opprefs'd with travel, they • , 

Will not, nor cannot, ufe fuch vigilance. 
As when they're frelh. 

Sib, I fay, to-night: no more. 

Solemn andjirange mujtck ; and Profpero on the tep, ik'vU 
fible. Enter fever a I Ji range Jhapesy bringing in a ban-- 
quet ; and dance about it ivith gentle a£iions offalutation\ 
afidy intuiting the Kifigy &c. to eaty they depart. 

Ahn, What harmony is this ? my good friends, hark I 

Gon. Marvellous fweet mufick ! 

A Ion, Give us kind keepers, heaven ! what were thefe ? 

^eb, A living drollery. Now I will believe,- 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phcenix 'throne ; one phfenix 
At this hoar reigning there. 
-*//?/. rU believe both i ^ , 
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And what does elfe want credit, come to me. 

And I'll be fworn 'tis true. Travellers ne'er did lye^ 

Though fools at home condemn 'em. 

Gon, If in Naples 
I (hould report this now, would they believe me ? 
if I fhould fay, i faw fuch iflanders : 
(For, certes, thefe are people of the Ifland) 
Who tho' they are of monftrous ihape, yet, note. 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you (hall find 
Many; nay, almoft any, '" . f 

Pro, Honeftlord, *•' 

Thou hall faid well ; for fomc of you thefc ptefent 
Are worfe than devils. 

Jlon, I cannot too much mufe. 
Such fhapes, fuch gefture, and fuch found, exprefling 
(Although they want the ufe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb difcourfe. 

Pro. Praife, in departing.——— 

Fran. They vanifh'd ftrangely. 

Seb. No matter, iince 
They've left their viands behind ; for we have flomachs, 
Wiirf pleafe. you taile of what is here ? , 

Jlon. Not I. 

Go7i. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When we were boys. 
Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whofc throats had hanging at 'era 
Wallets of flelh, or that there were fuch men, 
Whofe heads flood in their brealb ? which now we find. 
Each putter out on five for one will bring us (12) 
Good warrant of. 

Alott. 

(12) Each putter out of fi*ve fcr One,''-'^-^'^ By the Variation of a 
fingle Letter, I think, I have fet the Text right; and will thercfoie 
now proceed to explain it. I frcely-contels, that I once underftood 
this PaiTagc thus; that every Jin/e Travellers (or Putters out) did 
bring authentick Confirmation ot" liicJe Stojies, fur one that preten- 
ded to difpute the Truth of them : But communicating my Senle of 
the Place to two'mgenioQS Friends, I found, \ v^a^ wot ^\. \V^ "fc^v- 
tom of the meaniag. Mr, Warburton obferved to mt, OaaX x\iv^>«^^ 
a£ac Piece of concealed Satire on the Voya^ws oi vh?xTVnv.t, v«V^ 
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TJjoH, I will ftand to and feed. 
Although my laft ; no matter, fiiice I feel 
The belt is pad. Bcother, my ]iac^,Ac PnHC* 
Stand to, and do as we. ' ^ 

7huiiitf and lightnings Enter A^d. Z^f 4| £fjn|^»^^A^ 
his swings vf on the tdhUp and with a fpiifi Jf^ki^jhi 
banquetifuanf/hes. ' ^4.i . .- • 

Ari. You are three men of fin, whom deftiny 
(That hat?* to inftrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the bever-furfeited fca 
Hath caufed to l>e]ch up ; and on this IfTahd 
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongH men. 
Being mod Ahfit to live, f have made you xpad ;. 
And ev'n wiih fuch like valour men bang and dipWB 
Their proper felves. Yoa fool? ! I and my fellows 
Are minifters of fate ; the elements, 
or whom your fwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at flabs 
Kill the llill-clofing waters, as diminilh 
One down that's in my plume : my fellow-miniAers 
Are like invulnerable. If you could, hurt. 
Your fwords are now too mafly for your flrengths. 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, ' 
(For that's my bufinefs to you) that you three 
From Milan did fi:pplant good Prfopero : 
£xposM unto the ica (which hath re«juit it) 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers dfla>!ng, not forgeuin^, have 
Incensed the feas and fhores, yea, au the creatures, 

ha.^ iuft difccvcred a new World j and, as was very natur j*, grew 
moft extravagant in difphiving the Wonders of it. That pui ticularlj 
by Each tutter out of Five pr One, was meant the Adventurers in tb« 
Difcovcry of the IKyJ-Liiiicf, who had for the M.incy they ad- 
vanced and contributed, 20 ^cr Cent. ' ■ ■ Dr. Thtr'hy did not a 
jiitic silid tj.is Exphnation by his Concurrence, au<i I ) inftruAing 
mc tlrat it was ufual in thofc Times for Ira^fcaers to p it 0'>t Money, 
to receive a i^^uter Sum if they lived to return j and, for Proofy 
he ref^rjed me to Morifini Itinerary, Part I. /». 198, CjTf. 

Againft 
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Againft your petce : thee of thy Ion, Aloufi^ 
They hare bereft ; and do pronounce by mc^ 
Ling'ring perdhiony worft than any death 
Can be at once, dufl fiep by ftep attend 
Ypa and. your ways ; whofe wrath to guard you fhum 
( Whkh hci* in this moil defolate Ifle elfe fails 
Upon yonr heads,) is nothing but heart's forrowp 
And 1 dear life enfuing. 

Hi 'oaniflm in ihindn : then to /oft mufick^ Enter tbg 
Jbafes MgaiMf and danc$ HAtitb mofi And moweSf and 
tarrying ont tbi table, 

Prn. Braydy the figure of this harpy haft thou 
Performed, my Ariel i a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my inftrauion haft thon nothmg 'bated. 
In what thou hadft to fay ; (o with good life. 
And obfervation ftrange, my meaner minifters 
Their feveral kinds have done ; mv high charms work. 
And thefe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In thdr diftrafUons : they are in my power ; 
And in thefe fits I leave them, whilft I viiit 
Young Ferdinand^ (whom they fuppoie li drown'd,) 
And his and my lov'd darling. 

\^Exie Profpero from above. 

Com. Pth' name of Ibmething holy, Sir, why ftand you 
In this ftran|;e ftare i 

Jlon, Os It is monftrous ! monftroas I 
Methought, ihe billows fpoke, and told me of it^ 
The winds did fing it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounc*d 
The Name of Brofptn it did bafe my trefpafs. 
Therefore, my ion i'th* ooze is bedded ; and 
rU feek him deeper than e*er plummet founded, 
And with him there lye mudded. [i?.v//« 

^eb. JBot one fiend at a time, 
rU fight their legrans o'er. 

Ant, ril be thy fecond. [Exeunt^ 

Gon. All three of them are deiperate ; their great guilc» 
Like poifon giv'n to work a great time aftcr» 

Vol. I. D ^cr« 
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Now *gins to bite the fpirits. I do beieech yoii 
That are of fuppler joints, follow them fwifUf; 
And hinder them from what this ecftafio 

May now provoke them to, 

Jdrr. Follow, I pray you* [Exmwi* 



A C T IV. 
SCENE, ProfperoV Oil. 

EnUr Profpero^ Ferdinand, and Miranda. ^ 

Prosper o« 

IF I have too auderely panifhM yoa. 
Your compenfadon makes amends ; for I 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own life^ (i 3) 
Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love» and thoa 
Haft ftrangely ftood the teft. He«, afore heaven, 
I ratify thjs my rich gift : O Ferdinand^ 
Do not fmile at me, that I boaft her off; 
For thou (halt find (he will outftrip all praife. 
And make it halt behind her. 

<I3) ^'—forJ 

Have gvvn you ben a third of my awn fife-l Thui all the 
Iinprefiiona in general : but why i* She only a Third of his own 
Life ? He had no Wife living, nor any other Child, to rob her of 
a Share in his AfFe£lion ; So that ve may reckon her at leaft balf ■ 
of Inmfelf. Nor could he intend^ that he loved bimfelf twice at 
much as he did her ; for he immediately fubjoins, that it was Shg. , 
for whom he iivd. In Othello ^ when lago alarms the Senator with'-, 
the loft of his Paughter^ he tells him, 

Tcur Heart is burfiy you have lofi half jfcvr Soul, ^ i 

And D'lmidium amma nua was the current Langoage with the' 
JLat/wt on, iuch Occafions, 
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I believe it> 
ai> oracle. 

Then as my-pk, aad thine own acquifitioii 
[y purchased, take my Daughter. But 
;doft break her vir^iri-knol^ before 
ftimonious ceremonies may 
all ^nd holy rice be minifier'dy 
tk^tt^trnmiUffiht heaV*nii let fall 
ce this contract grow ; but barren hate, 
*d difdain, and difcord fhall befh^w 
lion of your bed with weeds fo loathly, 
on fhall hate it both : therefore take heed, 
tens lamps Ihall light you. 
As I hope 

let days> fair iflue^ and long life, 
ich love as 'tis now ; the murkieft den, 
3ft opportune place, the firong'fl fuggeflion 
)rfer Genius can, fhall never melt 
onour into lafl s to take away 
!ge of that day^ celebration, 
[ fhall think or Pbeebus* deeds are foundered, 
bt kept chained below. 
Fairly fpoktf. 

9/ and talk with her, fhe is thine own. 
Aiiel\ my indofhious fervant, Arie U ■ ■ 

Enter Ariel. 

What would my ^potent ihafier ? here I am. 

Thou and thy meaner fellows your laft fervice 
)rthily perform ; and I muft ufe you 
I another trick ; go, bring the rabble, 
horn I give thee power, here to this place \ 
them to quick motion, for I muft 

upon the eyes of this young couple 
canity of mine art ; it is my promife, 
ley exped it from me* 

Prefently ? 

Ay, wltha'twink. 

Before you can fay. Come, and go, 
reathe twice; and cry, fo, fo; 
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Etch one, tripping on hit toe. 
Will be here with mop and mow. 
Do you love me» mailer ? no f 

Pr$. Dearly* my delicate ^n//; do not approacbt 
'Till thou doft hear me call. 

jfri. Welly I conceive. f£n[r«, 

Pro. Look, thoa be trae; i6 not fijive dalliance 
Too much thp rein ; the ftrpngeft oatns are ftiaw' ' 
To th* fire iW blood ; be more abtlemious, / ' 
Orelfe, good>night» yoot vow f ■ 

Fer. 1 warrant ydu, Sir; 
The white, cold, virgih-fhowiipon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. . 

Pro. Well. . '" ■'■ '■ ';;; '• '■; .'■ 

Now come, my Jfricl; bring a cbfollary," *' ' '^ ;.; 
Rather thaqr want aVpInt; appear, and pertly .. j ' V 
1^0 tongue i m eyts i bh £lent. [To l^irliinisid. 

Of wheat, xye, i{5rleyj fetche^^ oatl ajiS^eafc; ^ 'V- 
Thy turfy mpMnjtaln^, where liyf nit ling %ep^ \ '- 
And flat meads tnatch'd with ftpvcr* thepi^'tb Iceep 5 ' 
Thy banks with pionied, and tulipM brimsj " 
Which fpungy Jfri/ at thy heft betrims. 
To make cold nymphs ch^e crowns; and tby broom- 
groves, / 
Whofe lliadow the difmifTed bachelor loves,. 
Being lafs-lom j. thy pole-clipt vineyard. 
And thy fea-marge flenl, and rocky hard. 
Where thou thyfelf do'ft air ; the Queen o'th* fty, 
Whofe watry arch and meAenger am I, 
Bids thee leave thefe ; and with her Sov'reign Grace, 
Here on this grafs-plot, in this very place. 
To come and fpbrt ; her peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich Cgrfj, her to eiitcrtain. 
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Cer* Hail, many-coloQi'id jncffenger, tbat ne'er 
Do'^ diibbey the wife djupifgr : 
Who, ' with thy iaffron wings. ,iippn my flowers 
piffiiieft honey drops, refremlngihowers ; 
And iyith each qid of thy blue bow do'ft crowa 
My bofky acre9> mA my onfhrub'd down. 
Rich icarf to mv proud earth ; why hath thy Queen 
SommonM me hither, to this ihort-grafs green ? 

Iris. A contra^ of true lore to celebrate. 
And fome donation freely to eliate 
On the blefs^d lowers. 

Cir, Tell me, hcar'nly bow. 
If Fenut or her ion, as thou do*il know. 
Do now attend the Qaeen : fince they did plot 
The means, that duiky T>h my daughter got. 
Her and her blind boy's fcandal'd company 
I have fbriwom. 

Iris. Of her Society 
Be not afraid ; I ine^ her deity 
Cotcing the donds towards Paphos^ and her fon 
Dove-drawn with her ; here thought they to have doniB 
^ome wanton tharm upon this man and maid. 
Whole vows are, that no bed-right fcal! be paid 
*TilI Hjmen*n torch be lighted ; but in vain 
hlan^t hot minion is returned again ; 
Her waffpifh-headed fon has broke his arrows ; 
Swears, he will (hoot no niore, but play with (parrowr. 
And be a boy right-out. 

Cer, High Queen of iflate, 
Great Juno^ comes ; I know her by her gate. 

[Juno defcentis^ and euferu 

Ju». How does my bounteous fitter ? go with mc 
To blefs this twain, that they may profp'rous be. 
And hononrM in their i^ue. 

Jun. Honour i ricbes^ marriage-bkjtng^ 
Long continuance and incmafing^ 
Hourly joys btjiill upon you I 
Juno^n^s her bUJfingi on you : 

D 3 ^^ 



} 
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Ccr. Earlh^s increa/e^ and fiyfonpUntj^ (14) 
Batm andgarntrt nfver mpty^ 
ViniSi nmtb dujiring bunches grom^lng^ ' 
Plants^ lAHtb ^Qpdly burden Owing, 
Spring C9me f9 yoUi at the fartbeft, * 

In the- very end ef bar*otft ! 
. Scarcity and lunnt Jhall Jhun you ^ 
Ceres' blejpngfi is on you, 

Fer, This is ainoit.majeftic Yxiion, and ; 

Harmonious charmingly ; may 1 be bold 
To think thefe fpirits ? 

Pre. Spirits, which by mine art - 
I have from their confines called to eaaJl 
My prefent fancies. 

fer. Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife> 
Make this place paradiie. 

Pro. Sweet now, filence : 
June and Ceres whifper ferioofly ;. • 
There's fomething elfe to do | hxjht and be Jnutet ^^ 
Or elfe our fpcUis inarr'd. : .. 

Juno aadCem njub^fper^ and /end Ixl^an ^i(^ojfmM 

Iris, You nyjo Dhs, cali'd Nayadsr of the windiiog bivocMCft 
With four fedgfd crowns, a^d cver-harmUis looksp, / 
Leave your crSp channels* and on this, green, land 
Anfwer your fummons, y»ir0 does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate . 
A coDtra^fl of true love ; be not too late* 

Enter certain Nymphs* 

You fuD-burn'd ficklem^n^ fki Auguft weafy^ » 

Come hither from thc^ft^rpw, and be merry j^ 

(14.) Earth* s Increafitl ^H the £4itiotii, tbtt I bnvtt iiver ketif. 
concur in placing this whole Sonnet to jfuao > but verj abfui^dl)^ 1b 
my Opinion. I believe, every accurate Reader, who is acquain^Mi 
with poetical Hiftory, and the diftin£t Offices of thefe twq God'* 
defies, and wfaatbeo fericuj^flyi Jftaidi -Aver -9ur .Authgr*s Lines, wiH 
agree with Me, that Cer^; s Name* ought to have been placed where 
I have bow prefixed it. 

Make 
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' Make holy-day; your rye-draw hats pat on, 
And thefe frem nymphs encounter evtry one 
In country footing. 

Enter certain reapers^ properly habited 'y they join fwith th§ 
nymphs in a graceful dance ; towards the end 'whereof^ 
Vxq{^iq ftarti fuddenly^ and. /peaks \ after 'which ^ to a 
Jirange^ hollovj and confujed noife, they vanijb heavily. 

Pro, I had forgot that.foul confbiracy 
Of the beaft Caliban^ and his conitdVates, 
Againft my life; the minute of their plot 
Is a] mod come. Well done> avoid ; no more. 

/Vr. This is moil ilrange ; your father's in fome p^ffibnr 
That works him drongly. 

Mira. Never till this day 
Saw I him touch'd with anger fo di(femper*d^ 

Pro. Yon look, my Ton, iii a mov*d ibrt. 
As if you were difmay'd ; be chearful, Sir : 
Our reyels now are ended : thefe cor ador9r 
As I foretold you, were all' fpirits* and 
Are mcfK^d into ajr, into thin jiir ; 
Andy like the baielefs fabrick of this yifioQr 
Th6 doddr.capt toners, the gorgeous pislaces. 
The folemn Icmples, the great globe itfelf. 
Yea, all, which it inherit, fliall diflblve; 
Atidt Hke th?9 kifuhfUntial pageant fa^ed^ 
Leave not a rack behind ! we are fach duff* 
As dreams are made dn^ and our little life 

Is rounded with a fleep. Sir, 1 am vext; 

-Bear with my weaknefs, my. old brain u troubled t 
Be not diHurb'd with my infirmity ; 
Jf thou be pleasM, retire into my cell, 
And there repofe : a turn or two I'll walk,^ 
To iUU my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira. We wifti yoor peace. lExe, Fer. andyiXt. 

Pro. Come with a thought ; ■ J thank you ; ■ 

AriiU come, 

Proipero cmts forward from the Ctlh, enin Ariel to him^ 

Art. Thy thoughts I deave to ; what's thy pleafure ? 
D 4 Pro* 
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Pro, Spirit» 
We mud prepare to meet witk Cahian, 

Jri, Ay, my commander ; when I prefenied Cnes^ 
I thoughc to have told thee of it i bot J fear*d. 
Left i might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didfl thou leave theft varlets ? 

Art, I told you. Sir, they were red hot with drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they fmote the air 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the grouild 
For kifling of their hti ; yet always bending 
Towards their projtrd. Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unbackt colts, they prickt their earl, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their nofesi 
Ah they fmek mufick ; fo I charm'd their cars, 
. That, calf-iike, they my lowing followed through . 
Tooth'd-briars, {harp furzes, pricking gofs and tborni> 
Which entered their frail ihins : at laft I left them 
l*th' filthy mantled pool beyond your cell. 
There dancing up to th' chilis, that the fool lake-: 
O'er-ilunk their feet. 

Pro, This was well done, my. bird; 
Thy Ihape fx^vifible retain thou ftill ; 
The trumpery in my houfe, go bring it hither. 
For ftale to catch thefe thieves. 

JrL I go, 1 go. , Ifixii* 

Pro, A.d^viU a bom devil, on whofe nataris 
Nurture can never ilick ; oa whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite loft ; . 
And, as with age, his body uglier grows. 
So h?s miSd cankers ; I will plague them all, 
Even to roaring : come, hang them on this line. 

[Profpero remains iindjihh. 

Enter Ariel loaden nuith gliftiring apfofdt 8cc. EmUt 
Caliban, Steph«no, and Trinculo, all wtn 

Col. Pray you, tread foftly, that the blind mole may not 
Hepf a foot fall ; we now are near his cell. 

6/r. Monfter, yonr Fairy^ which you fay is t kirmSers 
iva:;> has done little betterthan pbud the J^i with u«. 



Trin. Monfter, I do fin^lt all horfe-pi^/ "^w&icX jnr 
nofe is in grear^tefejftte«,^^^- ^* * v^^^v.^ ^^ 

tikea^pteiAii«^ii#><^Vitoty6^^^ ' 

rnV». Thpu wcr*t bttt a loftttiift^. ^^ ^^^^ ' ^ ^^^ 

'»epaBfeAiiibr>tfe^fd*^ri^ 7 

Shall hood-wiiill ^klbRlfcftalD^;^mrdrorr/fj9eak^/^^ 
AlKshuteWMkfciglityct.^ ? ' • / ^. 

. ^/#. It^^e^is not only disgrace and diihotloor !n ibaty 

rn>. TOlrrs tiioife% rifcthan my Wctt|nfc? #t>^^ h 
yoor haa^ft^-^^i^, '»6iifter. • ^^>^^T>*^;' 

^//ISl^ih telJe^ oiFjhy"l)ottle/tlibn«t 1% tf erim 

Cai}^rj^,^y King, bc^iet : fteft ttA)u,1lfr4» 

" This is the JAofitB^^^ ttU; no iloift, liilid feiUfeV r* ^ , 

Do tlftrf4<**^<^ lifffcHfcH which rtay make tVw Wh<| ", 

Thine own for ever ; and 1, thy Caliian, ^\''^"^^, i^ ' " 

Foray thy foot-i^ttr. - ' ' , \^c ' • j v 

Ste. Give jroe thy ^arid^t I lid htfgfh ' to m^ 6ti)ody 

thqughi*?^-^^ '"^,^^^- ^1^ ^^'^^"^ .:' ;;' "'^"'^V^i 

•^'l3iik, what -a w^drobe here is forthic^l '*-^<^ 

CtfA51i«'lt%6ifer Htott fcrol/Kis biiir irtm^^ 'V .. 
* y-r/V. ©ftV^*^%rdfiftei-,-V'knovi?Whai^^^ 
frippery;--Uki<3J^«irt|^,^^W/ ' '^^^ ^ ' ^ V^ 
^/^. Piitofftfi^ ^mti,:frfnculh^'W^ 
. have thit^gpfl^^ ^^^"i ^^^r' ' --^^^-^ ^^'^ ^^ 

^^'^CC»/;'rafe'aiB>]fy'drwn this fool! what do you n\fan, 

'►along,^.. . ^ .^^ 




with pinches i 
icJ4al»:iis.ibkn§eiftdfiaf -b., (: ^ '■• ^- • -= -•■ ' \^' ^^ "^ 

Su. Be ybo o^i^^amiHiflBiv d^Miftrefs Uhe, i^^liot 
?>3«lbis'3Ay je^a«^ /ni»ir(iff ibp jeUdwcninder'the line : now,, 
j«Hciny^. yatrvjaTe W toiidfe yout- iiur> atud is^i^>Mija^\^^ 
jerkin. 
* »" D ^ *IIrlaw 
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Trin. Bo, do ; we ftcal by line and level, ant like 
your Grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeft, here's a garment for*t: 
wit (hall, not go unrewarded, while I am King of this 
country : (leal by line and level, is an excelleat pafs ot 
pate ; there^s another garment for't. 

Trin. Monller, come, put fome liqie upon your £n- 
.gers, and away with the reft. 

Cat I will have none on't ; we (hall loie our tune« 
And all be iurnVl to barnacles, or apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

$/e. Monfier, lay to your fingers ; help to bear thi» 
.away, where my hogfhead of wine is, orra tamyoii 
out of my kingdom ; go to,, carry this* 

Tri/t, And this. 

Su, Ay> and this. 

wrf not/e ofbwUers heari\. Enter di-veri ffiriu inr fiopt pf 
hounds, htmting thtm about \ Trofpero and Antlj^thg 
ibem on*. Calib. Steph. and Trine, dri^uen out roaring. 

Pro, Hcyr Mountain, hey. 

j4ri. Siher ; there it goes, Silvir. 

Pro, Fury, Fury, there. Tyrant, there; hark,hifrk;. 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convuliions ; fhorten up their finews - 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-fpotted make them,. 
Than pard, or cat o' monntain. 

Jri* Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted foundly. At thia^hour. 
Lye at my mercy all mine enemies :. 
Shortly (hall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom -, for a little,. 
Follow,, and do me fervice«. \^Exiunti. 



ACT 
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ACT v: 

6 C E N E, before the Cell. 
Entir Profpero in Ins magici RAeSy mi Arieir 

PHOSPERO. 

NO W does my projed gather to a bead $ 
My chariiM crack not ; my fpirits obev, aikl timr 
Goes upright with his carriage : how's the day f 

Art, On the fixth hour, at which timey my lord^ 
You faid, our wotk Ihould ceafe. 

Ero^ I did fay fo. 
When firft I rais'd the tempell ; fay, my (jpirit^. 
How fares the King andV followers ? 

jiri, Confin'd 
In the iame faihion as you gave in chaige ; 
Juil as yoa left them, all your prifoneri^ Sir, 
In the Lime'Gro*vi'Vfh\c\i weather-fends your cell. 
They cannot budge, 'till yoa releafe. The King,. 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diilrafted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them. 
Brim-full of ibrrow arid difmay ; but, chiefly. 
Him that you termed the good old lord GonxaJo ; 
His tears run down his beard, like* winter drops 
From eaves of reeds ; your charm fo ftron^ly works 'cm/ 
That if you now beheld them, your affediions 
Would becQme tender. 

Pro. Do'fl thou think (b, fpirit? 

Art. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro» And mine fhall. 
Haft thour whic;h art bpt air, a^ touch, a feeling 
Of their afilidions^ and (hatl not myfelfr 
One of their kind, that relifh all as (harply, 
£al2lon'd as they, be kindlier mov'd than diou art I 
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Tho' with their high wrongs I am Itruck to th* quicks 
Tct, with my nobler reaibii, ^gainfi my fii^ 
Do I take part; the rarer aAion is 
In virtue tnan in vengeance ; they being penitentt 
The fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frown further ; go, releafe them, Ariel; 
My charms Til break, their fenfes I'll reftore, 
Jlnd they ihall be themfeh es. 

Jfi. rll fetch them. Sir* {Exh, 

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, (landing lakes and grovesy 
And ye, that on the fands with printlefs foot 
So chafe d^ ebbing Neptune ; and do fly Ynm, 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that ' 
fiy moon fliine do the green four ringlets make» 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whofe paftime 
Is to make midnight muihrooms> that rejoice 
To hear the folemn curfew ; by whofe aid 
(Weak matters tho' ye be) I have be-dimm'd 
The noon-tide fun, caU'd forth the mutinoiis winds» 
And *twixt the green fea and the azur'd vault ' ^;"; ■ 
Set roaring war ; to the dread ratling thunder ' ''^-' 
Have I giv'n iixtl and rifted Jove's. Vioxit oak 
With his own bbljs the ftrong-bas'd promontory^ 
Have I made make, and by tbe fpurs plackt up; 
The pioc and eedar : . graves at my command (ic)^ ' 
Have wakM their fleepers ; op'd, and let them fprt^ . 
By my fo potent art. But this rough magick 
J here abjure i and when I have required ' "^ ■ 

Some heavenly muiick, which even how I dQ> ;. *'^' 
^^Fo work mine end upon their fenfes, that ' \ 

ThJs airy charm is fp r ;) I'll break my ftaff } 
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth ; 
And, deeper than did ever plummet founds 
V\\ drown mY book. [Solemn muficfv 

^ 1 5)' ■tr- " Gravel at m^ comtjuind 

JTtPvi 'Mak'd i^eif S/eepers ]"} As odd, as this Expij-eflibn 
w, ©f Graves waking their Dcfid, inOeao of, the Dead waking 
in tliirif Otavcs, J bdievcr, it may be juftificd by the" Ufage of 
^ JP«ttt» 
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Here inUr$ Ariel before ; then Alonfo *wuh a Jrantrek 
gefturty attended by Gonzalo. Sebaflian and Anthomo 
in like manner^ attended hj Adrian and Frandfto* 
They all enter the circle nuhicb Profporo had made^ and 
tber€.fiand charmed \ *which Profpero objer^ngj jpeaksm 

A folemn air, iyad the bed comforter 

To an unfettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now ufelefs, boiPd within my ikull ! There Aand, 

For ]|^ arc fpell-ftopt. 

Holy GonxalOf honourable man. 

Mine eyes, ev'n fociable to th' (hew of thine. 

Fall fdlow-drops. ■■ The charm dUTolv^s aj^e ; 

And as the morning flea! s upon the nl|ht, 

Melting the darknefs ; fo their riling Knfes 

Begin to chafe the ign'rant fumes, that mantle' 

Their clearer reafon. O my good Gonzalo, 

My true pre&rver, and a loyal Sir 

To him.thoD fbllow'ft ; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word and deed. Mofl: cruelly 

Didft thou, Jlon/b, ufe me and my daughter ! 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the ad j; ' 

ThouVt pmch'd for't now, Sebajian, flefh and blood, (^tf) 

You brother mine, that entertained ambition, 

Bxpell'd remorfe and nature ; who with Sebaflian ' 

(Wiioie inward piaches therefore are moft firong) 

Would here have kill'd your King ; I do forgive thee, 

Unnat'ral though thou art. Their underdanding 

Begins to fwell, and. the approaching tide 

Will fhortly fill the reafonable (hore^ 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 

Miat yet looks on me^ or would know m e ■ ■ Arith 

t :tch me the hai and rapier in my cell ; 

5L will dif-cafe me, and myfelf prefent, 

[^Exk Ariel, and returm immtdiafely^ 

. (i6) Tboa^tt pinch" d fir*f inwy Scb'afTnn. Ftfjb and BImS.] 
J by no means think, this wa« our- 4nthdr*4 Pointing : or that 
it gives us his Mcaniog. ' He would fay, ihat Sekiflian ttow vras 
ptncbM thro* and xhro* for his Ttefjf^ftj' feh the Punlibinent 
•fit all Qvec his Body. 
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As I was fometlmey Milofl : quickly. Spirit ; 
Tiiou ihalt c*er long be free. 

Ariel ^«^/y anJ helps to atisn him* 

Where the hfefiuh^ there lurk / ; (17); 

In a cfnxjjlifs bell I lie : 

There J ctiuchy njuhen owls do crj^ 

On the bat*s back Idojfy, 

After fun-Jet^ merrily. (18) 

Merrily, merrily^ fhtdlj live naiiVf - 

Umler the bhjfomy theU hangs §n the bpughi} 

Fro. Why» tliat'3 jny daioty Jrieli I fhall jnift theeV 
But yet thou (halt have freedom. So, fo« (b. 
To the King's ihip, invifible as thou art ; 
There ihalt thou find the mariners afleep 
Under the hatches ; the mailer and the boatfwaio>^ 
Being awake, enforce them: to this place ; 
And prefently, I pr'ythee, 

Ari, I drink the air before me, and returi^| 
Or e'er your pulie twice beat. [&i>. 

Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement ' 
Inhabits here ; fome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 

Pro. Behold, Sir Xing, 
The wronged Duke ofMiJan^ Trofpero : 
For more ailurance that a livine Prince 
Does now fpeak to thee, I embrace thy body ;. 
And to thee and thy company 1 bid 
A hearty welcome. 

(17) fn)ere the Bee fucks, there fuck /j], I have Tentufed to.imy- 
from the printed Copies here. Could j4riei, a Spirit of a refined 
aetherial Eirence, be intended to M^ant Food ? . Befides the fequant 
Lines rather countenance lurk, 
• (18) ^fter Summer merrily'^ Why, after Summer? Unlefs we- 
muft fuppofe, our Author alluded to that miflaken Notion of Bats, 
SwalloiuSy Sec, croiTiog the Seas in purfuit of. hot Weather. I.con- 
jedlured, in my Skakejpeare r<jiue(^, that Sunfct was our AutborV 
Word I And .this conjecture Mr. Pope, in his laft Edition, thinks 
probably fiiould be efpoufcd. My Reafons for th< Chapge wete 
irom (he known Natuie of the B(U% 



^be T B M p E a T. 63 

Alon, Bell thou he or no^ 
Or feme inchanted trifle to abafe me, 
As late I have been, I not know ; thy pulfe 
Beats, as of flefh and blood ; and flnce I (kw thee, 
Th* afili^ion of nay mind amends, with which, 
1 fear, a madnefs held me ; this mull crave 
(And if this be at all) a nioil flrange ^ry : 
Thy Dukedom I refign, and do intreat, 
Thou pardon me -my. wrongs ; but how ihould Frozen 
Be living, and be. here f 

Pro, Firfty noble friend, 
Let me embrace thi];^ age^ whofe honour cannot 
Be ffijeafor'd or confined. 

Gon, Whether this be,. 
Or be not. Til not fwcar. 

Pro, You do yet tafle 
Some fubtiloes o'th' ifle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain : welcome, my friends alL 
But you, niy brace of lords, were I fo minded, 
I here could pluck his Highnefs' frown upon yon^ 
And juflify you traitors ; at this time 
1*U tell no tales, 

SeL The devil fpeaks in him^ 

Pre. No: 

For you, mod wicked Sir,^ whom to call brother- 
Would even infedl my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankeft faults ; all of them ; and require 
My Dukedom of thee, which perforce, I koow^ ■; 

Thou mud reflore. 

JioH, If thou be'il Pro/per Of 
Give u» particulars of thy prefervation. 
How thou haft met us here, who three hours flnce 
Were wrcck'd upon this ftiore ; where I have.bft. 
(How (harp the point of this remembrance is !) 
My dear Ton Ferdinand. 

Pro, I'm. woe for't^ Sir. 

Jlon* Irreparable is the lofs> and Patience 
Says, it is pad her cure, ^ 

Pro, I rather think, 
YotLhave not fought her hel^; of whofefoft grace. 



For tbe liiw Ibfs, Iliivf jici&^'reigfi'aid. 

And reft myfelf content. 

Jlon. You the like lofs f 

Frff. As great to ne» as late ; and, (upportabCe 
To make the dear lofs, have I means mudi ^tftker 
Than you may call to comfort yoa ; for I 
Have loft my daughter. 

Akn. A daughter f 

hea/ili ! that they were living both in Vufkif 
The King and Queen there f that they were, 1 wifir 
Myfelf were mudded in that oozy bed. 

Where my Ton lies. When did yon loie yocrr dittghterf 
Pro. In this laft tipmpeft. I petceiTe, thefe Vmi' '* 
At this encounter do k> much admire^' ' ' •^'•':' 

That they devour their reaibn % and (bute tbidt^ " ' ^ 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their 'wonft^ '« ' ' 
Are natiral breath : but howfbe>t yon Immw* ' 
Been juHled from your fenfes, know for tmxidxk^^ ' ' 
That I am Ptofp^roj and that very Dufcc * s'i ' : 
Which was thrufl forth ofMiUn-, who moft'ftrangeN^ ^ 
Upon this (hore» iv%ere you were wreckt, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this ;• ■ >^ 

For 'lis a chronicle of day by day. 
Not a relation for a breakfaft, nor • •• 

Befitting this firft meeting. Weltome,. Sir? ' 

This cell's my court ; here have I few attendant*^ '■ \ 
And fubjefts none abroad ; pray you, look in 5 -^ 

My Dukedom fince you've given me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; i . \ 
At leaft, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 

As much as me my Dukedom. ■ .u v 
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SCENE cp€m fo tie Entrant ofibfdelh 

Here Profpero di/co^ers Ferdinand emd Miranda fh^ing 
at Chefi. -: 

Mra. Q \7 E E T lord, you play roe falfc- ■*■ 

^ Per, No, my dear lov*, 
I would not for the world. 
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A(ir4' Vesy for a fcore of kingdoms yoa ihooU wraDgl^ 
And I woald cal) it Fair play. 

Mn. If this prove 
A vifioQ of the inandy one dear fbn 
Shall I twice lofe. 

Sei* A rood high miracle ! 

F^r. Though the feas threaten* they are merciful t i 
IVe cursM them without caufeJ . 

Jlen. Now all the bleffings ' [Perd. imii. 

Of a glad father compaf^ thee about I 
Arife, and fay how thou cam'ft here. 

Mira, O f wonder ! 
How' many goodly creatures are there here ? 
How beauteous mankind is ! O brave new world. 
That has (bch people in't I ^ 

Pro. 'Tis new to thee. 

Jleu, What u this maid, with whom thou waft at pla)^? 
Your eldeft' acquaintance cannot be three hours ; ; 

Is fhe the godde(s that hath fever*d us. 
And brought aa thus together ? 

F^, Sir, flie's mortal ; 
But, by immortal Providence, (he*s mine. 
I chofe her, when I could not ask my father 
Fof his advice : nor thought, I had one : (he , .1 

Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom b often I have heard renown. 
But never &w before :| of whom I hare \ 

Recciv'd a fecood life, and fecoad father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Jion. I am hers ; 
But, oh, how oddly will it found, that I . . .. 
Mull aik my child forgivenefs ! 

Pro, There, Sir, flop ; 
Let us not burden our renfierabrance with 
An heavinefs that's gone. 

' Gon. IVe inly wept, " ••> 

Or (hould have {poke ere this. Look down, you Gods» 
And on this ootiple drop a bleded crown \ s r; 

For it is you, that have chalk'd fortjilhe way,^ 
Which brought us hither. 
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Jhfi. I fay» Amen* G^hkhU I 
• Con. Was Milan thru ft from Milan % that bis i^ue 
Should become Kings of Napjjti ! O rcjoke 
Beyond x common joy, and iet it down 
In gold on lading pillars f in one voyage 
Did Clarihd her huiband find in Tunis \ 
And Ferdinand^ her brother, found a wife, 
Where he himfelf was Ioft$ Prd!//^r« his Dukcdomi 
In a poor ifl;* ; and all of us, ourillvesy 
When no man was his own. 

Aloii. Give me your hands : 
Let grief and forrow ilill embrace his heart> 
That doth not widi you joy I 

€9n. Be't fo, Amen 1 

Eutif Ariel» 'with thi Mafiff Mud BM{/twt^n miMtti 

look, Siri look, Sir, here are more of ui I 

1 prophefy'd, if a gallows were on landy 

This fellow could not drown. Now, blafphemyy 
That fwear'ft grace o'erboard, not an oath on ihorc f . 
Haft thou no mouth by land ? what is the news? 

£oa/f. The beft news is, that we ^ave. fafe)y foundv 
Our King and company i tjie next, our .(hip. 
Which but three glaftes fince we gave out fptit. 
Is tiglit and yare, and bravely rJgg'd, as, whea 
We firll put out. to Tea. 

Jri. Sir, all this fervicc 
Have I done fince I went. 

Fro, My trickfey fpirit \ 

Alon, Tbefeare not natural events ; they ftren^theoi 
From ftrange to ftranger. Say, how came you hither \ 

Boat/. If I did think. Sir, I were well awake, 
I'd ftrive to tell you. We were dead a-fleep. 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches. 
Where but ev'n now with ftrange and fev'ral noifes . 
Of roaring, fhrieking, howling, jingling chains^ 
And more diverfity of (bunds, all horrible, 
Wc were aivak*d ; ftxaSghtway ^xWWx^ v 
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Where we, in all her trim, frefhly beheld (19) 
Our royal, good and gallant (hip ; our mafter 
Cap'ring to eye her ; on a trice, fo pleaie you, 
Ev'n in a dream, were we aivided from them. 
And were brought moping hither. 

j^rin Was't well done ? 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence, thou (halt be frte. 

Jlcn, This is as ilrange a masse as e'er men trod» 
And there is m this bufinefs more than nature 
Wa^ ever conduct of ; fome oracle 
Mull redlify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, 
Do not infefl your mind with beating on 
The ilrangenefs of this buiinefs ; at pickt leiAire 
(Which (hall be Ihortly) fmgle Til refolve you 
Which to yoo (hall fcem probable, of every 
Thele haopen'd accidents; till when be chearful,^ 
And thinK of each thing well. Come hither, Spirit i 
Set Caliban and hit companions Ute : 
Untie the fpell. How fares rtiy gracioui Sir ? 
There are yet miffing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Enter Ariel, Mving i> Caliban, StephaiMS 'W TrincuIOi^ 
in their JioUtt appartL 

Ste. Every man (hifc for all the reft, and let no man 
take care for hirofelf ; for all is but fortune ; Coragr^^ 
bully-monfter, Coragio ! 

7rtn. If thefe be true fpics, which I wear in my head^ 
here's a goodly fight. 

Cah O Seiehosy thefe be brave fpirits, indeed I 
How fine my mailer is I I am afraid. 
He will chaflife me. 

(19) fVber$ tpeitt off our Trim, Affify' ^^^^ 

Our rcyaly geoJ attd gallant Ship i-^-"-^] .Whit was thur 
Trim, would the Editors have us conceive ? The Fright that they 
had been piit into, by the Diveriity of Noifv^ ? But, as Dr. thirttf 
rightly obrerved to me, tht Trim is. to be uckdtt^QO:^ oi^^^V\^, 
tnd not of :bc C/ew,. 



ij^ fie T« Rf^p E r^. 

S/j. Hk Kbl; * 
What thin^ are ^lefe, mj loid AntUntB f 

Will money buy *««.* - ^ 

j#«r. Very like; one of them * HA 

Js a plain fifl), and no doubt marketiUe. ^^"^ 

11^4 i^rt, M^rk;lMierthe badges of tfaefe men, tey lovd^ 
Then fay, if they be true : this mif-fliap'd knav^ . ^o'' 
His mother was a witch, and one fe firong 
That coold oontrool the mOQp, siake iows and ebbs. 
And deal in her conmiand withont her power. 1 

Thefe three have robb'd me ; and this demy-devil '^ 
(For he's a baftard one) had plotted witfa them V 

To take my life; two df thefe lifllows yoo oD 

Maft kiiow and own ; this thii^ of tiarknefs I a ^. 

Acknowledge mine. r^ 

CaU I ihall be pincht to dcatb. I 

Alan. Is not thiiS/if honey my drnnkenrbotler f 
ttb. He's drunk now ; where had htmmt ? 
jUen, And fri^cklois reeling ripe 9: v4ere ftoold Amf 
Find this grand 'iixir, that hath gilded 'edii >{iQ) ^ i 
How camil thou in this pickle ? \ M , - 

Trin, I bavse been in fiich a pickle, fince I izvf yB(x 
laft, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : I 
ihall not fear fly blowing. va 

Seb. Why*, how now, Stepbano f 
Ste. O, touch m^ not : I am not Sfefbanp^bnt a^cramp. 
Pro, You'd be King o'th' ifle, Sirrah I 
Sfe. 1 fhouM hare been a fore one thefi. 
Jk»i.^T'»z fltrSDgje, thing, as e'erj lo«k*d on. ■ J 
iVtfatHei^ as diTproportion'd in his manners, 
/ks in his (hape : go. Sirrah, to my cell. 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handfomly. 



/ic) Find this grand Lifuor.J t certeinly think, Sbakejpejre wrote 
*Li9cir here j alhiding to the grand Elixir^ of which the Chymifts 
of that Age told fudi Wonders, that it would renew Youth, 
purchafe Immortality, 6ff . and it being, as they prctchded, a Pre- 
paration of Cold, they called it alfo, Atrum fotabile ; hence, *tit 
probable, Sbakefpeare fays, liUtd. 

Cal^ 



* Cal. Ay, tkat T will ; ani Pll be wKe hmttMr,^-' 
And feek for grace.. •. Wlut4i thrice-double afi •' 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a^God t 
And woHhip this dull fool ? ' - . 

^ Pr§. Goto, away I 

JUm. Hencc» and beftow your luggage where yov 
found k. .■ 

SeL Or fiole u raAer. 

Pr9. Sir, J invite to«r hjghnefs, and yonr train, ^ 
To m)r poor cell ; where you ihall take your reft 
For this one night, which (part of it). I'll wafte 
With fuch diiconrfe, as, I not doubt, ihall make it ) 
Go quick away ; the fiory of my life. 
And the particular accidents fione by. 
Since I came to this ifle : and in the mom . 
m bring you to your (hip : and (b to Nafbi ; 
Where £have hope to fee the nuptials 
Of thefe our dear beloved folemnis'd ; 
Aftd AcDce retire me to my Mi/ang where 
Every third thought (hall be my grave. 

jiloft, I long 
To hear the ibry of your life, which maft 
i Take the ear ftrangely. * i^ 

Pro. ril deliver all ; 
And promife you calm fcast aufpkious gales. 
And iail fo expeditious* that (hall catch 
Your royal fleet fer off: My Jriel, chick, 
That is thy charge : Then to the elements 
fie frect ^ci &re thou well ! Pleafe you, draw near. 



IL^ \ 



EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by Proffero. 

NOJF m^ charms an ali e^ir-throiwnf 
And nvhat finn^tb I ba'vit mint owm ; 
JVbicb is moft faint : Mid moi;, */« trut^ 
I tnuft be here confined by you^ 
Or/ent to Naples. Let me not, 
Since I ba*ue my Dukedcm got, 
Andpardot^d tbe deceiver, dwell 
In tbis bare ijland by your /pell : 
But releafe me from my bands, 
JVitb tbe help of your good bands. 
Gentle breath of yours my fails 
^Muftfill, or elfe my projeS fails, 
which teas to pleafe. For nonv I nvani 
Spirits t^ enforce, art to enchant : 
And my ending is defpair, (21) 
Vnlifs I be relieved by prayer ; 
Which pierces fo, that it afpudts 
Mircy itfelfy and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes twtutd pardoned be. 

Let pur indulgence fet me free ! 

(21) And ffPf tttding is Defpair,] The allufion is very well kept 
up ia this Epifogut, And the A^or here is not only applying to the 
Audience for Favour, in behalf of the Author 5 hnt Prcjpero fpeaks in 
the Chuader of a Magician j and fo [as Mr, TFarburton hinted to mej 
alludes to the old Stories told of the Necromancers^ Defpair in their 
Itft Momently and the Prayers of their Friends for them. 
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MIDSUMMER- NIGHT'S 



DREAM. 



Dratnatm 



Lyfimder, /» lovt with Hermia. 

Demetrias, /* U^g wtb Hermia. 

Phik>ftrate, Ma/ltr tftbi Sfwtt t$ the Dith. 

Qaince, the Carpenter. 

Snugy the Joiner. 

Bottom, the Weaver. 

Flute, the BiUews'Ounder. ^^ 

Snowt, the Tinker. 

tftaxyelling, the Taylor. 




U 



Hippolita, Princefe c/ the AmtaouB^ ietrotl^ J u Thefy$^ 
Hermia, Daughter to Egeus, in Uve with Lyfimdcr. 
Helena, in love luith Demetrius. 

■, ■■■' U ■■? 

Attendants. 

Oberon, King of the Fairies. *'■' 

Titania, ^een of the Fairies. 

Puck, or Robin-goodfellow, aFasrj. .> >■ ^ 

PeafeblofTom, ^ 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Miiftard-feed, 

Pyramus, 

Thiibc, 

Wall, 

Moonfhine, 

Lyon. 



I 



Fairies. 






] 



CharaRtrs in the Interlude performed if 
fhe Clowns. 



Other Fairies attending on the King and ^em» 
SCENE, Athens; andaWeodnotfarfromtt^- 




A MIDSUMMER. NIGHT'S 

D R E A M^ 



A C T L 

S C E N E, /ie Duke'j Pakce in Athens. 
&aer Thefeu5, Hippolita, Philoftratc, udih attendants* 

T H I S E U S. 

P^HtSty^ O Wy fair HippolUa, our nuptial hour 
M ^ J^ Draws on a-puce ; four happy days bring in 
|£ ^ y^ Another mopn : but, oh, ttiethinkf , how dow 
^ >fMjr ttJ This old moon wanes ! ihe lingers my deiures» 
wk^m^tJm j^ji^^ ^Q g ftep^damc, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Hip, Four days will quickly fleep themfelvet in nighty. 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time : 
And then the moon, Jikc to a iilver bow. 
New bent in heaven^ fhall behold the night 
Of our folemnities. 

The. Go, Phil^rate^ 
Stir up the Aihenim youth to merriments. : 
AwaJjMtthe pert and nimble fpirit of mirth ; 
TunflVeUncjioly forth to funerals, 
The pa]MK>mpanion is not for our pomp. [Exit Phil. 

Vol. I. li Ui^p- 



74 ^ Mhifummer-Nigiffi ^t>hdm. 

HipfoUta, I woo'd thee with my fwmtl)j ' 

And won thy love, doing thee i^uriet : - 

But I will i%ed thee in another key. 

With pomp, with trinaiphy andVhli rereHiif^. ' 

* lii//r Egeus, Hermia, Lyfan4er, ^|/ii' Demctdpi. 

Ege. Happy be Tbe/gus^ bur renowned Duke ? 

The. Thanks, good Egtus ; what's the news with thee? 

Egi. Full of vexation, come i with complaint ' / 
Againft my child, my dkughter Hgrma, 
Stand fortbj Demetrius.. My noble lotd» 

This ma« hath my Qonfent t« marry her: ;* ■'' 

Stand forih^ Xyfander> ■ " A nd, my ||raciool^ X^dui 
This man hath witched the bofom of my child V ' 
Thou, thou, l^andtr^ thon haft giv'n her rhimeei 
And interchang'd love tokens wiui my child ; 
Thou haft by mooorlight at her window fung^' 
With feigning voice, verfes of feigninif love ; ^ 
And ftol'n th' impreffion of her fantafy, 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, giDwdtf* ctinceitsr- 
Knacks, triftes, nofegays* fweet-meats; (meflengers. 
Of ftroQg prevailment in onhardenM yoeth^ : 
With cunning haft thou fikh'd my daughter's htart> 
Turned her obedience, which is due to me, , 

To ftubborn harfhnefs : And. my gracious Doke, 
Be't To, ihe will not here before yoor Grace 
Confent to marry with Demttrius ; • 
1 beg the ancient privilege of i^/^^ff/, 
As fhe is mine, I may difpofe of her : 
Which fhall be either to this gentleman. 
Or to her death, according to oor law, 
Immediately provided in that cafe. 

The, What fay you, Hermia? be advls'd, fidnmnd* 
To yon your father ihould be as a God, 
. it One, that composM your beauties ; yea, and one. 
To whom you are but as a form ill wax 
By him imprinted ; and within his power 
To leave the figure, ordisfigore it: ^t 

Demetrius is a wordiy gendemUw «k ' 

Her. So is Lj/andtr. 



T> 



4^M^fwmjaf-Nigii"s Dream. f$ 

The. In himfelf he i» i 
Bat in this kind, wwting your father's voicCp 
The other xnufl be h^ the worthier 

Her, I wotfld, my father looked but with my e/ei. 

The. Rather your ^yes mull with his judgment look* 

Her, I do intreat your Grace to pardon me : 
I know not,, by what power I am made boid | 
Nor how it may concern, my modefty, 
In fuch a pre&Dce here, to plead my thoaghti : 
But, I bdeech your Graoe, that 1 may kaow 
The worft that may befid me in this cafe» 
If I refnfe to wed Deme^iuu 

Ibe. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ibciety ofmen. 
Thereforey fair Hermuit queftion.yoai' defires; 
Know of yooriyouth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yield not to your blither's choice. 
You can endure the livery of a nun ; 
For aye to be in fl)a4y doifter mew'd« 
To livk a b^irren ilfter, all your life, 
Chan^ng £unt hynins (o the cold, froitleft, moon f 
Thrice blefied-thleyv that mailer fo their blcod. 
To undeigo fuch maiden pilgrioia^ I 
But earthlier happy is the roie di&ill d. 
Than tha^ which withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives and dies, ia fingle blefiednefs. 

Her. So will I grQw, k^ live, fo. 6xc^ my lord. 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordfliip, to whofe nn^ih'd yoak 
My foul confents not to give SovVeignty. 

The. Take time to paufe : and by the next new" moon, 
(The fealing day betwixt my love and me, 
For everlailing.bond of fellowihip) 
Upon that day either prepare to die. 
For difobedienc^ to your father's will ; 
Or elfe to wed Demetrius^ as he would ; 
Or on Diava^&alUiT to proteft. 
For aye, anilerity and fmgle life, 

DfA9. Relent, fwttt Hermit \ and, Lj/otticrt V\<i\\ 
Tb/ crazed title to my Q^TXdinx\o\x\^ - , 

E 2 ^5.^ 



y6 A'Mifunmtr-Nigbi*$ Dtnam^ 

Ljf. You have her lalhe r^i love, Dimetrhu ; 
Let me have Htrmia*% ; do you marry hiin« 

Ege, Scornful Lyfandir ! true, he bath my kvf ; 
And what u mine, my love (hall render him. 
And (he is mine* and all- my right? of her 
I do efhite tmto />^Mir/rf«i.- 

Ly/. I amt my lord, as well deiav'd at he* - 
As well pofleft : my love is more than his : 
My fortune's every way as fairly raDk'd» > • 
If not with vantage, as /)/M«/rm/. ; 
And, which is more than all theft boafts caiil>e^ ] 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia, ' 

Why ihould not I then profecote wy right? > 
Demetrius (Til avouch it to his head) . .'! ■":;..' 

Made love to NeJar^s daughter, HeUwet^ - . '• 

And won her foul ; and (he, fweet lady, doatsb " 

Devoutly doats, doats in iddatry* 

Upon this fpotted ajod inconftant man. ' \'.^ ;. .^, ?- 

Tbi. I muft confer, that I have heard t6 jtoiidi^'':j ' 
And with ^Ihrneh^us thought t* have fpeke llifcredf ^*>\\ 
But, being over-full of felf-a^r*> ^ '^ • rs :::: .bi:;.f> *! 
My mind did lofe it<:' But, Dimttrim^ COmo^ 7^> /- ;lT 
And come, Egeus ; you (hali go. with kne; :'■. ;z y ;;, vf 
I havfrfoifte'privateichoolingforyou both. c' -^-V -A 
For you, fair Hermia, look, you arm yoarielf -j . ^' 
To fit your fancies to your father^e iVill | : .; • 
Or elfe the law of Athens yields yon up 
(Which by no means we may ex^puatp) . 
To death, or to a vow of fiogle life. .^ 

Comei my HippoUta'y what cheer, my love ? < 

Z>m^r^*«/, and ^If^tf /, go aloB^ ; 
I inufi employ you in fome baAnefs 
Againft our nuptials, and confer with you , 

Of fome thing nearly ^that concerns yourfeIve$. 

Ege, With duty and defire we (bllow you. [^Exeunti 

Mantnt Ly fander 4M^ Hermia. 

, lyf. How now, mv love ? why is your cheek fopale-?/ 
Bow chancct the rotes there do CaA^to U^\ 
iSfcr. BcUkc, for want of ram-, >N\iK\iV^>3X^^^\\ 



{eteem them from the temped of mine eyes. 
Ly/. Hermia, for iaght that ever I coiud rtmif 

2o\i\d ever hear by tale or hiitof y, 

Fhe courfe of trae love never did run fmooth ; 

But, either it was dilierenc in blood 
Her, O crofs ! — too high to be enthrall'd to low f— (i ) 
Lyf, Or elfe mifgrafied, in refpeA of years— 
Her, O fpight ! too old, to be engaged to yoong \ 
Lyf, Or clfe it ftood upon the choice of friends—— 
Her, O hell I to cbooie love by another's eye I 
Lyf. Or if there were a fy mpathy in choice. 

War, death, or ficknefs did lay fiege to it ; 

Making it momentary as a found. 

Swift as a fhadovv, (hort as any dream, 

Brief as the lightning in the coHied night. 

That (in a fpleen) enfolds both heaven and earth ; 

And ere a man hath power to fay, fiehold I 

The jaws of darknefs do devour it up ; 

So quicli bright things come to confofion> ■■ ■■ ■■ 
Hcr^, If then true lovers have been ever croft, ' 

It ftands as an edi^l in deftiay : 

Then, let ns teach oar trial patience : 

Becaufe it is a cuftomary crois. 

As due to love, at thoughts end dretmr, and fighs* 

Wi(hes and tears, poor fancy's followers \ 
Lyf, A good perfuafion ; therefore hear me, Hermitu 

(i) Top high, to b: enthralTdtoLwe,'] This Reading poflVfTcs all the 
Editions, but carries no juft meaniftg in it. Nof was Hermia dif- 
plfafei at being in Lovcf but regrets the Inconveniences, that ^* 
nerally attend the PaiCon : Eit^r, thf Parties are difproptirtioned, 
in degiee of Blood and Quality ; or unequal, io refpti^t of Year; \ 
or brooght together by die Appointment of Friends, and not by 
their own Choice. Thcfe are the Complaints reprefented by Lyfan' 
der ; ami Uertttia, to anfwer to the iirft^ as (be has done to the other 
two, muft ncceflarily fay } 

O crofs ! 'too high to he embralTd to low I 

S« the Antiibejis is kept up in the Terms •, and fo ttve vi Tiv^*.t V» 
Lwialc the Oifproportion of Blood and Qua\itv \n \-^Nt^%. 



7« A Mifimi»''fngWt'\ 

\ have a widow^tttml^ t dbwiger ' ' ^" ";* '' 

Of great revenue, abd *fhe hath no chiU $' '' 

From Athens is her hoofe rexnov*d ftven Ibagdel'f 

And (he refpefU me t$ her only fon:' 

There, gentle Herma, may I mstty tjiee|-" 

And to that place the ffiarp Athenian \M*' 

Cannot purfuc ns; ' If thou lov'ft me iheW;' 

Steal forth thy father^ houfcf tomorrow right j ; 

M\A in the wood, a league whhoiit the town. 

Where I did meet thee once with Hfltna 

To do oWervance to the mom of Muy^ • ' ^ 

There will I ftay for thee. .- . ■ . i • . . 

Her, My goOi] Lj/andeff . ; i 

1 fwcar to ihce by CMfid^s ftmngett bmv ' ' " ' '" "]' 

By his bed arrow with the golden head,' ' ' ' 

By the fimpHcity of />»!// "dovii. ■ *' ■■»■ ^.v . -^ •: 
By that, which knitteih fouls, antfprofptirs ib^rei^ 
And by that fire which burned the CarrJI»t^Q^Mi^: '7 
When the falfe Troja/t ntider ftit wasfeeti | ". ^ *'^'';' '? 
By all the vows thtut evcv men' h&wtrcffee, ^'' ' ""' -'-a **^^ . ' 
Jn number roorethan ever wcmrh-fpokdy' '*• '^■"^' '^ 
In that fame place than hall a ppbJntetJiSie;*^?'*' ^* '*^^'^\ 
'I'o-morrow truly Will I meet with ther.* ^ " ■' • '^"^ ' 

Xi/ziCeep promHcjIove. todk^hcr^cmtoCf IfeWyfcH'l 

. j&f/«r Heleiig« w , ^ , -. % , 

Her, God fpeed, fair Helena f whither away Y • • 
Hi/, Call yon me ftiir ? tjhat fair again un&yf • 
Demetrius loves you, fair ; O happy fair f 
Your eyes arc load-ftars, and your tongueV Tweet air 
More tuneable than lark to fh'epherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn bud3 aippear. 
StckDefi is catching : oh,,. were favour fo ! 
Yxiur words Td catch, fair Hernsia^ ere [ go ; 
My ear (hould catch your voice, my eye your eye ; 
My tongue iliould catch your tongue's fvveet mclpdy^ 
Were the world min'e, /)tf«^/r/«f being 'bated. 
The reft Til give to be to^you trandated. . . -a 

O teach me, how you looki and w\0\ vjV^i ^tv — . 

You fway the moticft of D«m«ruu* Vitwu 



H«r. 



A J4i^immp[^JHig}iit% Drum. . 79 

Her. I frown Dpon hiffl« yet Jbc loves me. fiill. 

Hel, Oh, that • your &owti9 wottld teacli my ibule* 
fochfcfeiUf , 

Htr, I give him cacft«» yet he gives me love. 

HeL Oh» that my pray'rs cquI4 iuch afie^n move ! 

Her. The more I hate^ the more.be foHowi me. 

HeL The more I Ipve,; the more he hateth me» 

//ifr. His folly, HehtOt is no fanlt of mioe. 

HeL None, but your beauty ; would that fault were 
mine f , . , , . 

Htr, Xake comfort ^ he no more fliall fee my face ; - 
Lyr^n^er and myfelf will fly this pLace* 
Lcfoic the time I did L\fan^er fee, 
ScemM AtleKsXiVt, a Paradife to me^ 
O tiien, what graces in my love do dwell, . ^, 
That he hath turn'd a heavejaiinto a hell ^ 

/«je/r ^^iSr/r, to yoafXirmiod8.we will unfold^ 
To>morro^*Aight« wh^^i'^^ doth behold 
Her fiUer vifage in .the wac'ry glafi. 
Decking with lipoid pearl the madedgrafi.i^ . . v 
(A time, that lovers Jightaiioth ftUl concea!) - ^• 

Through 4^ifa/,(fUfrhave wedevisUL to ileal* 

Htr. And in thcwoodf .where often yon and I 
Upqn faint primrpferbKcds were wont to lie, . 
Emptying por bofoms of their counfiila fweet( (a) 
There, my Lyfandit and myfelf ihall meet ; 
And thence fcom Mbm turn away our eyes, 
Xq feek new friends and Granger compani^. 

(2) ■ Emptying <mr fiefim oftbelr Counfdi fwelFd ) 

There my LyniD<lcr and myjilf fitali mitt \ *-...• 

And thence from Athens turn away our Ejesj 
To feek rciu Friendt, and fir'ange Companions.} 
Tliis whole ^tn€ is ftriflly in Rhyme j and that it defiatet Jit 
theie two Conplets, I am perfuaded, if owing to the Ignorance of 
the firfty and the Inacuracy of the later Editors :- I bav« therefore 
ventured to rcAore the Rhymes, as I, make no doubt but the Pcet 
firfl gave them. Siucci was eaiily' corrnptcd into Jtuiird,' becanfe 
that made an Atithbcfu to Km)>tytlfg : and fravgc Ccn:pamoni our 
.Editors thought was plain Engiifif ; but fraitfir Oimj>aj.\ei,*.^\vvJsfc. 
quaint smd unintelligihh. Our AJith'ov y^Vj oiuw xi^« X-Vv^ft ^u^Jlani\ni« 
$trangcr adJtSftvefy / and. Conpan'ut, to ^i&| Ciin^amQitt. ^ 



Farewel, fwcet play-fellow ; pray thoa for osy 
And good luck ^rant thee thy Dtmarius ! 
Keep word, Ljjander ; we xnuft ftarve our fight 
From Loveii' food, 'till monow deep midnight. ' 

J Exit Hermb. 
ieu; - ' y 
As you on him, Denui* iut doifct on you ! [£;r/i^yfaBd. 
}JeL How happy feme, o>r other ibme, oas bet ^'T' 
Through jtitbens I am thought, ai fair as ihe. .« ;' 
But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not fo : 
11^ will not know ; what all, but he, do knov»... ri . 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia% eyts, 
. i&i) }, adoiiring of his qualities^. • :. ^ .'i 

Things bafe and vile» holding no.quantitir» . i^-l: "^ 
l^ove can tranfpofe to form and dignity ; 
X.uve iooka not with die eyes, but wich theaindi: 
And therefore h winged Cjt/iV paiAted blmd. 
Nor hacb love*s' mind of any judgment ufie ^• 
Wii^gs and no eyes Bguxe nnheedy hafte; .'/':•' 'i- v 
And therefore is Love f^td to be a chibl» . >; • 
Becaufe in choice he is fo oft begpil*d. . .. ' -.- 

As waggidi boys themfelves in game fogCi9i$r^ . ^o 
So the boy JLove is perjured tvery where. 
For ere Demtrius look'd on HermtWs eync, -= ^ \ 
He haird down oaths, that he was only mine*; > 
And when this hail feme heat from Hermia feJt, 
So lie diilbl/d, and ihowers of oaths did roelt» ■ 
I will go tell hini of fair Hermia's fiight : :; / 

Then to the wood will he, tomorrow night» 
Purfue her ; and for this intelligence v.'^ 

}f I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain. 
To have his fight thither, aad back agaiiL [Exit^ 
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. r •..■■■'■' j' ' ■ ■ ■■•-.. 

£ff/^ Quince* Snug. Botu>m» Flatc, Snowt, and 
. - ^ Starveling. 

%i«.TS ali our company henef " '\ " 
• -• V Jc iot. You were beft to call them^ ^generally 
inan bj mxn, according t6 die ib'tp. ... 

^/«. Hefe is theicmw] of everjr man's name, whrch 
is thought fit, through all Aibeiiu to phiy in our inter- 
lode before the Doke and Dtttchefs, on his weddhi^-da/ 
at night. . -r 

Bot. Firft, good ?eter %«i<V, fay what the ^Tay treats 
on ; then read'the afljAes of ^"9Jd(}^ \ ifndlio grovsr od 
to a point. -: .^--vt^V- -..Oi -::■.'.-.■•?•••■.•■. • 

j^ff.t Marry, our {^ky l^ ^he InOft lamentable comedy^ 
and moil cruel deathiof />r4iMr«x ^d 7^^^^ 

Bot, ^ »cry good 'jjk^t of work, I afTare yotr, and a 
aaerry. Now, good Piffir J^iV/^ call forth your adl'Crs 
by thefcrowL *Alaftersi fpread yburfelveJ. : " - '^ 
j^«/«. Anfwer, id i calf yof«. • iV/Vii Bofhm, tftcf weaver, 
jS^)/. R^'ddy^tfliiimrwhatpan 1 am for, and- pioceed: 
^uut* You> ATiot Botum^ arfe fet down for P^amut. 
• ^0/. What is PyrofKUs, a lovfcr, or a tyra6t> ^ ^ '-] 

^in, A lovei, that kills himftlf mdft gallantly ^f6r 
Icve. 

Bet, That will a(k foa>e tears in the true performfng 
of it ; tf I do it, let the audience look to their eyes^j*:! 
will move dorms ; I will condole in fome meafure. T.o 
the reft; yet, my chief humonr is for a tyrant ; l 

could play Ercles rarely, or a pare to tear a cat in : Ta 

make all fplit ««• the raging rocks, and fhivetitrg; 

*^*ihocks (halL break the locks of prifon gate?-- ■ ■ ■ and 
•* Phibbui carr fhali (hine from far, and make and m?fr 

** the foolifh fates" This was lofty. Now name thff 

reft of the players. This is^EfcJn vein, a tyrant's vein j 
a lover is more condoling. 7 y' 

^in. Francis Flute, the bellows-mcnder- 
/*/»'. Here, Pe/er S^htce. 
. . ^^' yo'j mull take TMv on ho\u 



Flu. What IS lbi$lj^ a wandVipg Knlgbc? ' 

j^//r. It U the lady, tBat P^ramustkvXi Idvr. " 
. Flu, Nay» faich» let me nQt play « woa4&^ I hive a 
beard comin.-. 

^ii^/;f. That's all one» yoa Audi play it In t m^vn^i 
^d you may fpcak as rmall, as you wlU. . 
' B^. hn I may hide my ^ce, let me play T^/JrAr taoi 
ril fpcak in a monftrous littTe voice, fbi/niii rbi/kii 
ah, Pyramus, my lover dear, ihyTiitlp dtirl and lady 
dear. ' ' \ i 

^rr. No, no, yoa maft play Pjfamtts% and tStth 
'you, Thiiij,, ■' > ; 

Bift, Well, proceed. * * . 

i^in, Rohin Stamjeling, the taylor. ' ' " ■■'■>> 

$:ar. Here, Peter ^nce. ' *'* 

. ^uin. Rubin Starvelings yoa mnft play fKr^l ora^ 

ther. f^) ' ■; 

Tcm Sncwt, the tinker. ' '■ ■ '- 

Snow. Here, Peter ^ina. - . *..^ 

.i2«/». You, Pyriwww's father 5 myfelf, 7X/i/[j»'rf fkhp* Jf 
S»ug, the joiner, you, the lion^s part : I hbpe» flibie il 
a play fitted. '!'(.■■■/ 

Snug, Have yoa the fioB*s part written ?.pngr'you/ if 
k be, give it me, for I am flow of (ludy, ^ 

i^n. You may do it extempore, for it is iiddiiog 
ftat roaring. • ■ " 

Bet. Let me play the lion too ; I will roar, that. I 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will n>ar; 
that I will n)ake the Duke (ay, let him roar again, kt 
&im roar a£;iin. 

^in. IT you (hoiild do ft too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutchefs and the ladies, that they would 
ihriekt and that were enough' to hang us alK 

JJL That would hang us every mother^s fon. 

(3) ■ y M muff play Thiiby's Smother.'] There feemt a douUe 

^rgctfulnrfs of our Poet, in relation to the Charafters of tbii In- 

Uriudc. The Father and Mother of Tbifiyit and the Father of 

jPyra/TMs, ate here mentioned, iwho do not a.^v^^i «x «\V vtv the later- 

JUde; 6ut//^// and Moonjhine are boxh em^V)^«^ vsk **» vH ^V«fc 

. ^lUK iff 9Ct tht icaft Kouc« taktm hcx^ ^ 



/. I'graot }'oa» friends, if yoo (houjd fright the 
s oat of thdr inti, thtf woiild have no finore difi^ 
!>ut to haog us ; ' bat' I wjH aggravate ' my voice fop, 
I iviUroar you as gently as any fucking dove; I 
Doar you an 'twere any nightingale. 
»'«• Yon can play no pait but PyramuSf for Pyra-' 
s A, f«¥eet-&c*d man ; a nrdper man, as one (hall iee 
rij|mmci:'s*day ; a moft lovely .gentlenaB-likenaau^ 
fore yoa muft needs play Pyranuiu 
t\ Well, I will nndertake it. ' What beard were I 
!0 plav it in ? 
\in. Why, what ydu will. 

/. I will difchargc it in either yoor (Irsw-colour'd 
I, your orange- tawny beard, y(Ar poipje-in^graifli 
1, or your French crown-colour'd beard i yokir ptr** 
reilow, * ' 

!/». (4) Some of your French crowns ha^e no hait 
, and then you will play bare-^'d. Bat, mafters* 
are your parts ; and 1 am. to intreat yoo, reqooft 
,jUid jdeiire you, to con them by to-mOrrow flight ; 
mieet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 
, by moon-light, there we will rehearKf ; for if we 
in the city, we (hall be dog*d with company, anE 
evices known. In the mean time I will draw a biS 
operties, fuch as our play wants. I pray yoo, fail 

Dt. 

t. We will meet, and there we may rehearfe mxitk 
nely and coarageoufly. Take pains, be petfeA> 

lifu At the Doke's'oak we meet. 

r. Enough ; hold, or cut bow-ftrings.. [Exeiui.* 

Seme of your French Crowns l^ve no Ilair at «//,] Ses'the 
Nou 00 Mtajune for Meafure^ which ezfiaioa tkit (UdK 






84 A Mdfitimiurrjr^kirs.BrUm 



ACT ir. J 

SCENE, itWiiad. .. ' ::l 

Jirtler a Fahy at one Door, and Puck ^ir RobioP 
goodfeflow) atanether. !"' 

^ . .■ 1.■1■■ 

P U C K. J- 

HOW now, fpirit, whh&er vjmder yoa ?, - ] 

Fm. Ovcrhai, over dale, - ..,»:. 

l^hroDgh bu(h, through briar. 

Over park, over pale, ,. r,- , ,,. < 

Through flood, through fae^ 
I do wander every where. 
Swifter than the moon's fphere ; . 
And I fcrve the Fairy CJueen, , ..<^. 

To dew her orbs upon T^greco; . / ,. 

Tht cowflips tall her penfipners be, . "s:^^f h-.k 

In their gold coat« (pots you fee, ^ 

Thofe be rubies. Fairy- faypurs : . .. T 

}n thofe freckl^s^iiye t}i!i||r (avour^: . • ;,-, 

I muH go (eek foiQe d^W: drops here. 
And hang a pearl in every cowflip's c.ir. ;^ •. 

Farew^, thcu Job of fpirits, I'll be gone, . < / 

QurX^H^^xi and. all her elves come here anon* . . •.■}■. 
Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to nigb^ ■>, 
Take heed, the C^tc^n come not wiihiq hi« fight* 
For QhirQu is pairing fell and wrath, 
Bccaufe that ihe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ftolTn from an W/^Ar Kijig; 
6he never h kJ fo Avect a.changeUng ; 
Ayd jealous Obercn would have the child 
Knight of his trijin, to trace the forefls wild ; -^ 

But (he perforce : wrth-holda the loved boy, : .. • 

Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her jojSv 'f 
And now fhey never meet.iu ^tote, ot ^x^ttt. 
By fountain clear, or fpaBjg,\€d fiAi-V\^\vt ^vi^tv^ 



^\ 



Bat they do fquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creq> into.a€^jpa^> ajsd Ii4e.^^^ 

Fal. Or 1 mii^aW your ihape and making quite. 
Or elfe you are that flirewd^ and kiwviih iprite, 
Call'd Rohingoo^fello-w, Are you not he. 
That fright the maidens of the villagerce. 
Skim milk, ^itd fometimes'iaboitr in the quern. 
And hoodefs make the breathitfs hofwife cherp : .1 

And fometime make the driak to hear no barm, 
Mii^lead night-wandVers, laughing at their harm ? 
Thofe that HobgobUn call you, and fwect Puck^^ 
Yoa do their work^ and thty ihall have good lai;;k; > i„ 
Are not you he? ' ' ^ 

Fuck. Thou fpeak'fi arigRtr " " '" ^ 

I am that merry wand'rer of the nigh^ ) •' • '" 'i U 

Ijefi ioObiXfin, and Biake him fffllle, ' 
When I a fat and bean-fed horfe beguile, \ 

Neighing in likeaefs of a filly- foal) • ' . . ' 

And fometimes lurk I in agoffi{/s bowl, ' .;. 

In very likencis of a roafled crab. 
And when (he drinks, againft her lips I bob, •■ '•' " ' \ 
And on her wither'd dew-fap pour the aiti ' ' -. " ';'• V 
The wifell aunt, telling the faddcft tale, ' ' '" •' " 

Sometime for three- foot ftod miftaketh mr;^ ■!•»!! 
Then flip I from her bam, down topples (he; 
And taylor cries, and falls into a cough; *; 

And then the whole quire hold theirlii|is, and'loffei/' .' 
And waxen itt their minh, and* neeze, and fw^ar,/ '' 
A fl(ilfrritr4iotir was never wailed there. • ' 
iut mak^i;()6io> Fairy, here comes OUron, ' ^ '' 

Fat. And here my niilh-eis ; would j that he were g6ne !| 

Enttr Oberon King of Fmries at ene ^gdr nvifif bis traini, 
and the ^uten at another 'iuitb hers. 

, Ob. Ill methy nioon-lij^ht; proud Titania, \ 

^ee». Whatj jeak>ai 6^r*« A Fairies,' flcip hence^ ' 

I have forfvOm his bed and company.- ' 
qA Tarty, r»(k Wanton j am. not 1 1\\^ \^^ 1: \ 



8^ A Mifummer-Nigb^s J>rim^ 

^een. Then J muft be thy lady; but I know, . \ 
When thon baft ftolPn away from fairy Jimdi. 
And in the (hape of CtU bw ail day. 
Playing on pipes of corn, and veHing love •■_ - J, 

To am'rous PbiUiila, Why art thou hece, . '; 

Come from the fartheft fteep of Iw^a f ;. \ 

But that, forfooth, the bouncing AmmTSMh 
Your bufkin'd miftrefs and your warrior lore, t 

To The/ems muft be wedded ; and yon come 
To give their bed joy and profperity, ; 

Ob. How can'ft thon thus for ikame, Tiunia^ 
Glance at my credit with HippoUta ; 
Knowing, 1 know thy love to Thtjtus f 
^ Didft thon not lead him through the glimmemg nigkl ; 
From Perigune^ whom he raviihed ; (c) t 

And make him with fair JBgU break his faiths \ 

With Ariadne^ and Aniiopmtt 

^een, Thcfe are the forgeries of jealonfy : 
And never fince the middle fummer's fpring; 
Met we on hill» in dale^ foreft^, or mead^ 
By paved fountain, or by ruOw brooks .■ } 

Or on the beached margent of the fea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whirling wind. 
But with thy brawls thon haft difturb'd our fpprt* ^'j 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain» 
As in revenue, have (ock'd up from the iea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling on the landj 
Have every pelting river made fo proiid, 

{5) Ft in Perigcnla, tobcm he rtfvj/SbV ;]■ Thus all tht'Editori, 
either not knowing, or not attending to, the Hiftoiy cf this 
Lidy, have falfly called her : but our Author, who diligp'ni^ 
pcrufed Piittarcb, end gleaned from him, where his fubjcft 
would admit, knew, from the Life of Ttefeuu that her KailK 
was Perigyne $ (or Perigune) by whom Tbtfun had hit Son M^ 
lanipfus. She was the I>iughter of SinnUf a cruel KahbtTf^tti 
Tonnentor of Paflengen in the yibmuj, Plmarcb asd jitbuun^ 
are both cxprefs in the Circumftance of TbefiM rayiHiing ptr^ 
and the formrr of them. adds> (as Diod, Sicu/us, Apolkdwui^ti^ 
J^att/aniatf likcwift tell us) that \a kiU«d her Father im the 



That thef ^hR^ ^ov«#-beiriie their -^cliiHAehrft; 

The ox hatb llt^naafe fbrtxch'd tin ydk6 fft raih» 

The ploughman Ic^'kts fwcltti arid the g^een cord 

Hath rotted, ere its yodth attain'd a beard. ' ^■■ 

The fold ftands etaptflu the drowned field. 

And crows are fatted ^b the naurnitn flock ; 

The nine-meni mofrisis filPd «p wkh mad^ 

And the quekit mases it the wanton green> 

For lack of tread, an ttiktiitingukhable. ' 

The human moreals waat their winter here» 

No night is now wiiWhymn or carol biell ; 

Therefore the Booon, tlVe govemefs of floods, - * 

Pale in her anger, wafhes all the air; ' 

That rhcvttiatl^k difeafes do (abound. 

And thorough this diHemDeraturrji IHfe fie 

The feafons akei^r hoary-headed firoib' 

Fall in the frefh lap of the crimfon rofe; 

And on old HyMu* dhin, and icy crown; ' 

An od*roQs chaplet of fweet fummcr-bods " 

Is, as in mockery; ftt. The fpring, the fumiiNr, 

The childing autuaon, angry Mrwter, change - • ■'■ 

Their wonted liveries; and th*iaroas0d worlds 

By their incr^ale, now knows not which k which ji 

And this lame progeny of twi\ comes 

From our 'deb^^, - from oor diflenfion ; 

We are their parents and onginal. *• 

06. Do yoo amend it then', it lies in yoii. 
Why (hould Tintrnta croft her Obercnf -) 

] do but beg a little changeling boy. 
To be my heoehmanr 
- ^ten. Set yoor heart at reft,. 
The fairy-land l)uys not th^ child of me; 
nis mother was a votre^ of my order. 
And, in the fpiccd Mian air by nigh V 
FqU often ihe hath gofiipf by my ilde ; 
A^d Alt with me on Neptitn/i yellow iandsy 
Marking tV embarked traders on the flood. 
When we have laugbt.to fee ^ke faiU cquvc\\t, 
Aadgrowbig-bcUkdWuk J^%^^x^w.'^xdA.\ 



Which (he. with pretty and with fwimmftig'gatef [Sy 

Folly ii^g (ner worhb then'ri<5h with my young fquirt) 

Would imitate ; aihd hS\ upon the land. 

To fetch me trifles, and return again, 

jf^s from a voyage rich with merchandize; 

But (he, being mortal, of that boy did die ; . ■"" "^ 

And, for her fake, I do rear up Jier boy; * 

And, for her fake, I will not part with him* ; 

Ob, How long within this wood intend yon fiay ?' 
^ueen. Perchance, 'till ifter Th/hu* wedding- <by. 

If you will patiently dance in our round. 

And fee oar moon-light revels, go widi n^ ; *. 

If not, (hun me, and I will fpare ^our haunts. - ;^ 

Ob. Give me that boy, and i will go with tli^. '*^ 
^een. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Elves, aWay : 

We (hall dude 'down-right^ if I longer fUy. ' \, 

[Exeunt ^een and htr Trahf^ 

Ob. Well, *go thy way ; thou (halt not from this grove^ 

Till I torment thee for this injury.. '. 

My gentle f^ucb/ come hither ; thon remembcr'lb ; 

Since once I fat upon a promontory, * ,■' J'" 

And heard a inermaid on a: dolphin's back,. 

XMeiing fuch dulcet and harmonious^ breathy ^ ** 

That the rude fea grew civil at her fong ; 

And certain flars (hot madly from their fpheres, 

Tu hear the fea-maid's mudck. 



^) Vl>tcb Jhe with frettf and nuoitb fwitftming ggief ' •'■ 

Following (her Wcwb then rich wo'ith myyeuftg Squire) " ^ "= 

ffooU imiute ;] Following H^t f She did not follow tli# 

Ship whofe Motion /he imitated ; for That failed on tht WateTif 

fte on thfe Land. And if by /lihzjirg wc are to undeiitand^ 

fofying \ it is a mere Pkonafm, that Meaning bcitig inciud^'iit 

th£ Word imiiate. From CircumA-ances in- the Context j • titere k 

rriat Reafon to think -our Author wro'c, /c/.5fi»|^, i. t. wantoninffr 

- HI Sport and Gaiety \ fo the old Writers u!eci 7clity for FooUth^ 

nefs ; And both Wvrda are froin> and- in ths- f(nfe of yoWrer, 

to play the Wanton. And this adr7»i>ably t^ztccz \vi<.b the A^ta, 

fcr which flie is here commentVcd, and with the Conivict ;■ ■ ■ ^ 

JTa// o//t» ims fie goQ\^*^ -bj my ^icfe, ^nd, IVUn icv b.frje lau|hM 

^y^O <&c. "l«\t,WaTbuTUM* 



Ppck, I .x:ieipeii^ber^; . , . v 

Ob^ Thagtv^/ JUineliaw, bat thoo coa'dft not» , • 
Flying between five cold moon and the earthy ' , ..; 
Cupid 2\2LTTtC6. : a certain aim he took (7> ;/ 

At a fair Vellal» throfied by the weft/ 
And loosM his love-diaft im:\xt\y from bis bow, . : 

As it fboold pierce a hundred thoofand hearts ;- . 
But I might (ee young Cupid"^ fiery Siaft \ 

Quench'd in the chaHe beams of the wat'Fy moon* . 
And the Imperial Votrefs paiTed on. 
In maiden meditation* fancy-free. 
Yet mark'd 1 where the bolt of Cupid fcU, 
It fell upon a little wellern flower ; 
Before xi)iik-!white» now purple with loTe*5 jvound ; 
And maidens call it Lovt in idlenefs . . ^ 

Fetch ine that Howr; the herb I ihew'd thee oncc^ . i 
The juice of it, on Sleeping eye-lids laid. 
Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that it fees. 
Fetch roe this herb, and be thou here agaiHt ,\^ 

Ere the Lematban can fwim a league. 

Puck. Til put a girdle round about the earth \^^ 

In forty minutes. I*^^ 

Ob, Having once this juice, 
rU watch Titania when (he is aileep, 

( 7 ) Cvpid all arm*<I j] Surely, this prcf-nts tw with a rtry 
undaflical Image. Where do we read or fee, in ancient Books, 
or Moounnents, Cupid arm*d more than with bis Bow and At- 
rows ? and with thcfe we for ever fee him arqi*<. And iKci'e 
•ret all tV'« Arms he had Occafion for in this prefrnt A ft ion; a 
more iliutlrious One» than any, liis Friends, ttie Cla^icks, ever 
hiought him upon. -—— The Change I make is fo fmali, but 
the Beauty of the Thought fo great,, which this Alterauou car- 
ries %kirh ir, that, I think, we are not to hefitate Uf^on it. For 
what an Addition is tiiis t» the Compliment made upon this 
Virgin slttcen'% Celibacy, that it alarm d the Power of Love ? as 
if his Empire was in Danger, when this Ivipcrial Fotreft had d<^« 
clarcd hcrftrif for a tingle Life: fo powertui would h^r gitat 

Example be in the World. -— < Queen Eiixaitth could not b'i| 

be pJeafed xvith our Author's Adiiit& u^Qw \Vx\!& \^^% l^x« 
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9<? 4' ^^ummer-Nigbt^s ]}mm^ 

And drop the liquor of it in lier eyes: 
The next thing which (he wdting joolu iipoa, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or baU, 
On medling monkey, or on bufy ape) 
She (hall purfue it with the foi^ oflove \ ■ 
And ere I take this charm from ofFheriightf 
(As I can take tt with anoihcr herb) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comei here? 1 am invjfible, (8) 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius* Helena /clU'wing h'^h 

Dcm, 1 love thee not, . thrrefpre piirfiie me, pot* 
Where is LyfamUr, an A h\t Hernia f 
The one I'll /lay; the other fl^yeth me. {^) 
*] hou told'it me, they were ftolln into this wood ; 
And here am I, an^ wood within this wood; 
Becaufe 1 cannot meet my ^r/^iw/^. . .'. 

Hence, get thie gone, and follow me no tnorOa^; . 

//#/. YoQ draw me, ypo bai-d-hear(ed iui«iauu9t». ■■ 
Bat yet you draw iiot \f^i formy.bqart -. ^.. . ^. 

KtrQC as fleel. Leave you your powV to draW| 
And rthall have no powVto follow you* 

Dm, Do I entice you ? dp l.fpei^k you fair ? 
Or rather do I not in plaineft truth 
Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot,' love you ? 

HeL And ev n for that do I love thee the more } 
I am your fpanil ; and, Z)«ffir^/r/2^/, 
The more you t>eat me, I will fawn on /ou; 

: (8) ■ ■ /tfw iptSriMc] I thougbt proper hciCB 

obfenT, that, as Ohtrcn and Puik his Attendant, may be ft 
qwntly obferred to fpeak, vrhen thrre is no mention of tht 
£nteriug; they arc dtfi^ned by the Poet to be fupposM on* 
Stage during the greateft Part of the iteinainder of ihe Ph; 
and to mix, at they pleafe, «s Spiritc,' with the other A^qi 
and embroil the Plot, by their Interpofition^ frithouc being fee 
or heard, but when to their own Purpefc. 

(o) 7ie 4Me in ftay, tkt whtr ftav«^^ ^'\ "^^"^^ ^^ ^*» ^^ 

mU the Editions hitherto: but Dr. TWv^tj vi\%twio>4^^ U^n.Vi* 

Sc, ts J have corrc^cd in tUe Text. 



A Mijkmntir-NigWs Dream: jt ' 

Ufe me bat as your rpmiel, fpurn me, flnke mt, 
Negle^ me» lofeme; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow yoa. 
What worier ptace can I beg id year Iove» 
(And yet a place of high refpedt with me) 
Th«in to be ufed* fas yotl u(e your dog i 

Dem, Tempt not too mach the hatred of my fpirit % 
For I am fick, when I do look on thee. 

Heh And I am fick, when I look not on yon. 

Dem, You do Impeach your modefly too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourlclf 
Into the handr of one that loves you not ; 
To truft the opportunity of night. 
And the ill counfel of a deArt place, 
Wiih the rich worth of your virginity. 

HeL Your virtue ii my privHege; for that 
It is not night when I do we your face. 
Therefore, i think, I am not in the night. 
Not doch this wood burk Worlds of compioy { 
For you in mf refpeft are all the world. . ^ 

Then how can h btf Uidt I am alone ; ]'. ■ ,: 

When all the world h here 10 look On me ? ' \. 

Dem rilmm from thee and hide me iji tbebrake% *, 
And leave thee to the ndrcy of wild BeaSs. 

Hel. The wjldeft hath lioi foch a heart as you ; 
Run when you will, the ftory (hall be chang'd ; ' 
iff olio flies, and Daphne holds the chafe ; 
The dpvt phrfues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes fpeed to catch the (yger. Bootlefs fpeed! 
When cowardife purfu^rs, and valonr flies. 

Dem. I will not ttay thy queAions ; let me go : 
Of if thou follow me, do not bclfeve, 
But I ihall do, thee mtfchief in the woo^.^ 

HeL Ay, in the temple^ in the town, the field, 
Vpa do me miichief Fie, Demetrius^ 
Your wrongs do fet a fcandal on^ my fex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 
We fhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to f(oo% 
J follow thee, and mckc a heaven o!\\t\\\ 
To die upon the hanvi, I love fo \vc\l. ^Exttinu 



9X 4..Jl^dfumm^'^N^hil4.,Vrtam. 

Ob. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he d6di.letfe Ihis 
grove. 
Thou ihaU fly him, and he (hall feek thy bve. 
Hail thoii the flow'r there ? welcome^ waadeicr* 

Enter Puck 

Puik, Ay, there it is. 

Ob. I pray thee, give it me ; * 
I know a bank whereon thcwild thylxie blows. 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-canopy'd with lufcious woodbine, 
With fweet muik-rofes, and with eglantine. 
There fleeps Titania^ fome time of the night, 
Lull'd in thefe flow'rs with dancts and delight; 
^nd there the fnake throws herenammerd (kin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : ^ 

And with the juice of this Til ttreak her eyes, > 
And make her full of hateful fantafies. 
Take thou fome of it, and feek through thia povc ; 
A fweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a difdainful youth ; anoint his eyes ; 
But do it, when the next thing he efpies 
May be the lady. Thoa fhalt know themah,. 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
EfFedl it with fome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her, than ihe upon her love ; 
And, look, you meet me ere the firft cock crow. . 

Fuck. Fear not, my lord, your fervant (hall do ib. \Exik 

Enter ^een o/'/airitt, tmth her train. 

^een. Qqmtj now a roundel, and a Fairj fottg: . 
Then, Yore the third part of a minute, hence; (lo) 
Some to kill cankers in the muik-iofe buds, 

(lo) Then for the third part of a Wnvte hence,] . But the QvttB 
fets chcm Work, that is to keep them etnployM for the Jle-^, 
maindcr of the Night; The Foet, undoubtedly, intended her t» 
fay, Dance your Round, and dng your Song, and thieii iniHntly 
(Ar/irt the. thizd "part of a MLxauie') \>t%otvc x% >i^x txC^i«&V>i« 
Dutieu 
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To inak^ my fmall elves coats; and fomc k^e)^ hack ^. 
The clamoroiisowH tliat nighdy boots; and wonders 
At our qaewt fpirks. Sing me novir afttcp : * *' 

Then to ypur Offices, apd let me reH. 

Fairies iing, > ,.'\ 

Ton /potted fnakes <wHif doM^ie UfigMf^ 
T^otmjxJifdg^ihfgs, tt.mt/eea; 

Newts a$t4f^M^ ^trmSf de wo *utrongi ' * 

Comt not ne^ifj-om:. fairy ^men. i^^ 
Philoamly<! i(«v/iiiii9^/?^, i . ' 

Sing iHJIi^rJ*W€ft^iidlMfl.^^ . v ^ r^yy. •' 

Ne'ff^x kpr^M mr /p(UL nor. cbiarMf ^ ^ « «' > ^ ^ 
Come our Iff^elytla^fm^l v> J'*' > > /r 

So good miglif 'UfitffJuUafym' > i; 

n^anftng Jptders C4mt fiq{ aere ; . .. v . -.■ ■ v. A. 

Hencey jOH(9jL^'lfg^d^r9^rs^\ih^ ;• l il ■ 

Beetles Si^J^^.^ppKpaci ^offii^r^,\^ ,- . i r ii'^. 

Phitbnicl w/'/i /o^/ft^, &C. .8 

.v-v ^ -^rFaJry. • ;'^' ' ' ! 

Heneei anvay^ no^ ^tl is iJueU : , , In a. 

^^Q^ti^^ooCfiandCentinei, 
v.:.l.o.f5:,l..... .j;^';,,^^^ fairies, the (^^s^Jkeft. 

/Awv "^'^ ^»//r Oberoii. ' ^ 

O** Wfcittt^ci& ft^, when thoii deft wake, ' ' ' * . 
Do it^for:tKy^*Aielb^el&ke; ' /' "; 

Love and langirifH Tor' 'His^lkKe; 
Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

PaFd^.orijoarwi^briftkdhairi' ' ' , 

In ^y eye that £lk?iU appear, /^ ' -. 

Wben thou'iy4k'/l^, 4t is thy <iear;.f - . • 

Vf a^a; W^^il pim^-y^ tluiigi is near* [M^it Oberon, ; 
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Enter Ly lander oxr^ Hefinia. - , '.^.\s 

(x/I Fair love» yoo faint with wandriAg itt the wiiq^; 
And, to fpeak troth,- I have fbctot ooif ^ay'; ^ '•"'^ 
WVJl reft us, //<t«m, if thou ^inkfiigoMl^- ' ' ' "^^ 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her, Be*tfo, Lyjander\ find yon out a beds 
For I apon this bank will reft my head. * ' .' 

Ly/. One turf (hall ferve as'piUow feruaboA, ' 
One heart, one bed, two bofoms, indon^ troth; ^** ;. 

Her, Nay, good L'ffemder^ fot my ialw, JAf itif. 
Lye further off yet, do not lye fo near. \^ 

Ly/, O take the fenfe^ fweet, of toy imioeeiMf (^ 

Love takes the meaning, inlove^cemerencef ]^c- 

J mean, that my heart unto yonrt is knit; 
So that but one heart can you n»ke of it : 
Two bofoms interchained with an oeth ; 
So then two bofoms, and a fingle troth : 
Then, by yonr fide no bedroom me deny; .; * , ^ 
For lying fo, Hcrmiat I do not lye. '. .-- > 

Her, Znyiif^^iff riddles very prettily j j 

Now mnch beflirew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lj/ander Iy*d. . 
But, gentle friend, for love and curtefy 
Lye further off; in human modefty. 
Such feparation, as, may well he £ud».,, . . ■ 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid,. .^. . . 
So far be dHlant; and good night» (Weet friend ; *• 
l^hy love -ne'et alta^, till thy Tweet life end! 

Ly/ Amen, amen, to that feir prayer, fay I ; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty ! . 
Here is my bed ; fleep give thee all his.reff ! . .. 

Her. With half that wifh the wilhcr's eyes be 

• t 
Enter Puck, 

Euck, Through the foreft-have'I gone. 
But Atheniau found I none^ . .-. ► 

Qd ivJ»o/e eyes I mi^ht fltj^pwwe \ 

This Bower' » force in ft.Mi\u^\we\ -^^x 
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Night and filence! who i» here? 

Weeds of Athens ht doth wear % 

This is ht» J9y aaaAer laid, 

Defpifed xht JfJkmiam maid. 

And here the maiden fleeping iband 

On the daiik and dirty ground. 

Pretty foul ! fhe durft not lye 

Near to this kill-eurtefy. (i i ) 

Cfaur). . apon thy eyes I throw 

All the pow'r this chaim doth owe : 

WhenjJiQO: wak'ft, 1^ love forbid 

Sleep his feat on thy eye^lid ; 

So awake». when 1 am gone: 

For i muft:*«W to Ofcrwr^ [Sxitp 

Ent)tf D^metrfAs'«»/.HeIena runm^g.] 

Hel Stay, tho* thbn \aS\ rte, fwect DemetriMs. 

Dem, I charge thee, heiice, and do not hauQC me this* 
. Hel. O, wilt thou darkling, leave rae ? do not fo. 

Dem. Stay, on thy peril; I alone will go. 

l^xit Demetria?# 

HeL O, I am out of breath in this fond chace> 
The more my prayer, the lefler is my grace- 
Happy is Hermiat whcrcfbe'cr (he lies ; 
For (he hath bleffed, and attraflive, eyes. 
How came her eye9 fb bright ? not with (alt tears ; 
If fo, my eyes are oftner wafh'd than hers : 
No, no, I am ad ugly as a bear; 
For beafts» that meet ihe, ran away for fean 

(ii) Near to this lack-lov^ tins hili eurtefyj Thas, is all tht 
printed Editions. Bat this Verfe, as Ben Johnjon fays, is broke 
loofe from his Fellows, and wants to be tyed up* I believe, the 
Poet wrote ; 

Near to tbU killcourtefy. 
And fo the line is reduced to the Meafvre of the other. But this 
Term being fomewhat quaint and uncommon, the Players, in m^ 
Opinion, ofBcJoo/ly clap*d in tiie «ther» U a ComilitiiX\ «w^ ^^ ^^^ 
/jjit ever Hace held PoUeBioJi, 
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Therefore no marvel, tho* Demetrius 
Do (as a moniler) fly my prefence tfius. 
What wicked, and diflembling. glaft of mint 
Made me compare with Hfrmi^s ffbtrj eyoe ? 
But who is here? Lyfamiir on the |;roiind: 
Dead or afleep > I fee no blood, oo woand: 
Lj/andir^ if you live, eood Sir, awake. 
Ly/, And rnn thro* £-e I will, for cky fweet fake. 

Traafparent Helen^ nptare here (hews art. 
That through thy bofom makes me fee thy betrt. 
Where is Demeiriusf Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to penih.on my fword I 
. HiL Do not fay fo, Lyfimder^ hy not fo ; 
What tho' he love your Hermia ? lord, what tho' ? 
Vet Hermia ftill loves yoa ; then be content. 

Ly/. Content v/\fh Hermin ^ no : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have fpent i 
Not Hermia f but Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 
The will of man is by his reafon fway'd ; 
And reafon fays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their feafon ; 
So J, being young, 'till now ripe not to reafon ^ 
And, touching now the point of human fkill, 
Reafon becomes the marihal to my will. 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o'erlook 
Love's ftories, written in love's richeft book. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born ? 
When at your hands did I deferve this fcorn? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man, t 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deferve a fweet look from Demetrius* tye, 
But ) ouinuft float my infufficiency ? 
Good troth, >du do me wrong ; good footb, you dOf^ 
In fuch difdainful manner me to woo : 
But fare you well. Perforce I muft confefs, 
I thopght yoa lord of «iore true ^cutlenefs ; 
Oh, that a hdy, of one Man leWd, 
Shoiild of anodher therefore be Aa^^"*^ ^ \} 
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Ly/. She (ees not Htrmia ; Htrmia. (leep thou there | 
-And never may'il thou come Ly/atuler near s 
For as a fiirfeit of the fweeteft tiiingi 
The deepefl loalbttig ID the ilomach brings \ 
Or as the here^ei^ that |nen do leave. 
Are hated moftW thpfe^they did deceive ; 
So thou, my furfeit and my herefy^ 
Of all be hated, but the moft of me f 
And aU 29)^ pow'rs addrefs your love and might 
To honour Hekn^ and to be her knight I [£!»//• 

Htr. Help me, Ljfander^ help me I do thy beft 
To pluck this crawling ferpent from my break : 
Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here \ 
LxfamUrt look, how I dp quake with fear; 
Me-thought a fer|>ent eat my heart away ; 
An4 you fat fmilmg at his cruel prey : 
lyfmndtr ! what remov*d ? Lyfandit^ lord ! 
What, out of hearing gone f no found, no word I 
Alack, where are you ? fpeak^ and if you hear. 
Speak, of all loves ; (I fwoon almoft with fear.) 

No ? then I well perceive, you are not nigh ; 

Or death, or yoU| 111 £nd immediately, {Eaiu 



ACT III. 

SCENE, ne Wood. 

timer Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt and. 

Starveling. 

^ht ^tn of Faines lying aJUep. 

Bottom. 

AR E we all met \ 
^in. Pat, pat; a«d hcrc*s a niarrdlou% wcv- 
veniene phce for oar rebear&L Thit gtccn p\ai ftx^\\ 
"v oar nagc, this iwuthom- brake our tvi\B«r \iovxfc. 
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and we will do it in a£Uon> as we will do it before die 
Duke. I 

£et. Peter ^hce> ! 

%/». Whtt fay'ft thou, bally Boffm f 
Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pjramu and 
TJlfify, that win never pleafe. Firft, Pyramus maft draw 
a fword to kill himfdfy which the ladies cannot abide. 
How anfwcr you that ? 

Snowt. By'rlaken, a parlous fear. 
.] Star. I believe we muft leave the killing oa^ when 
all is done. 

Bet, Not a whit, I have a device to make aB well; 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue feem to (ayi 
we will do no harm with our fwords, and that PjrMmu 
is not kiird indeed ; and for more better afTonince' 6dl 
them, that I Pyramus am not Pjmmms, bat B^fm die 
weaver; this will put them out of fear.* ' . * ■ 

^in. Well, we will have fach a prologue, ifnd'it OiiH 
be written in eieht and fix. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Sftoivt. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lionf - 
Star. I fear it, I promife you. - - 

Bot, Makers, you ought to confider with yonrlelves ; 
to bring in, God fhield us, a lion among ladies, is a 
mod dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful 
wild-fowl than your lion living ; and we ought to look 
to it. 

Snowt. Therefore another prologue mnft tell, he is not 
a lion. 

Bot, Nay you muft name bis name, and half his face 
muft be feen through the lion's neck ; and he h-'mfelf 
muft fpeak through, faying thus, or to the fame defcft ; 
ladies, or fair ladies, 1 would wifh you, or^I would re- 
queft you, or 1 would intreat you, not to fear, not to 
tremble ; my life for yours ; if you think, I come hither 
as a lion, it were pity of my life ; no, I am no fii(ih 
thing, I am a man as other metv ^iit \ ^sA vVvcx«^ iodeed, 
let him name his name, and XJtW x^m ^V^citiX^ Vfc vs^^wu 
thejoiacT. ' ^ 
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^/». Well, it (hall be fo ; but there is two hard 
things, that is to bring the moon-light into a chamber i 
for, you know, Pjramus and 7bTfiy meet by moon- 
light, 

SHug, Doth the moonfliine that night we play our 






;A kalepdar, a kalendar! look in the almanack; 
ind cot moon-(hiDe, find out moon-fhine. 

^in. Yes, it doth fhine that night. 

M9t,' Why then may yoa leave a caiement of the gre^t 
chamber window, where we play, open; and the moon 
nay (bine in at the caferaent. 

^im. Ay, or elie one mail come in with a bufh of 
tkorns ai^d a lanthom, and fay, he comes to disfigure, 
or to prtfent, the perfon of moon- Ihine. Then there is 
anothar diiag; we muft have a wall in the. great cham- 
ber, for Pypommk. and Tbffly (iays the flory) did talk 
through the chink of a, wall. 

Snug, You never can bring in a wall. What fay yoa^ 
Bottom ? 

Bet, Some man or other mult prefent Wall ; and let 
him have (omt plafter, or fome lome, or (bme rough- 
caft about him, to iignify wall: Or let him hold his 
fingers thus; and through the cranny (hall Pyramtts and 
tbify whifper. 

f^in. If that may be, then all is well. Come, (it 
down everv mother's fon, and rehearfe your parts. Pyra- 
iftust yoa begin; when you have fpoken your fpeech, 
enter into tmit brake ; and So every one according to his 
cue. 

* Enter Puck bebin^i. 

Puck. What hem pen home-fpuns have we fwaggcring here. 
So near the cradle of the fairy Queen ? 
What, a play tow'rd ? Til be an auditor; 
An Adior too, perhaps, if I fee cau(c. . 

^in. Speak, Pyramus; Tbifiy, (land forth. 
Pjr. Jhf/hy, the ffower of odious favour* twtcU 
^/ff, Odouiffj odours. 

Fa £-»•..;•..•,; ^^* 
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Pyr. Odours, iavoars fweet. 

So doth thy breath, my deareil Tifijfy, deari 
Bat hark, a voice! ftay thou but here a whit; (i 2) 

And, by and by, I will to thee appear. lExit Pyr. 

PucL A ilrangef Pyramus than e'er plaid here I [Jfidt* 

'Ibif, Muft I fpeak now \ 

^itt. Ay, marry, mud you; for you muft underfiand, 
he goes but to fee a ooiie that he heard, jind is to conU 
again. 

Thif. Mo& rsiditnt PyramuSf mod UJIyr white ofhae^ 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant briar^ 
Moft brifky Juvenile, and eke moft lovely Tifw, 

As true as trueft horfe, that yet would never tire, 
ril meet thee, Pjramus, at Ninny% tomb. 

^H. Ninas* tomb, man; why you muft not fpeaiK 
that yet: that you anfwer to Pyramus^ you {peak all 
your part at once, cues and all. Pyramus^ enter; yov 
cue is paft ; it is ne'ver tire. 

Re-enter Bottom, fwitb an A/s-head. 

IThif. O, —As true as trueft horfe, that yet would 

never tire. 

Pyr, If I were fair, Thijfy, I were only thine. 

^in. O monilrous! O ftrange ! we are haunted; prtfi 
mailers ; fly, mailers ; help ! [Tbe Clowns e^eMnt* 

Puck. Pll follow you, ril lead you about a round. 

Through bog, through buih, through brake, through 
briar; 
Sometimes a horfe Til be, fometimes a hound^ 

A hog, a headlefs bear« fometimes a fire. 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and born* 
Like horfe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. [£j»/« 

(la) J fay thou here a while ;] The Verft* here, 'til 

plain, (honld be alternately in Rhyme: but fw€et in the CJoTe d 
the firil Linc>, and "'wb'ilg in the third, will not do for this purpoie^ 
The Author, doubtkfa, gave it j 

■ ft a^ thou but here a whit ; 
/. e, a Unit while J for fo it fi^nVS\w» ii%«L\fo%^wj^YBi'?,<i^ Tk!c^?t«ce| 
Qr Cofliideration i a trifle; in Vfb\cii ^eiife v^. Vanw:^ ^'sv^s^txjx ^ 
fiur AathoTt 



A ACdfumrner-Nigbt^s Dream. loi 

B9t. Why do they nun away ? this is a knavery of them 
ta make me afeard. - 

Enter '^owi. 

Sndwt. O Sottom, thoa art chang'd; what do I fee 
on thee? 

£oi. What do you fee ? you fee tfn afs-head of your 
owfly do you? 

Enfgr Quince. 

^'$t. Blefs thee, Bdtom, blefs thee; thou art tranf- 
lated. 

Bot. I fee their knavery, this is to make an afs of me, 
to fright me if they coulv! ; but I will not iUr from this 
place, do what they can; I will walk up and down here, 
and I will fing, that they fhall hear I am not afraid. 

[Sings. 
The Oofel cock, fo black of hue. 

With orange-tawny bill. 
The throflle with his note fo true^ 

The wren with little qoill. 

^ueem. What angel wakes me from my flow'ry bed ? 

ffaJking. 

Bet, The finch, the iparrow, and the lark, [Sings. 

The phun-fong cockow gray, 
Whofe note full many a man doth mark. 

And dares not anfwer, nay. 
For, indeed, who would fet his wit to fo foolifh a bird f 
who would give a bird the lye, tho* he cry cuckona 
never fo ? 

^ueeu,^ I pray thee, gentle mortal, fing again ; 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
$0 is mine eye enthralled xo diy-ihape; 
And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me. 
On the firft view to fay, to fwear, I love thee. 
'* Btr %teihii)ks; iniftreft, ytu fhould have little reafon 
for that: and yet, to fay the truth, reafon and love keep 
little company together now-a-days. The more the pity, 
(hat ibme honeft neigbbotirs will not make them friends* 
N«v, / csk glcek upon occafiop. 

.^/r. ^^oiitftaa wife, «8tW^LnW%.\)5At>A. 

F '1 ' Bot* 
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Bot, Not fo neither: but if I had witenoagh target 
oat of thif wood, I have enough to ierve mine owa 
turn. 

l^fxr. Out of this wood do not deiire to go. 
Thou (halt remain here, whether thou wilt or no» 
I am a fpirit of no common rate; ' 
^TheTummer ftill doth tend upon my fbte. 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me, 
ni give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they (hall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And fing, while thou on prefled flowers doft deep : 
And I will purge thy mortal groiTnefs (b, * 
That thou flialt like an airy ff^'rit go. 
Pea/ebloJJom! Cobweb J Moth I and Myftard/ttit 

Euitr four Fairnu ' 

1 fair. Ready. 

2 Fair, And r. 

3 Fair, And I. * T 

4 Fair, And I : where fliall we go? 
i^ein. Be kind, and courteous to this gentt^an; 

Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes; 

Feed him with apricocks and dewberries. 

With purple grapes, green ^%^ and mulberries^ 

The honey -bags fteal from the humble bees, ] 

And for night tapers crop their waxen thighs» i 

And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, j 

To have my love to bed, and to arife : . ' 

And pluck the wings from painted butterfiie^J ^ 

To fan the moon-beams from his fleeping eyts*; 

Nod to him, elves, and do him courtefiSl 

1 Fair, Hail, mortal, hail I 

2 Fair, Hail! 

3 Fair, Hail f — — 

Bat, I cry your wor(hip*s mercy heartily ; Ibc&edi, 
your worfiiip*s name. 

Cob* Cob'Tveb, 

Bot, I (hall defire of you more acquaintance, good 
iwa^er Cobweb \ If I cut my ^iv||et^ \ «m3\ tBakjclwld 
with you. Vour name, Yioticft. getixXtnxml 



A Mdfimmer-Nigbt^s Dream, 103 

Piafi, Veajthkjfom. 

Bou I pray you, commend me to mifirefs ^^liajh your 
■MMher, and to mailer Pea/cod your father. Good mailer 
fiafibloffanty I fhall defire of you more ac^^ntance too. 
Your najme, I befcech you> Sur ? 

Mv/.'Muftard/eed. .""/. 

Boi, Good mailer Muftardjeed^ I know your patience 
well : that fame cowardly giant-fike »Ox-heef hath de- 
vour'd many a gentleman ofyouj houfe., I promife you, 
your kindred bath made my eyes water ere now. I defirc 
more of your acquaintance, good mailer Mujlardjsed, 

^uee/i. Come, wait upon-hiin, lead him to my bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks, with a watry eye; 
And when (he weeps, weep cv*ry little flower. 

Lamenting fome enforced chadity ! 
Tie up my love's tongue, bring, hipi iilently. [Exeunt, 

Enter King of Fairies. 
Oh. I wonder, MTitamia be awak'd : 
Then what it wms that next came in her eye. 
Which ihe mufl doat on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my meflcnger! how now, mad fpritc. 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 

Puck. My miftrefs with a monfter is in love. 
Near to her dofe and confecrated bower, 
While ihe was in her dull and ileeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals. 
That work for bread ppon Athenian ftalls. 
Were met together to rehearfe a play. 
Intended for great The/m* nuptial day. 
The (hallow'il thick-ikin of that barren fort. 
Who Pyramus prefented, in their fport ^ 
Forf jok- his fcene, and entei-'d in a brake ; 
When I did him at this advantage take. 
An Afs's nole I fixed on his head ; 
Anon,, his T^/j^jf muft be anfwepd. 
And forth my minnock comes;; when they Km C^^»' 
As wild geelc, that the creeping fow\^x e^^> 

F 4 O 
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Or ruilet-pated choaghs, many in ibrt« 

lUfing and cawing at the gun's report, 

Sever themfelvesy and madly fweep the flty; 

So at his fight, away his fellows Hy ; 

And, at our {lamp, here o*er and o'er one falls; 

He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 

Their fenfe thus weak, loft with their fears thus ftroog. 

Made fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong. j 

For briars and thorns at their apparel fnatch, ' 

Some, Aceves ; fome, hats; from yielders all thmgs catcL ' 

I led them on in this diftra^ed fear. 

And left (wect Pyramus tranilated there : 

When in that moment (fo ir came to pafs) 

litama uak'd, and (Iraitway lov'd an afs. 

Ob, This falls out better, than I could devi&« 
But had thou )Tt latchM the Athenian^ ^ tyt% 
With the love-juice,, as! did bid thee do? 

Fuck, I took Kim {leaping; that is finiib'd toq; . 
And the Athenian woman by his iide, 
That when \kt wakes, of force (he moft be efiu 

Enter Demetrias and Hermia* 

Oh, Stand clofe,- this is the fame AthenioH. 

Puck, This is the woman, but not this the XBttt. 

Dem, O, why rebuke you him that loves you M 
Lay breath (b bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her, No%v I but chide, but Iftiould nfe thee^vorfe; 

For thou, I fear, haft giv'n mecaufe tocurfc: "'* 

If thou haft (lain Lyfander in his flecp, 

Being o'er ihoes in blood, plunge m the 'deep. 

And kill me too. 

The fun was not fo true unto the day, 

As he to mc. Would he have ftoH'n away 

From fleeping Uermia ? Til believe as foon, 

I'his whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 

Miy through the center creep, and fo di{i)leafc 

Her bi other's moon- tide with th' Antipodes, 

It cannot be, bnt thoa Viaft mvurdet ^ V\m\ 

So ihould a muidercr look» Co drcaA, to %t\\s^ 

uu 



Dim. So fhonid the murder'd look ; and lb (faoiiU f^ 
Pierc'd* diroQgh tbe heart with your ftern cnielrir: ' 
Vet yoa the murderer look as bright, and dear* 
As yonder Fenus in her glimm'riAg fphere. 

Her. What's this to my Ly/and^r ? where is he ? 
Ah, good De/netriws, wilt thoa give him tte ? 

Dem. Vd rather give.his carcais to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv^ft me paft the 
bounds 
Of maiden^s patience. Haft thou flain him then ? 
Henceforth be never numbered among men. 

! once tell true, and even for my nike, 
Durft thou have lookM upon him, being awake ! 
And haft thou kilPd him fleeping ? brave touch I 
Could not a worm, an adder do (o much f 

An adder did it, for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ferpent, never adder Hung. 

Dem. You fpend your paflion on a mi(pris'd mood: 

1 am not guilty of Lyfaftiei^% Wood, 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I, can tell. 

Her. I pray thee, telf me then that he is well. 

Dem. And if I could, what ihould I get therefore ? 

Her. A privilege never to fee me more ; 
And from thy hated prefencc part I fo : 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. [Exi/m 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein. 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain ; 
So forrow's heavinefs doth heavier grow. 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep doth forrow owe ; 
Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay. 
If for his Tender here I make fome ftay. [Ues doivn. 

Oh. What halt thou done ? thou haft miftaken quite. 
And laid thy love-juice on fome true love's fight : 
Of thy mifprifion muft perforce enfue 
Some true love turnM, and not a falfe turn'd true. 

Puck. Then fate o'er-rulcs, that, one man holding tMth, 
A miilion fail, confounding oath on oath, 

Ob. About the wood go fwifter than the wind^ 
And J/eUna o£ j^t hens, fee, tKoa&u&« 
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All fancy- (ick flie is, and pale of cheer ; 
With iighs o( love, that coft the fre(h blood dear t 
By feme illaflon, fee, thou bring her here ; 
111 charm his Eyes, againft (he doth appear*. 

PucA, I go, I go ; look, how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow» [ExU^ 

Ob, Flower of this purple dye^ 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye I 
When his love he doth efpy» 
Let her (hine as glorioufly 
As the Fenus of the iky. 
When thou wak'ft, if (he be by» 
Beg of Ker for remedy. 

Enter Pack. 

Puck. Captain of our falry-band» 
Helena is here at hand. 
And the youth, miilook by me^ 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their Ibnd pag^nt fee ? * 
Lord, what fools thefe mortals be ? 

Ok Stand aiide : the hoxie they make 
Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

Puck, Then will two at once woo one ;. 
That muft needs be fport alone. 
And thofe things do bed pleaiib me^ 
Thai befal prepoftVoufly. 

Enter Lyfander anJ Helena. 

Lj/. Why fhould you think, that I (hould woo ia ibdrns 

Scorn and dcrifion never come in tears* 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows fa born^ 

In their nativity all truth appears i 
How can thcfe things in me fcem fcorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true f 

Hel. You do advance your cunning more and more;: 

When fttth kills truth, O devilifl^, holy, fray I 
Thefe vows are Hermi<i%\ will "^ou ^we Vi^t o'et i 
- Weigh oath witli oaih , and yoa viJ^ tvo^^^>«€\^ '^ 
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Your vows to her and me, pat in two fcalei. 
Will even weighs and both as light as ules. 

Ly/. I had no judgment when to her I fwore. 

HeL Nor/ione in my Mind, now you give her o'er* 

Lji/l Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Dem. [awaking.'} Q HiUn, goddeis, nymph, perfe^ 
divine. 
To what, my love, (hall I compare thine eync ? 
Cryftal is muddy ; O how ripe in fliow 
Thy b'ps, thofe kiiling cherries, tempting grow ( 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus^ Skow, 
Fann'd with the eaftern wind, turns to a crow 
When thou hold'ft up thy hand. O let me kift 
This Princefs of pure white, this feal of blifs. 

Hei. O fpight, O hell ! I fee you all are bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment : 
If you were civil, and knew courteTy^ 
YoQ would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do. 
But you mud join in fouls to mock me too ? 
If you are men, as men you are in ihow,- 
You would not ufe a gentle lady fo: 
To vow and fwear, and fuper-praife my parts ; 
When^ I am fure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia^ 
And now both rivals to mock Helena^ 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize. 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes 
With your derifion ! none of nobler fort 
Would fo offend a virgin, and extort 
A poor foul's patience all to make you fport. 

Lji/l You are unkind, Demetrius be not fo ; 
For you love tiermia ; this, you know, I know. 
And here with all good will, with all my Hcart,^ 
In Hermi^.% love 1 yield you up my part ^ 
And yours ot Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Ne^^cr did mockers waftc more idle breath. 

Dem. Li/fi/rJer, Itecp thy Hermiaj lm\livQii^\ 
Ifc cr IJov'd hcr^ ail that love is goiwt. 



\ 
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My heart to her but, as gueft-wife, fojoura^d ; ' 
And now to Helen it is home returDM, 
TfccrjC ever to remain. 

Lyf, It is not fo. 
^ Dem. Difparage not the faith, thoo doft not knon 
left to thy peril thou abide it dear. 
Look» where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear* 

Enter Hermia* 

Her» Dark night that from the Eye his funflion ti 
The car more anick of apprehenfion makes ; 
Wherein it dotn impair the feeing fenfe. 
It pays the hearing double rccompcnce. 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyfander^ found ; 
IVline ear, I thank it, brought me to thy fovnd. 
But why unkindly did'ft thou leave me fb ? 

Lyf, Why (hould he ftay, whom love doth prefs to 
Her, What love could prefs Lyfander from my fide 
Lyf, Lyfatider\ love, that would not let him 'btde» 
ToSi Helena ; who more engilds the night. 
Than all yon £ery O's and eyes of light. 
Why fcck'll thou me ? could not this make thee kno' 
The hate, I bear thee, made me leave thee fo? 
Her, You fpeak not, as you think ; it cannot be. 
HcL Lo, fhe is one of this confederacy ; 
Now, I perceive, they hcve conjoin'd all three> 
To filhion this falfe fport in fpight of roe. 
Injurious Hermiay moll ungrateful maid. 
Have you confpir'd, have you with ihefe contrived 
To halt me with this foul derifion ? 
Is all the counfel that we two have fhar'd. 
The fifttrs vows, the hours we have fpent. 
When we have chid the hafty-footed time 
For parting us; O! and is all forgot? 
Ail fchool-days friendfliip, childhood innocence ? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 
Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one fampler, fitting on one cuQiion ; 
Both warhling of one fong, boxVv m^tvtVt'^ % 
As if oar hands, our tdes, vo\^<:^» ^^^ m\^^ 
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f Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
.- Like to a doable cheny» (eeming parted, 
^ But yet an union in partition ; 

Two lovely berries moulded on one Hem, 
So with two feeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the firft, like ^oats in heraldry, (13) 
Due but to one, and ifowned with one crcft*. 
And will you rend bur ancient love afunder. 
To join with men in fcorning your poor friend ? 
It is not fnttudiy, 'tis not maidenly | 
Our {ex, as well as I, may chide you fof it ; 
Though I alone do fsel the injury. 

Her^ I am amazed at your paffionate words : 
I fcom you not ; it feems that yon Axmh me. 

HeL Have yon notfet LyJ^mitr, as in icom. 
To follow me, and praife my eyes oMId face } 
And made your other love, Demitrhi$, 
(Who even but now, did fpurn me with his foot) 
Tj call me goddcfs, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celeftial ? wherefore fpcalcs he this 
To her he hates ? and wherefore doth Lyfanitr 
l>eny your love, fo rich within his foul, 
i And tender me, forfooth, aff«dion ; 
But by your fctting on, by your confent \ 
What though I be not fo in grace as you. 
So hung upon with love, fo fortunate ; 
But.miierable moft, tolovennlov'd? 
This you (hould pity, rather than defpife. 

her, I underftand not what you mean by th-fs, 

HcL Ay, do, perfevere, counterfeit fad looks. 
Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back 5 
Wink each at other, hold the Avcet jeft up : 
This fport, well carried, fliall be chronicled. 
Jf you have any pity, grace, or manners. 

(13) T«t» tf tbt prji Life, coati in Heraldry, 

Due but to OhCf and crowned ivith one Crcji."] The true 
CorrefUon of this PalTage I owe to the Friend/hip and Cominu- 
nicatioa of the ingenious Martin Fdhy Ef<^^ Tvco ^C l\v«. 

Jfr/^, /tfo/ref, Sec, arc Terms pccuV.ar in IlcraWrj \o . ^\^\Y.^^^'^ >X^ 
diSievcnt ^artcrirtgs of Csads, 
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You would not make me fuch an argament : 

But fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own faolt. 
Which death or abfence foon fhall remedy. 

Lx/l Stay, gentle Hi/eHa ; hear mv excufe ; 
My love, my life, my foul, fair Hg/ctuL J 

Bel O excellent I 

Her, Sweet, do not Icora her ia 

Dcm, If fhe cannot entreat, I can compel, 

Iv/ Thou canft compel, no more than (he entreat: 
Thy threats have no more ftrength, than her weak prajeix 
HeltH^ I love thee i by my life, I do ; 
I fwear, by that which I will lofe for thee. 
To prove him falie, that (ays, I- love thee not. 

Dem I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Zyl If thou fay io^ withdraw and prove it KXK 

Dtm. Quick, come 

Her, Lyjander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lyf> Away, you Ethiope ! 

Dem. No, no, he'll feem 
To break away ; take on as he would follow. 
But yet come not ; you are a tame man, eo. 

LyJ\ Hang off, thou cat, thou burr; vile thing, letloofe; 
Or 1 will (hake thee from me, like a ferpent. 

Her, Why are you grown ib rude? what change is ^ua \ 
S'.veet love I 

Lyf. Thy love ? out, taway Tattar^ out j» 
Ojt, loathed medicine : hated poifon^ hence* 

Her. Do you not jcfl ? 

Hel. Yes, footh, and fo do you. 

Lyf, Dcmeiriuiy I will keep my word with thee. 

Dem, I would, I had your bond ; for, I perceive^ 
A weak bond holds you ; I'll not truil your word. 

L:/, What, fhould 1 hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead * 
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her fo. 

Her, What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ? 
Hate me \ wherefore ^ O me 1 what news,, my love ? 
Am not I Hermia ? are not you Ly/ander / 
I am as fair now, as I was ere-while. 
Since nighty youlov'd me-, yet, ^m^tiv\^\,^cwwViCttne c 



Why thca yon left me— (O the gods forbid kl\ 

In earned^ (hall I iayi . 
Lyf. Ay, by my life ; 

AvA never did delire to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hope, of quellion, doubt ; 

Be certain, nothing truer ; 'tis no jell \ 

That I do hate thee, and love Htttna. 

Her. P me, yon jugler ; oh, yon canker-blo/Tom^ 
You thief of love ; what, have 3^00 come by nighty. 
And (loirn my love's heart from him ? 

Bet. Fine, yhixhl 
Have you no modefty, no maiden (hame. 
No touch of bafhfttlnefs ? what, will you tear 
Impatient anfwen from n!ly g«DtIe tongue ? 
Fie, fie, you covoterfeit ; you puppet, yoo. 

l&r. Puppet I why, fo : ay, that way goes the game. 
Now, I perceive, that (he hath made compare 
Between our ilatures ; ihe hath urg'd her height ; 
And with her perfonagc, her tailperfonage^ * 
Her height, forfc^h^ fhe hath prevail'd with him» 
And are you grown fe high in his efieem, 
Becaufe 1 am fo dvvarfiih and {o low ? 
How low am J^ thera painted maypole ? fpealc,^ 
How low am I ? 1 am not yet fo low. 
But that my .nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen. 
Let her not hurt me : I was never curft ; 
I have no gift at all in fhrewifhnefs ; 
I am a right maid, for my cowardice : 
Let her not ftrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 
Becaufe ihe's fomething hiwcr than myfelf. 
That I can match her. 

Her, Lo^er! hark, again. « 

Hel. Good Hermia^ do not be fo bitter with me ; 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counfels, never wrongM you ;. 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius^ 
I told him of your flealth unto this wood : 
Hji'toilow^d yoa^ fot love I followed bim. 
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But he hath chid me hence» atkl chmtenM no 
To llrike me, fpucn me, nay, to kill me too ; 
And now, fo you will let me quiet go. 
To Jebetis will I hear my folly bock, 
And follow yon no further. Let me go* 
You fee, how fimple and how fond I am* 

Htr. Why, get you gone : who is't, that binders yoQ ? 

M. A fooliih heart, that I leave htic behind. 

Her. What, with Ly/anitrf 

Hil. With Demeirims. 

Lj/. Be not afraid, flie (hall not harm thee, HiliM. 

Dem. No, Sir, fte (hall not, though you take her part. 

Hel. O, when fhe's angry, ihe is keen and flircwd ; 
She was a vixen when (he went to fchool | 
And though (he be hut little, fiie is fierce. 

Hitn Little, again ? nothing but low, and little ? 
Why will you fu^r her to flout me thus ; 
Let me come to her. 

Lyf, Get yon gone, yon dwarf. 
You MJmm you, of hind'ring knot-grafs made 1(14) 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. You are too ofHcious, 
In her behalf that fcorns your fervices. 
Let her alone, fpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part : for if thou doft intend 
Never fo little (hew of love to her. 
Thou (halt aby it. 

L)i/, Now (he holds me not ; 
Now follow, if thou dar'ft ; to fry whofe right. 
Or thine, or mine is mod in Hchna, 

Dem. Follow \ nay, I'll go with thee cheek by jowl. 
\Exeunt Lyfander and Demetrius. 

(14) y^K Minimut,^— .] This is no Term of Art, that I can 
find ; and I can fcnrce be willing to think, that ShaktfpMri 
voulJ ule the Mafcuiinc of an Adjc^live to a Woman. He wat 
not fo deficient in Grammar. I doubt not, but he might have 
vrote : 

Tou Mm\TO, 30U,— — 
J. e. You Diminut'tvt of xbc Ci«*\wn, "^^j*. "Rft^'^U^ 
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Her. Y6u, mi^trtb^ all this ooyl is longaf ]i<m : 
"Nay, go not back. 

HeL I will not truft yon, I ; 
Nor longer Hay in yow cprft company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fitly t 
My legs are longer, though, to run away. 

[Exeunt : BcrmoL fmr/uiM^ Helena* 

Eft/er Oberon anJ Puck. 

Oh. This is thy negligence : ftill thou miflak'ft^ 
Or elfe cpmraitt'il thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me. King of (hadows, I miftook. 
Did not you tell me, I ihould know the man 
By the Athenian garmenis he had on ? 
And fo far blamelefs'^reves my enterprize» 
That r have 'nointed ao Atbemmn^ eyes s 
And fo far am I %UA it did fo fort. 
As this their jangling I eft^em a fport. 

Ob. ThoM feeft, thefe kvers ieek a place to fight ; 
Hie therefore, Rthin^ evercaft the m'ght ; 
The ftarry welkin ct>ver thou anon 
With drooping fogs, as black as Achertni * 

And lead thefe tedy rivals 4b aftray. 
As one come not within ancKher's way. 
Like to Lyfander<, fometime, frame thy tongue. 
Then ftir Detnetrius up with bitter wrong ; 
And fometime rail thou, like Dtmeirius ; 
And from each other, look, thou lead them thus^ 
•Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting deep 
With leaden legs and batty win|;s doth creep ; 
Then crufli this herb iryto tyfeneSer'i eye, 
Whofe liquor hath this virtuous property. 
To take from thence all error with its might ; 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted fight* 
When they next wake, jdl this derifion 
Shall feem a dream, and fruitlefs viiion ; 
And back to Athens ^ (hall the lovers wend 
With league, whofe date 'till death (hall »e?tr end.' 
Whiles I m this ttffkir do-thee employ, 
/'JJ to m^ Queen, and beg her Indian boy > 
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And then \ will her charmed eye releaie 

From mongers view* and all things (hall be peace. 

Fuci., Myfsiiry lord, this mud be done with haiU> 
For night's fwift dragons cut the clouds full faft» 
And yonder ihines jiunras harbinger ; 
At whofe approach, ehofls wandring here and there 
Troop home to church-yard ; damned fpirits all, 
That in crofs-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear led day ihould look their (hames upon. 
They wilfully exile themfelve^ from light j 
And mnft for aye cohfort with black- brow'd night» 

0&. But we are fpirits of another fort ; 
I wiih the morning-light have ofl- made fportj . 
And, like a foreiler, the groves'^ may tread, *' 
Ev*n till the ealtern gate, all fiery-red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair bUlTed beams. 
Tarns into yellow, gold his fait green ftt-eams. ■ , .-, 
Bat, notwithftanding, hade ; 'make no delay ; 
We may effed this bufmefs yet ere daf .^^ [Exit Ok 

Puck. Up and down, up and dowift 
1 will lead ihem up and down ;^ -- , , 
I am fear'd in field and tqwi|». \ ... . • 

Goblin^ lead them up and down; 
Here comes one. 

Enter Lyiander. 

Zv/ Where art thou proiJid Demetrius F fpeak thoaneiv 
Fuck, Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art thiCHi 
Ly/. I wiil be with thee ^;aight« 
PzicL Follow me then 
To plainer ground. JLyf. gees out, as following l)ei 

Erttr Demetrius. 

Dem^ LyfauJerr fpeak again ; 
Thou run- away, thou cowahl, art thou fled ? 
Speak in fome buQi ; whete do& xkoxx bU& tlv^ head ? 



Tuck. Thou <;oward, art thou bragg^g' (6 the ftars. 
Telling the buihes that thou look'ft for wars. 
And wilt not come ? come, tecteant ; come^ thcs child> 
J'll whip thee with a rod ; he is defil'd> 
That draws a fword on thee. 
Dem, Yea, art thou there ? . 
Fuck. Follov/ my voice. wo'41 try na manhood hei;e.^ 
' • ; lExeunf* 

Lyiktider eomes tack. 

fir' .^.<-, 

Ly/ He goes o^fore me» and ^11 dares me on ; 
When I come where he calls roe, then he's gopc. 
The villain is much ligbter-heeld, than I : 
I followed faft, but faiferh.e did fly ; 
That falPn and I in d^k .uneven way. 
And here wiU reft i^q. , . Coi^e, 'thou gentle day :' 

For if but pmx. thop £^w me thy gray light, 
Pli find Dim^riw^ a^d revenge this fpight. 

JElMrPtek tfm/ Demetrius. 

Puck* Ho, ho^'ho, coward, why com'ft thou hotf ,. 

Dem.. Abide me, if thou dar'fl : for well I wot, ' 
Thou runn'tt before me, fhifting every place ; 
And dar^ft not (land, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

P«fi. Come thou hither, I am here. 

Dem. Nay, then thoa mock*ft me ; thou (halt buy 
this dear. 
If ever I thv hc& by day-%1it fee. 
Nt)w, go thy way ; faintnefs conHraineth me 
To meafure oqt my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach lobk to *be vifited. [ties donjof^ 

Enter Helena. 

HeL O weary night, O long and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours ; ihine, comforts, from the Eaii : 
That 1 m.ay back to Athens by day-light. 

From thefe, that my poor company detcil j 
And lleep, that fometimes (huts^p^QXU>vi'^ ^^v 
S^skl me a while from mine owxi CQm^^ii^:% \^\«1?*' 
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Puck, Yet bat three } come one more> 
Two of both kinds make up four* 
Here flie comes, curft and fad : 
Cupid is a knavifh lad. 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia. 
Her, Never fo weary, never fo in woe, 

Bedabbled with the dew, and^ torn with briars^ 
I can no further cra\^], no farther ^o ; 

My legs can keep ho pace with m/'Hefires : 
Here will 1 reft me, 'till the break of day. 
Heav'ns ihield Lyfandtr^ if they mean a firay f \Liii dvwn* 

Puck, On the ground fleep found* 
rU apply to your eye, gentle lover, remedy. -• 

[SfmefPiiftg the jwee en Lyftnder'/ tf%% 
When thou wak'ft, thou tak'ft 
True delight in the fight of tliy Ibi'mdr'ladyB eye ; 
And the country prowb known, * ' ■ 1 

That tytty man fhonld take his'owfif, . >^ 

In your waking fhall be (hown. •. J 

?ack (hall have JilU naught (hall go HI, 
'he man (hall have his mare again; hnd all be weff . 

\Zxit Puck. ^hejJUef. 

A C T IV; 

SCENE continued^ the H^ifod. 

• *• ' •• 

EnUr ^ueen of FalrUs^ Bottooi, Fairies aitmdlng^ 
and the King behind ilxttu \ 

QjJ BEN. 

COME, fit thee down upon this flowVy bed. 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 
Atid itick muft-rofes m i\vy (Veek^ ^TwcKi\^^Vt%!i\ 
And Idfs thy f»it Urge cars, m^ ^^bxIw Vk^% 
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Bot. "Whtres Pea/ebloffomf 

Pea/e. Ready. 

Bot. Scratch my head, Pu^eiioffom, Where's monfieur 
dohiveh ? 

CoL Rezdy^ 

Bot, Monficur Cohweh^ good monfieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble- 
bee on the top of a thUUe ; and, good mocfieiir, bring • 
me the honey-bag. Do notfrec yourfelf too much in the 
adlioo, moniieur ; and, good monfieur, have a care, 
the honey-bag break not; I ihould be loth to have yoa 
over-fiown with a honey-bag, %nior. Where's mon^eitr 
Muftard/eei? ^ 

Muft, Ready. 

Bot. Give me thy neajfe, monfieor, MuftarJ/eed -y pray 
you, leave your curtefy, goodmonfieur. 

Muft, What's yonV will? , .. - 

Bot, Nothing, good oifoniieur, but to help Ca^vaJjpy 
Cobweb to {cratch. I muft to the barber's, mon£eur'; 
for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about the face. 
And I am fuch a tender afs, if my hair doth but tickle 
me, I muft /cratch. 

^ee/t. What, wilt thou hear feme mufick, my Tweet 
love ? 

Bot. I have a reafonable £Ood ear in mufick ; let us 
l»ve the tongs and the bones. 

Rural Mujick, Tottgs, &c. 

^een. Or fay, fweet love, what thou defir'il to eat. 

Bot, Tmly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks, I have a great defire . 
tq a bottle of hay : good hay, fweet hay hath no 
fellow. 

^een. I have a venturous Fairy that (hall feek the 
iquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bet. I had rather have a handful or two of dried 
peafe. But, I pray you, let none of yout if^o^l^ ^ 
me; I have an expoCition of fleep come u^n w^t. 
^fff. Sleep thou, and I will wiud iViec \ti t»^ ^t^'^ ^ 



ii8 A Mifummer-Ktghfs Dream. 

Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away : (15) 

So doth the woodbine, the fweec honey-fucklc^ (16) 

Gently entwift the Maple ; Ivy {6 

Enrings the barky fingers of the Elm. 

O, how I love thee ! how I doat on thee I 

Enter Puck. 

Oh. Welcome, go6d Rohtn ; Seed thou this U/^ti^ 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity ; 
For, meeting her of late behind the woods 
Seeking fwett favoars for this hateful foo]» 
I did upbraid her, and fall ont wkh her." 
For (he his hair) temples then^'had rounded 
With coronet of fre(h aod/ragrant flowers ; 
And tbat fame)dew, which fometiines on the bads 
Was wont to iwell, like round and orient pearlsj 
Stood now within the pretty flouriet^s eves, 
like tears that did their own difgrace oewail* 
When r^ad at my pleafure taunted her, 
And (he in mild terms begg'd my patience, 
I then did afk of her her changeling child, ' 
Which ftrait (he gave me, and her Fairy fent 

(15) 'and be always aivay-l What! wat She giving hci 

Attendants an everlaAing Difmiffion } No fuch Thing ; they ivere 
to be ftill upon Duty. I am convinced, the Poet meant ; 



' ' andbt all ways away, 

i. c. difperfe yourrelvcs, and fcout out federally, in your Jf^etch 
that danger approach us from no Quarter. 

16) Sodotb the Wocdbine the fioeet Honey 'JutkJe 

C(nt y eaiwlfi j the ftmate i'vyfi 

Er.ringt the barky Fingers cf the £/w.] What does the 
Jf^ooi^bine entwift ? Why the Honey-fick/e, But ever till now the 
Honeyfuckle and the Woodbine were but two Names for the fame 
Plant. Bu( we have now found a Support for the Woodbine, at 
well as fcr the Ivy. The Corruption might happen thus j the firft 
Bluiuerer in writing might leave the ^ OMt of Mafle, and make it 
Afa/e / upon which the acute t4\\Q\^ t^iiM.^ Sx \ti\^ Ft«ia{«^ and 
tack*d it as an Epithet to Ivy. \^\xWaTWT\«a«. 
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To bear him to my bower in Fairy-land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfcAion of her eye: 
Atid^ gentle Puck^ take this transformed fcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian fwain ; 
That he, awaking* when the others do. 
May all to Jtbens back again repair ; 
And think no more of this night's accidents. 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firft, I will releafe the Fairy Qaeen; 

Bet M /^^^ 'w^ft 'tv^^ to lii 

See, as tbpu waft imnt to fee : 

- Dian*j hud.9*er Cupid V^wV 

Hath fucb force aiU hUJfed pvwer^ (17) #. 

Now, my Titaniat wake you, my fweet Qoeeo. twxi.''!: 

^ueen. My Oheron! what vifions have I ieen 1 isJ 
Methought, I was enamoar'd of an aii. ^ 

Ob. There lies your love. 

^een. How came thef? things to pafs ? 
Oh, how mine eyes do loath this vifage now ! 

Ob. Silence, a while;. Robin, take off his head ; 
Titania, mufick call ; and (Irike more dead (18) 
Than common fleep of all thefe five the fenfe. 

^een, Mufick, ho ! muiick : fitch as charmeth deep* 

(17) Dhn'i Bud, or Cnpid'i jJlpwV.] Thus all the Editions had 
ftupidly exhibited this Paflage. The ingenous Dr. Tbtrlby gave me 
the Correftion, which I hare infertcd in the Text, and which, 
doubtlefs^ reftores us the Author. Oberon in A£t the ad, where he 
firil propofes to enchant his Queen^s Eyes and Seafe, tells us, he hat 
an Antidote to take off the Gtiarm. 

(18) Titania, Mufick call, andfirikc more dead 

Than common Sleeps, Of all thcfc fine the Senfe] This moft 
certainly, is both corrupt n the Text, and Pointing. Would MuHck, 
that was to ftrike tiiem into a deeper Sleep than ordinary, contribute 
to fite (or refine,) their Senfetl^ My Emendation, I am perfuaded, 
needs no Juftification. The ftfe, that lay adtt^ oti\.Vit^x.^^t,^^t"i«.^ 

'Demarh/s, Lyjander, Hermiay Helena, aud Bottom. \wis^\'va 

acknowledge, thatt Dr. Tbirlhy likcwlfc ftwU^ ^tv^ tQtws»»»^'^^^^^ 
Uu's very Conc^ion, ^ 



1 20 r 4^MiiJkininir:4^U'4^IiifnM 
Stm MMfitk. 

PmcL Whe;i thou awak'ft* with' thine owh/qoVb qrq 

Oh. Sound| xnufick; comet my QgeeOf taI^J|a|d 
with mc, ' 4 \ <» , 

And rock the ground whereon thefe fleecers qe. . .^. 
Now thou and I are new in amity; 
And will to morrow midnight foiemniy 
Dance in Duke The/tut* hoofe triumphantly^ 
And blefs it to all fair pQ^erity : 
There fhall thefe pairs of faithful Joyen be « .. 

Wedded, with Tbefeus, all in jdh'ty. . ., 

Puck, I^airy Kin?, attend and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark». 

Oh, Then» my Queen, in filence fade; (19} 
Trip we after the night^a (hade ; 
We the globe can compafs foon» 
Swifter than the wandering moon. 

^een. Come, my Lord, and in our flight 
Tell me how it came this night, 

That I fleeping here was found, [Skefits bejlill* 

With thefe mortals on the ground* [ExtuHU 

\Wind hoTMs 'within. 

Enter Thefeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all bis Train. 

Tht» Go one of you,, find out the forefler. 
For now our obfervation is performed. 
And fince we have the vaward of the day. 
My love ihall hear the mufick of my hounds. 
Uncouple in the weftcrn valley, go,-— 
Difpatch, I fay, and find the fbreiler. 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 

(19) Tbfn my S^ecn wJiIenceizAj\ Why, fid f Fairies, accordSniB'tO 
the received No:ioD, arc pieafed to ibUow Night. For that Re»fom, 
and for bettering the Rh^mc, \ tVauk \x. "vtrj ^xoVi^^V^xVvtSLouc Au- 
thor wrote ; in JiUnct faA^ » '^» ^- N^tv\^,,x«x\^^^* \si>«\^ 

^cn/c our Author has elfcwbwt ctn^\o>|C^\\i»'NRot^, 
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And mark the mofical confafion 
Of hoonds and echo in conjon£tion. 

Hi/, I was with Hercules and Cadmus once* 
When in a wood of Creu they bay*d the bear 
With honnds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Sach gallant chiding. For beiides the grovet, 
Thelkiesy the fonntains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mataal cry. I never heard 
So mufical a diicord, fach fweet thand^. 

7bi. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind. 
So flewMy (6 fimdedy and their heads are hung 
"With ears that fweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook- knee'dy and dew-Iap*d, like Tbejalian bulls; 

Slow in purfuit, bat match'd in mouth like bells. 
Each uqaer each. A cry more tuneable 

Waa never hallo*d to, nor cheer'd with horn. 

In Crettf in Sparta, nor in Jheflalj : 

Judge, when you hear. But foft, what nymphs are thefc I 
Ege, My lord, this is my daughter here aileep. 

And this Uffander^ this Demetrius is, 

This Helena^' old Nedar's Hekna ; 

I wonder at then* being here together. 
The. No doubt, they rofe up early to obfervt 

The rite o^ May ; and, heariog.our intent. 

Came here in grace of our folemnity. 

But fpeak, Egeus^h not this the day, 

That Hermia ihould give anfwer of her choice ? 

SEge. It is, my lord, 
^be. Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their horns^ 

Horiut and Shout within ; Demetrius, Lyfander, Hermia, 
\ and Helena, nvake andftart up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends ; Saint VaUntine is paii e 
Begin thefe wood-birds but to couple now i 

Lyf. Pardon, my lord. 

The. I pray you all, iland up : 
I know, you two are rival enemief • 
How comei this gentle concord in the worlds 
That hatred ii fo far from jealoafyi 
To ileep by bate, and fear no enmity ! 
Vol. I . Q 1 



ir/ Myterd, I(halli*fl)ramtzedly;^ " ' 

Half fleep, half waking; Bat'ts ye^ Tfireir, . 
I cannot truly fliy how I tktat hdit : " *.' . 
Bat ai I.thihk, (for tialy wbuld I fpcaki) '^ ' -n 
And now I do bethink me, -fo it is ; ' 'i^- ' ' 
I came with Herma hither. Our in'tdnt ' 7 
Was to be gone from Athemty where wc'itiigBitfie ' 
Without the peril of th' 'Atbemun law. 

Ege. Enough, enough ; my lord, voa have enough; 
I bc^ the law, the law upon hit head: 
They would have ftdl'n away, they would, Dmitrim^ 
Thereby to have defeated you and me ; 
You, ofyonr wife; andine, of my conient; .: % 
Of my confent, that (he ihould be year wife. 

Dem. My lord, fair Hekn told me of their flealtli» 
Of this their purpofe hither to this w6od ;j 
Aad I in fury hither follow'd them ; , 

Pair Hibna in fancy follo^ving me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power^ . 
But by fome power it is, my love to HtrmiM 
Is melted as the fnow ; feems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gaude. 
Which in my childhood I did doat upon : 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 
The obje^ and the pleafure of mine eye. 
Is only Hiltna, To her, my lord, 
Was I betrothed ere I Htrmia faw ; 
But like a (ickneis did I loath this food i 
But, as in health, come to my natural tafte^ 
Now do I wiQi it, love it, long for it ; 
And will for ever more be true to it. 

7be, Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this djicourfe we (hall hear more anon. 
Egeus^ I will over- bear your will; 
For in the temple, by and by with as, 
Thefe couples (hall eternally be knit % 
And, for the morning now is fomething worOf 
Oar parpos'd hunting {hail be &t ^^ide. 
Away, with us to Athens ; iVitce iiTid^^iX^t^ 
We'll hold a feaft in great fcAvsiD^^^ • 
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Come. Hifpolim.^^rr^ yi^. f^ 

Dm. ;|!l^tkS|ii^tAei^^ 
Like fiu-off iD<w»uajfi^ll9^ v.^ \ . 

Her. Methink^Uie^ $l^^^t|p(fi|^firitk jH^IIBd^eye^ic! 
When every thing fecno^,4oiiblc.> ^'u-:>^s:\ >.. ; Vi' . ; n v 

MieL So,' »ef^b^«ib ; .r > "i"f rr/ .1 ^.si *. v/'i',.v, .....^j.; 

Mine own, \andQQ|fl)m.€HRM^ 4.. <;, .: ;, ^. ^ 

(20) And I bavefimidVtmttA^i like tt^vi9tU 

appeared double u> . hcr^ . /^uui ;%V|, t^o^ jycUiinkfi j^^^ t;^ 
iubjoini. Demftrjus^ was ilike,a Jpv^, her o>yy^ anij ;i^l hcr.ewn. 
According to confrh'on S^nf<^ artd ^Aftru^ibiu Demttrsus is here 
Compared fe^^rdme^liiv^ Aat liks t!je' ]^rt^ert/'f^ aj>pidf{rrg <ht 
Um!^-)m^^fty^'^leir^pfh^ Tl^ghe natural 

enough, upcMi -hef ,<4^aaiiit« her •^^f prebauoq of Mvi^t i Mferma . ht A 
ialdy that every thing iecp^ ilojfik* But npw^ S^ h^s a ^ Jewel, 
or any precious Thiiig, the Property, rather, than a mpreworthleM 
(6ne of appearing to be the fame and yet not the TaiAc ?' Tn^^ I 
Relieve, w<<fil*€^eMfy^«M dot. I Make IM doii^tf tM¥efore> '^ut 
the tnM Rea^il^S^t - •' ' ^ ■ ''"•■■ :•'-''' >' ■ '*'' ' 

And Ib^faumd |;^aDuetrius l^e,ti ^VO^ v. i u ; or ^ i / i 

Mini owfif ana Kit mini^ciW0. ^, ^ , \;)' 

Ifrom Gemellns, a T«t*«. I^or Deimtrius jil^l that^ J^lgfe^' tv^^ (ih:h 
di/Tcreiit Parts, that-, ihe could hafdly think him «Mle ' and th« faine 
Ptmarm t but that there were, iwo Tm'm'Dmdrim:t\%P tbtca^Ing 
this Farce, Uif^e the two Socio* s* This s^akea^i^OfK^fif^ p^rtiptnt - 
Senfe of the Whole ; ahrf the Corruption frprji Ganfil ^o^^yf/ 5ra« 
ft) eafy from the fimihr T^ce of the Letters, ai^d fl&e Dmituity^of 
the TmferH^ ^mdEeritniding the true Woi^, tfait, 1 think it is 
Bot to he queftioned^ ;-i> Mt^j^dtbumn* 

^ . If fome over-nice Spii^^ftottld ohjeft to GemeU ^trzri^% Its AMrho- 
. nties as an En^Jft ^m^f i think fit to observe, ii) Aid«^ my Friend^a 
feie Coi^e€tur^,t)>at it is no new Thwg with Shakijfi^t t^ coin afid 
enfhmchiae words fairly derived ; and^ fpmje fuck s^r have by the 
Grammarians been called 4^^ hty^^o^t or Woc4s nftd iuu owem 
Againi tho' GemiB Be not adopjed either by Chancerf .or Aftw/pr, j -nor 
acknowledged by the Bi^ipnaries ; yet both £/tount hi his GUf/ogrg^p 
and PMi^i^xyhi^ JT^M^mrdththft GMnekf Vrhkfh th^y iattt-gec 
TfPiiM. And ]aft!y«>fjUK.t^ or tikitis :tchtt PROaget^ '^IM#!^ 
«fi» the iiuae Manner cil^SrhM^ . m 

2 "Dttfi^ 
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Dim. It feems to me. 
That yet we fleep, we drMUB.' Do noC^vioB think. 
The Duke was here, and hid u$fMow^nm-i. . 
Her, Vea» and my father. 

HiL And HifpoirtM.' '• " ^ i. .}.. ' ■ 

Lj/. And he did bid us follow to the tefittplsl^ i 
Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's'ibUo^ iitglj 
And, by the way, let us recount oar dreams, f AMQiilt 

^i tity go 9ut^ Bottom <u*i#r. . - . r- ^ ' i .'< 

B§t, When my cue comet, call m^jr anifl I will anriw. 
My next is, V-oft fair Pjramus ■ fccyji ho,— ^^P/^ir 
^i'ncfy Flkfi the bellows-mender! ^'iMt^^ die tinker 1 
ftari/fliftg/ god's my life f ftoU'n hence, aii^ i^F^- ie 
Afleep ? I liave had a moft fare vifion. I ha^' a dneam^ 
pa(l the wit of man to fay what dream it was : man ts'Slit 
an afi, if he ^o about to expound this dream. Meth^nght 
I was, there is no man can tell what.' Methougfit T ifrai, 
and methought I had — ^But man is but a patched fooU if 
he Will offer to fay what methought f had. Tlie oye of 
man hath not heard, the car of man hath not leeilj! ^^^ 
hand is not able to tafle, his tongue to conceits; 'nOf hii 
heart to report what my dream was, I willget /^^fV# 
^f:ic^ to Write a ballad of this dream ; it^lhall be oiUed 
iettom'sr Dreamf becaufe it hath no bottom ; '^nd 1' will 
iiQg it in the latter end of a play before th* Dxikei^Tt} 
Iperadventnre, to make it the more gracious^ I thSalb fing 
irafter Death. • . :•: ^ [EiHf. 



(ai) Ttraivertture, to mahhthe more graetous, IJhalffing it at^er 
tte^tbA At Ur D^ath ^ A,t ivht^ef.l^ 7i]i Bottom^ Speeck.t|ifre..ii 
Bot^b^Jeaft meotion of aujr' She-Creature,, to wboift this ItelatiTq 
czn "be'coupled. I make not the Jeaft Scrapie,' hut ^tr/oHi, for th« 
iake of a Jeft, and to render his Vofuntary, at we thzy calf it,., th^ 
aiorc gracious and extraordinary^ faid;^— -//b<r//^ff|' it f^er Death* 
He, af PjramBu " ki Ue*i *pon the ifcfhfe -j ' inB lo ftT ' "^^ * * 



riib agifin at tire ^OontMrem of the- Infitrkiiie, )m^ ijVe tbitf^DiM 

kh Dram by Way" of^Sohtg.'i ^ i 'T Vtfc Stfwte' <kf <te iSajr^oi 

of'the Textis yv(y'o\fAxy^i TYmc / \n' cftf -VSarie Vtfit: \>^ S^iat 

wuJgsur Pronujiciatipn, the Co^^xft wi^t viVvxa \xitqrt>: 'gk^Vi y^ 



J5«f«r'QMiic^/F1iitir, iSnowic; mnd Stafrcling.' 
i^ff. TT AVE yoM fent to Sc/um'i houiic / js he oomt 

i^M^^ lie quinot be heard of. ,OuC of donbt^ he is 
tmnioorted. 

Flu. If he come not, then the pky is marr'd. It goei 
BOt forward, doth it ? 

.@^>. It is not poflible; you have not a man, in aU 
Jit^HiUs^ able to diicharge Pjramus^ but he. 

^f^Jm.'Nq^ he hath fimply the bell wit of any handy^ 
^ft.'fnan in jfikem^ 

"^Vi' Yea. and the beft perfon too i and he is a very 
jSjajtkaiqur for a fweet voice. 

^ PIh, You muft lay, paragon ; (22) a paramour is 
(Ood bieis us!) a thing of naught. 
Enur Snv^g^ 
: SiMTf «i Mailers, the Duke is coming from the temple, 
•od thece-is two or. three lords and ladies more married { 
if our fport had gone forward, we had all been DJdde 
snefu 

: Flu. O fweet bully Bortm I thus hath be loft £x. 
peace a-day during his life ; he could not have 'fcap^d 
$x-pence a-day ; an the Duke had not given him »x« 
pence a-day tor playing Fyramust I'll be bang'd : he 
wosid have deferv*d it. Six-pence a-day, in Pjramuh 
m nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 
i?«/. Where are thefe lads ? where are thefe hearts } ' 

■' ■' g^^ / which the wife Editors not vfiderftaiidiBf , c©b« ' 
eluded, two Word! Mfere erroneonfly got together 5 fo, fplittinf 
them; and clappmg in an b, produced the prefent Readio|— <- 
-ut hoTp " 

(;ix) AVsrmmr k (GUUefi m !) sthitii ef Nought} This in « 
Reading, I am Cure, cfNtmgbU My Chaage ofti (ingle Letter giv«« 
a very imporunt Change to theHuxDoar of th«?^S«%t. :— ^ 



t26 A NBi^kmitr^WgrniSle^. ^ 

Sluin, Bottom /> ^ mofl coarigeoQi dajr f mol . 
liappy hourT ' i ♦• 

Bot. Maften, I am to difiaoorfe wondn^^ "bst ifk me. 
DOC what; for, if I tell you, I am no true Atbeftian. 1' 
will tell you every thing as* it fell out. " 

^/». Let QS hear, iwcet Bottom. ' 

Bot, Not a word^of riie; all I will tell ybtt is, t6at, 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparertog^Uei^. ' gOodi . 
firings to your beards, new ribbons to' your pihiip9 ; 
meet prefeutly at the palace, every man look o'er liiii-^ 
part ; for the iliort and the long is, our play is prefcirM: , 
in any cafe, let Tbhby have clean linen ; and let 'not hl^n, 
that plays the lion, pare his nails, for they fiudl baiii^, 
out for the lion's claws ; and, moH dear adors f eat lio^ 
ouions, Ror garlick, for we are to utter fweet; breath | 
and I do not doubt to hear them fay, it is a mofblweet. 
fomedy. No more words ; away ; go away. [Exeimf. 
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ACT V. ^^ 

S C E N E, the Paldce^ 
Enter Thefcus, Hippolita, Egeus, and his Lordt^- v 

HlPPOLITA. . " **^'' ■'^, 

jnr^IS llrange, my fhe/eus, what thefe lovers {peak ^•'. 
* Jl ^^^' More ftrange than true. I never niay believe^ 
Thefc antick fables, nor thcfe ftiry.iOys ; 
Lovers ^nd madmen have {uch Teething brains^. 
Such Ihaping fantafies, that apprehend ' ^ ' " 

More than cool reafon ever comprehends.* " ; 

The lonatick, the Jovcr, and the poet, " ' '" 

Arc of imagination all cpmpa6l'4 ' ^ *^ ' * 

One fees more devils than vaft hell can hold ; ' ' ' ' 
Tiie madinan. . Mobile tlfe lover, alias franticft-r •" - - - 
Sees f/«?/-?>iV beauty iij a brow of .^^*^^ 
T^epoet's eyie, itiV tWCxtxiiytomvd^* ' ' • 
Dodk ciance from hcavedlo ewtti* femx c«^Qate\»**%ir 



Aad» as iinagiiutioa bodies fopcth .%...« 
The Forms of things' unknown, the poet's pen , 
Tarns them to fhape, and give^ to aiciy xiothuig . 
A local habitation ao^ ^ oame. 
Such tricks hath ftrong iioaeination. 
That if he woju]d but apprehend fbme joy^ 
It. comprehends feme bringer of that joy j 
Or ia the night ima&;ipiog feme fear. 
How eafy is a bulb iupposM a bear ? 

Hip. But all the ftory of the nisht told orer^ 
And all their minds tran&figur'd io together. 
More witRefTcth than &ncy/& images. 
And, ftfows to (bmething of great conilancy ; 
Bitt, T^N^rocyer, ib:ange and admirable. 

^JB/«rI^CiQder, Demetrius, Hcrmia anJ Helena* 

The, Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth, 
Joy. jeode fj-iends \ joy and frefli days of love 
Atcom pa nj^'your .' hearts. 

Ljf* Mofe than to as, 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 

The. Come now, what maflcs, what dcinces (hall we have; 
To wear away this long age of three hours. 
Between our after-fiipper and bed-tioic ? 
Where is our ufual manager of mirth ? , T. 

What revds are in hand ? is there no play. 
To eafe the anguifii of a torturing hoar i 
CiSi PhiloftrtHi. 

Enttr Pblloflratc* 

Phihft. Here, mighty Th/tuu 'J - 

7bi. Say, what abridgment have yea for this evening t 
What mafque f what mufick ? bow ftall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with fome delight ? 

FbiUfi, There is 9 brief, how many fports are ripe : 
Make choice of which yoar Highaefs wiU fee firft. 

\Gvving a Paper, 

Thf, reids.] Tiff iattU nj^ib the CcnXawi^ xt U Jun^ 
^/ryukAtbeaian eunucb U tht harp. ''' . . 

i\: G 4 ^^ 
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" We'll none of that*. TbatLhsv^ vMmfloMr 
In glory of ipy kinffflan Mvcnlis^ * . 

, The npt^'tf tVi tiffi Bacchanals, 

"iltarrr^ tbi Thracian^^i^/r in tlmr r^wr, . . ' 
That T& an old device; and it was .plaid, , . .\ 

When I from Tbtiesczmc laft a conqueror*. ■' v/^ 

• i'le ibrict three Mufis mournhigfTihi destk -.. . • \ 
Vf learning, tote deceased inoeggary, . ^ '" 

'I'hat IS Tome fatire, ' keen and. cridc^i | ,\ . - . ^ ' 
Not ibrtJngVith a nuptial ceremony. ■ .r -lA 

J tedhui irhffcene cf ycung^ynxBLMH^ , ■ . i ■■■'rt 
And bii k^ve rhi(be ; ^very tragicul mirths. y.y^V 

Merry and tragical \ cpdioas and brief? . . r. i-f^ ;^, '^T 
That is hoc Icej and wonderous ftrange Sooir.: ^-^^W 
How Qinllwe find the concord of this diicotd^ •2:uM 

Fkiloft. A play thej^ i^ my lord, fome tea wordftblQ{^; 
Which is a» prief, as I have known a playj . •. • ;/t 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long; . ...» . .: W ■ 
Which mak^s Jt tedious: for in all ihie jp^li lo }.•> 
There is not one word apt, one playftx mi4^.. .i u:>^ 
And tragicd,, rqy noble, lord, ic i*S '. ; , ^^^. I 
For Pjramus therein doth kill himfelft . ::/. * >■-? 

Which, when.I faw rejiears'd, I iQuft c^ikfefi^i: ^..^..C • 
Made mine eyes Water; but mo;:e qiK.rry^tf^lV i^s; !. 
The pallion of loud laughter never fhcd. 
The. What are they, that do play it ? 
Phifoft. flard-handed^men, that woijc in .i//ib^ berCt 

■^''iich never liabour'd fn their minds ^tiU n9Wjs v -^ 
.And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this fime play againft your nnptiali. 

The. And w6 will hear it. . . ; 

Fhilofi, No, my noble lord, . . • 

It is not for you. I have heard it over, . 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ;. / 

Unlefs you can find fport Iri their intents. 
Extremely flretch'd and conn'd with cri^el psdiy 

, To. do yqu fervkse. ' . . x ^ 

- ''^-^c/-! I w*l^^hcar t&t pljiy; . • .- 
. foe ticver aay thing caa be amVCi. 
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When fi«plese(i^«ti<r Art/ milerit.^^^ ! 

Go, bring them in, «*il,ukke jtnir'ptlcti) Iadi>s. '' 

*'^ '' [Exit. PhiL 

Hif. I love netto'feeiitetchedntfi'o^erchtfg^d. 
And duty in Us ferviee^perifhing.' . * 

Th€. Wh^ gentle Tweet, yoji ihall fee lio iach things 

Hip. He fays, they can do ndihing in this kind. 

7bt. The kinder w^; ttf gfiVe them thanks for notl|ing« 
Our fport ihall be, to take what the/ mi^e; 
And what poor ^willing) duty cannot do, (13) 
Noble refjped tak^ it in might, not in^. 
Where 1 have come, great clerks have porpbM 
To greet me with ^lemeditated welcome; 
Where I kttvi^ iSketo thiim ihiver ahd iQok p^ 
Make p^nodis-m (he midft offentences, 
. iltf^«ut thdr jMttAisM accent In dieir fearSp* 
And, in conehifiofh^ diimbly have broke of, 
Notpaying.me k welcome. Trull me» fweetf 
Oat of tfaiHilen^e ^et I pick*d a welcome : 
And in th^^*tfdefty €>f ftarful dot^ 
I read as much, as froin the rattling tongoe 
Of iaucy and audacfdns^ocjoence. 
Love thefeiWe, ixA tongtie-ty'd firaplicity. 
In leaft i^peakmoft, t6^y capacity* 

.S«/er Philoftracie. 

' '^iftff^'^.'Sdjpfea&ybnr Grace, the prologue is addre(L 
TAr. £et him'approach. \Fl9ur. Trkfk 

Eniir'Qmfiti^ fbrikprohptr. 

Pro!, If we offend, itjs.with opr good will. . 
That you ihould think, we . come not to pffend, , 
But with goodwill. ^To (hew ouf fimple fkill^ . 
That is their'uc begiiuiing of w etidr, i 

(22) Aid iohat poor duty uSmot io, nohh Tte^ff 
Takes it in Mighty not Merit. \ Wlxat Ears' him thefe poeticaK 
Sditors, to palm this firft Lin6 v^n utaf « VetCe oC 56d[e{j^carf 
*Tis certaia, hm £pic/iet ^M'.flipVO«ti iLtldl^^i^'^CXkVcC^ti^V- 
^.'ffW'w^A M one Mi the Senfc may difpcnU tf\^!U\ HjA >wV\Ai taafi** 
afc two Vgr/e$ Aowing and perfea. 



Confider then, we come bat in 4eQ)it*. - ft. --f 

We do hot coine, as nindiag'to cpattnt fom^ (s^^V 
Ou^ true intent is.—— all for yovr delight^ ' ^ 

We are not here;!~-4hat yo« flioald hcio i«))eat yOB* 
The adlors are at hand s ■*■ ■ ■ and hy thur^oiwi t,'. 
You fhall know all* that yon are like to kaovh^ ■: 

Ti^e. This fdlow dorff not iUnd open points. 

Lx/l He hath rid his prolognev UlBearDuglreQlt; ht 
knows not .the.ftop. A good moraa, my lor4«. Jc is not 
enough to ipea|c» but to Qieak traew 

Hip. Indeed he hath play 'd on his psologue^ like sidutl 
on the Ktcordeir } a found, but not m governiaml.. . 

Tie. His fpeech was like a tangled chain;' nodiiig 
impair'd^ Mt all diibrder^d. Who is the^jpxt^ v A '•.: 

■:./•■.- .r." J,'-. 

E?ifn' P> rannis fotJ Thilbe» Wall, Moonihine, mmi Liott^ 
ksim dumb JhiMJit. 
.*■: /■ ■ .='1 "i i 

Prol Gendes^ perchance, you wonder ak fiiiftAoWt» i 
But wonder on, till truth make allthinga plain*. -^ 
This man i»F;riMr?Mf, if you would know ; : .x.. .' 

This bcanteoQs lady This6y is, certain* • . ;^ 

This man, with lime' and roagh-caft^ doth preftnt .. 

Wall, the vile wall, which did the(e lovers fonder ti 
And through wall's chink, poor ibuls, they are f*^t^^ 

To whifper, at the which letno man wonder. 

This man, with Ian thorn, dog, and bnih of tliefii*: . 

Prefcnteth Modn-ihine : For, if you will know^ 

\i.\\ We do Tt9f cotfit as minding to content yoUf 
Our true latent is all fvr your Delight^ 
If a m e nut here tkatyou /could ktre repent jrnr,. 
.. . fbe Aflors are at hand) &c.] Thus the hte sectinte Zdi-^ 
for, deviating from all the Old Copies, ius^ by a certain peculiar 
:Valaliiy, pointed this PafTuge. The whole Glee Jfcod Hum<nir of 
the Prologue is in the A£tor*s making falfe Refts, and To turning 
€very Member of the Sen ences into flagrant Nonfenfe. And* 
vJMr*, P<|f^ f<:ems very cruei to our Author, (confidering, ^ow 
many P^^:i^:e8, which ihvuld have been pointed rigbty he has. 
^poiDtcd wroftg\) that here, when he ftv<>v\d ^wx •teron^^ with a 
j^jn^e Pcnur/cntA, and ui^uCual /ijlt-UVc, 1« Vi\Se» Nj^^*^ 
/ty>r/ r/gA/^. 

\ 



If moon-ihiiie did.tbr(^ U>yc;rff tb^pk no fcorn 

Tq SD.ecc at AfM^.tomby .dicir^, ther^ tP woo. 
This griily beaft, which by n^me Li^« highCi (^ijjl; 
The truily ffidikft coming firA by nigbV 
Did {care away, or rather did affrig)>t : . 
^pd as fhe- flcd> her mftnilc (he let fkll; 

Which £rMi VM with Uoody mouth did &m^\ 
Anon cornea ifynamtu, fweet youth and tall^ 

And finds his tmfiy ^bish/% mantle ilain; 
Whereat, with blade,- with Uoody hlamcfnl bladr 
: He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody brepft. 
And TJMn tanrying in tbc moiotrry ibaoer 
' His dagger drew» and died* For aU the ntft^ 
Let£/0>n Moonr-P^im^ WM, and lovera twain* . 
At large diicoorie, while here they do remain. 

[Exeunt aaha^iSL 

7be^ I wonder, i^f the IJo» be to fpeak. 

Dtpf, No wonder, my lord i one Lion laayt when^ 
many aiea d<K 

H^alL In ihia fame Interlude, it doth befall. 
That I, one jw«a«r bf name, preienta Wallt {zffjt 
And fach a wall^ as i would have you think, 
Thatiiad in it a crannied hole oc chink; 
Through which the lovers, Fytr^mui and Tbithy^ 
I^ whifper often very fecretly. 
Thi3 loam, this rough-caft, 9nd this ftone dotk ihew^ 
That I am that lame wall; the truth is fo. 
And thisth^ cranny is, right and fini^rr : 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whifpet;. 

\ 
(zc) ■ wbicB lAon higbt lyname."] As all- the pthtt 

Pa{ts of this Speech arc in alterKate Rhyme, excepting that it dofes 
vrifh SiCjupUt'y apd as no Rhyme is left to, name^ we muft cqn* 
"elude, either a Verfe is flipt out, which cannot now btfretrievM: or,. 
\^ iTranfpofition o£ the Wonls, ay i have placed thetia, the Poet. 
'Intended a Triplet, 

(26) Tl^air, eite Flute ^ name,'^ Thuy Mr. Pc^ gTvct itni, eitKcr 
from the oU S^arto*!if or by Accident. But Accident, or Authority,, 
'hjp[>ens to h-. wmng In it : and wc muft Ttftott, Snwjftt,>»\'^^*''^^' 
^//^-s; for Ji. appvajfg u the firft A€t,. XYwX- Bute ^^ Vo ^w^^-oss 



'■ nt. WMd yoO deOre Hne tnd' ii«ir lorQ>ciil^>better f 
2>Mi. hl»'ttie wittieft paitil&on, diat «ver I GcaltdBif- 
courrc, my Idrd. -^? 
■ Tke, iy««if/*dhiwsacarAe tradl:*fflcncet'" .^i^^ 
J?«/^r Fyramlis. ' » v -^ • ; ^ 

.. Pp'. Agrmi«^ok'doight! O night !ivuh.hji|;fi>j||)^^ 
O night which ever art, when day 19 not! ' \ , \, 
O nieht, O sight, alack, alaclr^ alackr - ...^ '' 

. I KBr^S)yT^/i^*8 proniifeisfoFgot^i .1 , . /* ' 
And thou, O wall, O fwect and lovely ^^11,^ \^^^, ;,.; ^ 
• Thatflands between her father*^ gtpuad HJ^'i^iaeV^ 
:Thou wall, O wall, . O fweet atid Jgvely )i^«y .'^-.^ 
I. • Shevy methy chink, to Uink throiigh^jyi^ n[^JV^m(>» 
Thanks, coilrteous wall; Jovf Khield chi^ . wall fi^r tnh f 
But what feci? no T-^i^y do I fee. ^ ^ » -^ » 

C wicked wall, through wboxA I fee no bliis s 
-<Jprft. be- thy ftones Fof thus deceiviog me !, ^^ 
f[J^. The wall| methjnk?, being reniibl9,^.d^9ul<tf uric 



again. • ,» « . . , .. ,^, , ^^ 

/y. No, ]Q truth,. Sir, he Aould 99^ ''£&^'ii; 
M/, is iri^/i^> cue ; (he is to enter^ and. I~atid|^t!0 Jpy 
her through the wall. You (hall (ee, it. y^'^jppt 
as I told you. Yonder (he comes.. " ; "^ [ .^ 

-ffffl^ Thisbr. .. ' \" 

7^^;/; b wall,;full often haft' thou heard my moaiil,. 
For parting my /air P):r^/P7«/ and me." " ' * *-'■ 
My cherry lips have oTcen feiis'd thjr fidn^ Y' . ■, V 
Thy (Idncs with liine and hair knit 6p iif'fhee-. ■ * 
jPyr. 1 fee a voice ; now will I to the chink ^ 
' ■ T'd {^Yi ah- 1 Can hear my JhiifyHSgRta 

!:;fhhhy! ...... :.■•■:.*■ ■■ 

'Ihif, My lore f thou art, my lore, I ^hitijk.. 
iP>r. Think ,whar theu wilt, 1 am thy lover's gnA^ 
, Apd like^JL/wtfW-fr am I tru(?y jftill. ' *' ' 

tUf. And,! Eke&/p, till ^hc.fates me kill; '■ - 
Pjr. Not Ski^alus to Procrm was f» iriife. ' ' 
f/^ As Shnfalui to Procrui, \ lo '^^ixji. " 
'" Ar.'O^kifs me dirooghtYie %»<*ef>^xVA%^\%:«iSSN. 



n^. Tidelifc^;dflqdeBthp I lome: without deUy< 

^tf//. Thus have I If all my part difckarged fo : r .; , 
Andy beiDg^donei-tth^li JSTuZ/'away dpch go. [Jf^/'. 

7'i(r. Now is die Moral down between the two neiglw 
' DOan. 

2)i»if 1 Nb ' i^medy', mjr lord, when walls «e fo WHfal 
to hear without Wareing, . > 

Hip. This is the fiUiefi: ftoff that e'er I he^d. ' ^' 

7*^.. The beft i& tbis kiiid are but (hadowsf «kltht 
word ar^ no ^drft. If imagination amend them. '-^ . 

Wf: ItWi^ beyour imagination then, and nM theirs. 
_fi^. \f ^€ kiiagfne fio worfe of ihcm than th«y* bf 
^f^thfeiv^t, the)r may pafs for excellent men* Here come 
two iibble beafts iii a moon'and a lion, (a;) 

' '• Enter Lion «r/ Moonihine. - ■, :* 

.. Lion* YoQ, ladies, yoa, whofe gentle hearts do fear 
"^"Thci fxhatteil mbnftFOOs mourc that treeps cm ftibtk^ 
■ |i^^i\ow, percbaDce^ both qaake and tremble here>.'> 
^.Wlheh Lion rough in wildett rage doth roar, ■ 
^Thqb know that 1> one ^nug the joiner, aib ' > 

WoXiori fell, nofelfe no Lioto's dam : • • » 

For if I ihottld as Lion come in ftrile 
Into this place, 'twere "pity of nv life. 
.C^^^A've^ gentle beaft, and of a good con/cience* 
Dem, llie very befl at a beafl, oiy losd, that e'er l.faw» 
LyJ\ This Lion is a very fox for hi^ valour, '. 
?iv. >Trucij and a goo& for his difcretion. . ' ' 

(27) Utrt cam fvy froMr SeaJIs in « Mav anJs Lioti.J J doD^t Ah'mh 
the Jrft here is either eompleat, or right. It is diirercntly poij\ted 
in feveral of the Okl Copies, which, i fuCped, m^vy lead us to the 
tri)5,Readin'|^, vise, 

'Here come two nohU BfaU — "iff * Man fttd a Lhn, 

immediately umd Tbefint fajjiag t'his^ ejiter Lion znAMtgn/blnkl'' It 
feems very prooablf therefore, that our Author wrote 

> ifta Moon and a Lton% 

the iHt0-bmnagti Cr^jifMn^a Laolborn before \i\tn) «D!\i«^Ti^<vtt^ 

iteJiS^j/jra^Mw^ the QihQt'ui* ^^^^^^* .'n ^ 

•^ ■■ ■ ■ -^^ ■ ■ ■ VUiu 



134 A-Mtdjummer-Ktg^i jDrHftn . 

Dtm, Not fo, my lord; for hi9 valoar cannot carry 
bis diicretson, find the fpx carries the gooie. 

Tb§. Hit dUcrctioo, I aai Aire* caiwoc catiy Mf. n- 
khir ; for the goofc carrier not the AiX. 1(4' well : Icay^ 
k to his difcretKHi, and let U9 hearken t^ riie ffioon. ■ 

Moom. This Ian thorn doth the homed moon prefeatt 

Dtfw. He (hould have worn the horn« on his head. 

^be. He is no crefcent« and hit 'korat are invifiblt 
within the circumference. 

J£uMr. This lanihora doth die horsed Moon pic|baU 
Myfelf the man i'th' moon doth ieem to be!» . /. i . 

The. This is the greateil error of all iht raft(. tine fiaa 
ftould be pat into the lanthorn : how it iaelifftbt man 
iW moon.» '-'> s ■■■■"■ 

Dem. He dares not come there for ihe caodlei m^t^ 
lee, it is already in fnuff. 

Stf. 1 am -weary of thi^ moon; 'wouldr- he wonld^ 
•change! ■ ■ . r ,.. 

*.nt. Itappean by his fmall %ht of diferoiioa, that he 
is in the wane ; but yet in coiirt^y» in ailfeafooswemoft 
Say the time. - : =: . 

Lyf. Proceed, Mmm. 

Moon, AU that i h%ve to fiy, is ta tdl you. that the 
lanthorn is the moon;. I, the man in the moon; thisihori* 
buih, my thorn-ba(h; and this dog, my ^g. 

Dem. Why, all thefe (hould be in ^e lanthorn; ibir 
-ihey ai>e in the moon... But, £lencei herf com^ ZMir. 

EhUr Thifbe. 

Tki/,' Th« is old Nitm/s tomb; w.here is my Jov^J 

Lion. Oh, [The Lion r«wv,. Thiib^ rtt§u ej^ 

Defn, Well roar^d^ Litm.. 

The. Well run jhshe, 
Nip, "Wvll (hone, Moon. 
'Truly, t^c AZtw/i ihJncs with a good grace- 

The. Well mouzd, Lion. -^ ...... 

I?e//f, And then cacrte P>Ta»WK. / . 
4i/' i'iiiiib. the Lion. vuaift\!d*. 



Fjr, ' Swf et Moon^ I chank thee for thf fimay beams;: 

i thankr thee* Moon, for fhtning now fo bright ^ 
For b/vdi}r:grBcious, golden, eliuering AreamSs 

I cruft to tafte of tiueft TJbi^/^ fight. 
Bat fiay : O fpighs I : 
Bat mark, poor Kaighty 

What dreadful dole ii here I 
itftBf doyoa feci ^' 

Howcaoitbcf " ■ 

■■ Odaintyduckf Odeerf 

Thfnitiitl« goody ' ^' 

What, ftain'd with blood f 

• A pproach^ you faries feE? 

O fates f come, come : • • 

Cut thread and thrum I . \' 

Quaily. crufh, conclude, and qudL 

* The, Thts paflioD, and the deadi of a. dear fiicad 
Would go near to make a man look 0txL 

Hip' Beihcew my heart, but I pity the maiu 

Pjr, O wherefore, nature, didft thoa Lions fnuae) 

Since Lion vile hath here defloar'd my dear : . 
HVhich is — no, no— whkh was the fainfi dame, ■ > 

That tiv'd,that]ov*d, that lik'd, that look'd wick ckfCi. 
Cdme tean> confound : out fword, and wound 

The pap of Pyvamm,' . :< 

Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop ; 

Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am I fled, my {bul is in the Qcy ; 
T««ngue, lofe thy lighc: moon, take thy flight^ 
Kow die, die« die, die, die. • [Dm. 

Dem, No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is but one. 

Ly/. Lefs than an ace, man ; for he is dead ; he i» 
nothing. 

The, With the help of a Surgeon he might ytt rec^ 
ver, and prove an afs. 

H'p. How chance the Mt^njhine is ^oiit>\itfw^^li\ibt 
CQOjes back Mad fmds hci lovet I 



£»/#rThisbe. ' t ,i .. - . 
' thi. She will find him by fhrRgit/ '• ^ ;•"'- 
Here flic comes; and her paffion ctfdt'ftcPfi^i'V* ^'' ^ 

f/i>. Methinks, fhe fliould not nfe n%hV^ ifoHb^ 
*-^/Mii^/ :, I hogc, flic will be brief." ' ^ °^' ; ""^J^ 

/>«!£ A' moth will tdrn the "balaivb^ whM^''/y40M^ 
which Titj/^/, is the better, ' ' "^ . ^''''^ 

Iff.Sht hath fpied hinr timuij with Hidfe^eeVeyqi. 



Vm. And thoi (he moans; ^w'JRJrcrr.— ^IT^M^ ^ ^'^ 
^Ar/ Aflecp. my lore? ^ "- "^i^ ^ * '•"' '' 

-VWt dead, my dove? "' .f .-i>m;* ..^ r^v 

'Sjsfeaki fpeak. (^ite dbmb f 
D(^/ dead? a tomb 
Waft cover* thy fWeet eyes. 
Thefc lillybiWs, [tg) 
Thi& cherry nofe, 
inilieffe yellov^ co^ffip cheeky 
Are gone, ^are gone: 
Lovers, make moon f 
His eyes were green as leekt 
O fitters three, ' ' 

Come, come to nw; , ' ' *' 
With hiinds as ^aVs» mflk; 
Lave.fbem m gore, ' 
"Sfinifeyoa have fhore 

With ihears his thread of filk. 

■ \ 

{z%) And thus Jbe tneaAf-— ] ThusaH the Editions lbMti.l)^T|hriitr 
without any Mtanitigy h. (hould be, thus (tut WHmnt ; i.ic.-Uq&eBtt 
«ver her dead Pyratnuu It is faid a little above, Aodbtr Pa0io&«|^ 
tht Play. ■.•.'"'■ 

' -" (^9) '^M^ ^Jy ^'P*> this cherry Nofe,] All Tbishe^i Lamentation, 
till now, runs in regular Rhyme and Metre. But Both, by fome 
^Acdden^, arc in cLia fingle Inilance imerrupteor 1 iUrpc^fc the- 
'foCfwrete)-' '■ ?•■ ■■• ■"' ' ■ 

■'■''* 7i&^ /fi5^ Brows, - .. *: 

/* ■■ •* "^fcis cl-erry Nojt, -' '■ - ' • ' ■'- 
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A MiftiMuf^Ktgbet mam. \fff 

Tonguty not a word c 

Come, Crafty f«vord ; 

Come, blade, my hrea/l imbnie ; 

And Buvwel, friends, 

Thuf r^(/^ ends ; 

Adieo, adieu, adieo* V^*^{* 

. The. Moanfiine and Lion are left to bory the dead. 

' Dem. Ay, and ITa/Ztoo. 

Bot. No, I aflure you, the wall is down that farted 
their fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the epilogu^ oc 
to hear a bergomaflc dance, between two of our company } 

The. No epilogue, I pray yon; for your play.nr«)s 
no excufc. Never excufe ; for when the pla^^ec^ sa^ a{I 
dead, there need none to be blam'd. Nfarry; if he^' fJM 
writ it, had play'd Pyramus^ and hung himfelf ]ip Tbiilift 
garter it would have been a fine tragedy i and foitif, 
truly, and vtiy notably difcharg'd. But come, ypor 
bergomaiks let your Epilogue alone. . -^ 

tHer$ a da»^ •/ Qowift. 
^ told twQiyc. \ ■ .^ . 

Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almou Fairj dme. i •] ' 

1 fear, we (hall out fleep the coming morn, . 

As much as we this night have over-watch'd* 

This palpable grois Play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet ftiends, to bed. 

A fortnight nold we this folemnity, ^ 

In nightly revel and new jollity. l^tMUfi^ 

Enitr Puck. 

"'Pltti^. NcKv the hoffgry irbniroars^/ ■ ■ ■* S'^ '^ ) 
': And the wolf hehtms the mbdn.: (jd) " ' ' J' ; . ; ^. ^ 
Whilfl the heavy Ploughman fooars, ' . . ? ! 

All with weary taflc fore-done. 

Now 



(30) A 
thele Lifu 



^o] jfnd the 1^// beholds tH iw^ff:] At *tii thc^-Defign. of 
e Lines to chara^erizt..tbe Animals, as they prefeat thjcnUieiTos 
at the Hour of M\dni%\\X. \ ud as the WoU vi not \\\^\>j tVnt^'t- 
terJs;d,bji£ixing he S^J^Ji the Moon) ^Wu^i nYL «.Wt ^wSiqk ^^ 
Prey, tbemwakc, do: toA ^i cl^c iou«i^ tk6(c Kmm^»W^^'^ 



1 3^ A Mifmimer^ffigWi- Hpirn.^ 

Now the wafted brands do glow, ^ 

Whilft the fcritch-owl, fcritching Iond> ^ 

Pats the wretch, that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a (hioud. 
Now it 18 the time of night. 

That the grave?", all g?.ping wide) 
Every one lets fordi his fpri e. 

In the church- way paths to glide; 
And we Fairies^ that do iim 

By the triple Hecait*s team. 
From the prefence of the fun. 

Following darknefs like a dream^ 
Now are frolic k ; not a moafe 
Shall dillurb this hallow'd houfe: 
I am fent v. iih brcom before. 
To fwecp the duft behind the door* 

Enter King and ^ccn ef FaitieSj^ iW/^ AUr trtum. 

. Ob. Through this houfe five glimmering light* 
By the dead and drowfy firt, - "^ 

Every elf, and fairy fpri'e. 

Hop as light as bird from .briar » 

And this ditty after me 

Sin^ and dance it tiippingly. 

^^z-;/- Fiift rehearle this fong by roitt 

To each' word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, w^th fairy grace, 

Will we r*ng and blcfs this place. 

The SONG. 

IJeiv until the hremk of iiaj^ . . , '. - ' 

Through this Houfe each bairyj^ic^jr* • ' " *'* '><*i -' ■ 

^9 the heft inridi-ked <wiU ouf, • . ■. . . . '" 

Which hy us JhalLUeJjdk^: 

•^ . • • \\ ' 

tliat Seafon^ Teem aifb intendci to be repreC^nteJ j I make no 

Qoeftton but tl^e Poet wro^ei 

And the fVoIf behowk the ^om. 

Tor fo jtht Wolf is exa6k\Y c\iat»fi^\W4, vX V>t\xv^ KU peculiar 
Property to hcf^l at tie Mow. {BjthvwU ^ bemoan, bfte«n, ^tw^ 
«0 J4tfidfi4 otkcc^ VVx. W«rVuTt«.^ 



ijfue^ then creme^ 
'ail he /urtMn4U4 i 
all the couples tbrM 
ue in Uving be : 
* blots of natures hand 
yt in their ijfke ftand ^ 
wtf/f, hair lip^ norfcar^ 
rk prodigious^ fuch as ari 
fin nati*vify, 
Don their children ht* 
nsfald-de^vj con/ecr4ie^ 
Pairy take his gate^ 
:h /enteral chamber hUfs^ 
h this palace., njuithf'wett /Mft. 
mllit fafelyrejl^ 
f onuncr of it blefl. 
uaj make no ftay\ 
t All bj break of day. 

ive ihadows have offended, 
his, and all is mended ; 
ave but flurabred here, 
viflons did appear, 
ak and idle theam 
riding but a dream, .: 

not reprehend ; 
)n, we will mend» 
I honcft Puck, , ^ 

unearned luck 
pe the Terpen tstongae, , 
ke amends ere long : > ■ 



:k SL liar caH ; . « - 


.. -^x V..J-J ;. / 


ghc unto you all. 

lur hands, if we b^ fiilniSs'; 

(liall reflore amends. 


lExeunt mnen 


.■■^::-h 
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-Tharioy a foolifi/Rival toYdltti&tit* \*- 

Eglamore, Agent fir Silvia in her E/capi^ 
Hoft, tuber t Julia lodges in Milan. 
Out laws. 
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Paathiofly Sirvant t$ Anthonio. 

Julia, M Lady of Verona, beloved of Protheos. 

Silvia, the Duke ^Milan's Daughter, beloved o/VsLlen^SiSt 
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Milan ; and on the Frontier^ rf Mihn^\ ^ 
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THE 

TWO GENTLEMEJT 

O F 

VERONA. 



ACT I. 

SCENE, An open Plactm Verona; ' 

« 

Enter Valentine and Prothcus. 
Valbntiiie. 



ir}ggg(1N[6jAS£^|)crruade^ my\aAfkgPr9th(ms^l 



^ Jg( Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits ; 
iOC )6( ^^^'^ ^^^» a&^ion chains thy tender days 
j« wwO To the fwcet glances of thy honourM love, 

^^ I rather would intreat thy company. 
To fee the wonders of the World abroad; 
rhan (living dully fhiggardlz'd at home) 
CVear out thy youth with fhapelefs idlenefi. 
But fince thou lov^il, loveftill, and thrive tlvet^mv 
lv*ji £s I would, when I to love be^n. 

WjJt tboa be gone ? fwcet Valentint^ flL^vt^'*» 



J^^. 



yak on tby Fmbeus, when thou, Vkap\y • fcctti 



^ora 
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Some rare note-worthy objeA in thy tnvel : 

Wifh me partaker in ihy happinefs. 

When thou doft meet good hap ; and in thy daajei^i 

ircver danger do environ thee. 

Commend thy Grievance to my holy prayer; 

For I will be thy bead^i-man* Falentim, 

Fai. And on a love book pray for my facccfs. 

Pro. Upon fome book J love, Til pray for thee, 

Val Tiiat's on fome (hallow fiory of deep love* 
How young Leandtr cro&'d the Heiir/pont. 

Pro. That's a deep ftory of a deeper love ; 
Yor he wai more than over (hoes in love, 

Val, 'Tis true ; for you are over boots in tovei 
And yet you never fwom the Helleffomt. 

Pro. Over the boot"? / nay give nie not the boots. (l) 

VaL No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

Fai. To be in love, where fcom is bought with ^roam; 
Coy looks,^»ich heart- fore fighs; one fading moment's ni^ 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. 
V haply won, perhaps, an haplefs gain : 
If loll, why thcii a ^revous labour won ; 
However, but afoll^ bought with wit; 
Or elfe a wit by folly vanquiihed. 

Pro, So, by your circuiii fiance, you call me fool. 

Ftil. So, by your circumflance, 1 fear, you'll provCt 

Pro. 'Tis fove you cavil at ; I am not love. 

VaL Love is your mailer; for he mailers you. 
And he that is (o yoaked by a fool. 
Me thinks, (hOuId not be chronicled for wiie. 

Pro. Yet writers fay, as in the fweeteft bud 
The eating canker dwells ; fo eating love 
. Inhabits in the fineft wits of all. 

J^aL And writers fay, as the mod forward bad 

(i) nay, ghve mt not f/Sr. Boots.] A proverbial Expreflion, tho' ntw 

difufcd, fignit'ying;, don't make a laughing Stock of me ; ,don*t phv 

upoD mc. I'he Frtncb have a Phrafe, BaiUtr fein en Oarne \ which 

Cegrji-e \h^% intcxprcu^ T« give tne the Bmu\ >a l^XVSo^ - 
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ivaten by the canker, ere it blow ; 
^ven ib by love the young and tender wit 
• tnm'd to folly I blading in the bud ; 
iOfing his verdure even in the prime, 
knd 2l the fair effeds of future hopes, 
hit wherefore wafte I time to counfel thee, 
rhat art a votary to fond defire ? 
)o€e more adieu: my father at the road 
^dts my coming, there to fee me ihippM. 
fr; And thither will I bring thee, Valentim^ 
Vat, Sweet Brotbeus^ no : now let us take our leave* 
itMiJoM, let me he^r f|om I thee by liters . 
V thy fuoceis in love; ,and what news eiie 
eddeth here in ab&nce of thy friend: 
nd l^likewife will vifit thee with mine. 
Pro, All happmefs b^hance.to thee in Milan/ 
Fal, As much to you at home; and fo, farewell [Exiu 
Pro* He after honour hunts, X after love ; 
'e Jeaves his friends to dignify them more i 
leave royfelf, my friends, and all for love. 
hoQ, Julia^ thou hail metamorphos'd me ; , 

[ad^ me negled'my ftudies, I0& niy time, 
^ar with good counfel,. iet the world at nought ; 
Eide wit with muiing weak, heart fick with thought. 

Enter Speed, 

SfieJ, Sir Prctbeus, feve vou ; few you my mailer ? 

Pro, But now ho parted hence, t'imbark tor Milan. 

Speed, Twenty to one then he is fhipp'd already, 
nd I have play'd the Iheep in lofmg him. 

Pro, Indeed; a Aeep doth very fiten ftray, 
nd jf the (hepherd be a while away. 

Speed. You conclude that my mafter is a fhepherd then, 
id I a iheep ? 

Pro. I do. 

Sfeed. Why rfien my horns are his horns, whether I 
alee or ileep. 

Pro. A filly anfwer, and fitting well a fheep* 

S/feeJ. This proves me ftill a Jheep. 

/"ra. True} and thy matter a ftvcplaetd^ 

Vol, i. H Sftti* 
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SpeeJ. Nay, tbac I can deny by a cimunftaniDe. 

pro. It (hall go hard, but 111 prove it by another. 

Speed, The (hepherd feeka the iheep^ and nottheiheep . 
the ihepherd ; but I feek my mafter, and my MaHer fecb 
not me ; therefore I am no fheep. 

Pro, The fheep for fodder follows the fkepherd, - the 
ihepherd for the food follows noc the fheep s thotffor 
wages followed thy mafier, thy roafter for wages ibUowi 
not thee ; therefore thou art a iheep. . 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Bm* 

Pro, Bat doft thou hear? gaveft thou my letter to J^jnf 

Speed, Ay, Sir, I, a loft mutton, gave yo^r letter to 
her, a lac'd mutton (2), and Aie» a lac'd mutlon» ga?6 
me, a loll mutton^ nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too fmall a ^dlure for fuch flore of mnttoni. 

Speed. If the ground be over-charg'd» yoo were beft 
fticlc her. 

Pro^ Nay, in that you are a ftray (3}, 'twere beft 
pound you. 

Speed. Nay, Sir, lefs than a poand fhall ttnt me for 
carrying your letter. 

Pro, Yon miflake : I mean the pound, a pin-fold^ 

Speed. From a pound to a pin ? fold it over and over, 
*tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to yonr loveff 

(2)/, a loji Mutton, gave your fetter to ber^ m lac'd Mofton)] 
Speed calls himfelf a loft Mutton^ becaufe he had loft his Mailer, 
and becaufe Protbttu had been proving him a Sheep, But why 
does he call the Lady a lac^d Mutton f Your notable Wencheri 
are to this Day called Mutton- Moniers s and confequcntly the 
Obje^ of their Paifion muft, by the Meuphor, be the Hfbttm. 
And Cotgreve, in his EngUfo-French Di^onary, explaiot l^i 
Mutton, Une Garfe^ futain, fiUe de Joye, And Mr. Mottevt hat 
rendered this Panage of RmkeUus, in the Prologue of hit fourth 
Book, Caillet coipbets mignonnemcnt cbantans, in this manner { C»iued 
Snails and laced Mutton luaggi&fy Jingjng. So that Uie*d Mktfon 
has been a fort of Standard Phxafe for Girls of Plesfiire, 

(3) ^^y» i» fl>^ you ^tre aftray.] For the Reaibn Prethea^ ^ret^ 
"Dr. Tb'irlh^ advifes that We fliould read, #> Strey^ i« €. a finy 
Sheep § vfidoh continues Pmbtuii Ba^nUi ^a^^oa S^«4« 
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Pr9. Bot what (aid flie : did (he nod ? [Speed miis. 

Spnd: I. 

Fr9, Nod- 1 ? whf, thstfs noddy. 

S^td. Yoo miftook. Sir: I ikid, (he did nod : 
And yoo afk me, if (he did nod; and I iaid» L 
. /W. And that iet together, is noddy. 
>:Spied. Now ^ou have taken the pains to (etit together, 
like k for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, yon (hall have it for bearing the letter. 

Sfttd. Welly I perceive, I moft be fain to bear with you. 
. Pto. Why, Sir, how do yon bear with me i 

S^itJ. Marry, Sir» the letter very orderly ; 
Having nothing bnt the word noddy for my pains. 

Pro, Be(hrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
ir Spie£ And yet it cannot overtake yoar flow par(<}> 
'Pi^ Come, come, opfcn the matter in brief: what 
(aid file ? 

Sfttd. Open yoarpurfe^ that the money and the mat- 
ter may be both at once deliver'd. 

■ Prv^ Well, Sir, here is for yoar pains ; what faid (he ? 

Speed, Truly, Sir, 1 think youMl hardly win her. 

Pro. Why ? coald'(l thou perceive fo much from her? 
' Spfid. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
No^ not io much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being fo hard to roe that brought your mind, 
I fear, (he'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token but ftones ; for (he's as nard as (leel. . 

Pro, What, (aid fiie nothing ? 

Speed, No, not fo mut|h as— -uke this for diy pains : 
iptttdfy your bounty, I tnank you, yon have tellern'd me: 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- 
felf: and (b, Sir, I'll commend you to my itafter. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your fiiip from wreckf 
Which cannot perifii, having thee aboard. 
Being de(tin'd to a drier dcsSh on (hore. 
I mud go fend fome better mefTenger : 
I fear, my J»/rii would not deign my lineSf 
Receiving thenft from foch a worthle(s poft. 

\Exeimt JenjrreJLVj^ 

H a sc^^^ 



14.8 The Two Geuilmen (f VefoOLi^ 

SCENE changes to JuliaV Chamber'. 
Enter Julia ami Lucetta. 
Jul T) UT (ay, Lucetta^ now we arc alone, 

X3 Wouki'ft thou then coanfel nuc to fall in lovei , 

Luc. Ay, madaifl, ib voa ilumble not unheedfully. , ■ 

yuL Of all the fair relort of gentlemen. 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me» 
In thy opinion which is worthieft love ? 

.Luc. Pleafe you, repeat their names, I'llfhew my miiuii 
According to my (hallow £mple ikill. 

Jul. What think'ft thou of the fair Sir £giamoutf 

Luc. As of a Knight well ipoken, neat and fine % 
But were I you, he never fhould be mine. 

Jul. What think'H thou of the rich Mgrcath ? \ 

Luc. Well of his wealth ; bdt of himfelf|» {Otb. 

Jul. What chink'ft thou of the gentle Protbeusf- 

Luc. Lord, lord ! to fee what folly leigna in as ! 

Jul. How now ? what means this paffion at his name^ 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a pafiing ihame» 
That I, unworthy body as I am. 
Should cenfure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. Why not on Pr^theus^ 9» of all the reft ? 

Luc. Then thus ; of many good, J think him beft. 

Jul, Yourreafon? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reafon ; 
I think him fo, becaafe 1 think him fo. ^ 

Jul. And wOuld'il thou have me call my love on hini 

Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caft away. 

Jul, Why, he of all the reft hath nevisi; movMmet s' 

Luc. Yet he of all the reft, I think, beft loves ye. 

Jul. His little fpeaking ftiews his love but fmall. 

Luc. The fire, that's clofeft kept, burns moft t)f all. 

Jul. They do not love, that do not (hew their love. 

Luc. Oh, they love leaft, that let men know cheir love. 

Jul. I would, I knew his mind, 

Luc. Perufe this paper, madam. x'\ 

Jul. To Julia ; fay, from whom ? ' -r- ft. 

Zjw. That the contents wVW fticw* 
^uA Say, &y ; who gave it t\itt t 
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Lttc, SlrFaltnti'ne*spBge; and fen t, I think, homPntbeui» 
^e would have giv'n it you, but J, being in the way. 
Did in your n^me receive it ; pardon the fault, I pray. 

yuL Now, by my modefty/a goodl/brokcf I 
Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whi{|Jfcr and cohfpirc agatnft tny fbuth? 
^ow, truft me, 'tis an office of great worth ; 
^nd you an officer fit for the place. ' 
rb€re, take the Paper; fee, it be retorn'd ; 
Dr elfe return no more into my fight. 

Luc, To plead for love deferves more fee than hate. * 

7«/. Will ye be gone? 

Lac That you may ruminate. [Exit. 

Jul, And yet I would, I had o'er-look'd the letter, 
[t were a (hame to call her back again, 
/^ad pray her to a fault, for which I chid he/. 
What fool is (he, that knows J am a maid. 
And would not force the tetter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modefty, fay No, to thaii 
Which they would have the proff Ver conftrue, Jy, 
Pie, fie ; how wayward i6 this feoliib love. 
That like^ teily babe, will fcratch the nurfe. 
And prefently, all humbled, kifs the rod? 
How churliihly I iihi^Lucitta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here I 
How angrily f taught my brow to frown^ 
When imvard joy enforced my heart to fmile I 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 
And afk remtffirm for my folly paft. 
What ho! Lucttta! 

Re-emer Lacettfl. 

Lite. What would your lady (hip ? 

JuL Is't near dinner time ? 

Luc» I would it were ; 
That you might kill your ftomach on yoar meat. 
And not upon your maid. * 

JuJ. What is't that yoa 
''oak up.fo gingerly ? 

H J . ^ 



.T Luc. Nothing. 

Jui. Why didft thoD fioop then ? 

Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 

Jul. And IS that paper nothing ? 

Luc, Nothing concerning me. 

ytf/. Then let it'lye for thofe that ft coBCeniSw' 

Luc, Madam, it will notfye, where it concetur;: ' 
f nlefs it have a falfe interpreter, 

yul. Some love of yoars hath writ to yon in thime. 

Luc, That ] might iing it madam to a tone : ' 
G ivc mc a note ; your ladyfliip can fet. 

Jul, As little by fuch toys as mav be poflible:; 
Beft iing it to the tune of LigJbf «* low. 

Luc, It is too heavy for fo light a tune. 

Ju/. Heavy ? bdike, if hath fome burden tlini.' -. 

Luc, Ay'; and melodious were it, would you fingit^ > 

Jul, And why not you ? , 

Luc. I cannot reach fo high. . - ^ f • ■ 

Jul. Let's fee your fong : 
How, now, minion f- . ^ * 

Luc, Keep tune there ftill, fo you wiH iing it oat t - 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tuae: ^ : . 

y«/. You do not f .'.'..*■■ . ". 

Luc. No, madam, 'tis too: (harp. 

yul. You, minion, are too fawcy. ■ 

Luc, Nay, now you are too ilatr 
And mar the concord with too harfh a defcant : . ' 
There wanteth but a mean, to fill your fong. '■ ■■^■/'l 

Jul, The mean is drown'd with your unruly baie. 

Luc Indeed, \ bid the bafe for Protheus, (4.) 

Jul, This babble Ihall not henceforth trotiWe mei- 
Here is a coil with proteftation ! \X^^ *'• 

Go, get you gone; and let the papers lye : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 

(4.) / bid the Bafe y^r Protheus.] Lucetta here alters? the ^- 
legory from the B^Jc in Mufick to a Country Ea^ercife, vcalled 
in the North, Bid-tbt^Bafe ; in vhich Some purfue« io take the 
Others Priibners. So that Lucetta v;ovv'»d vultud to (s.'^^ <« ^£RUed, 
'' J uke Pirns to make you a Capiwe tox ?rot W,^ • - " ' ^ 
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Lv€. She makes it flrange, but ihe would be bcfi ple^s'j 
To be fo ^ngei^d with another letter. [.Exit. 

yui. Nay, would i were fo anger'd with the lame !. 
Oh hateful hands, to tear fuch loving words I - 
Injurious wafps, to feed en fuch fweet honey. 
And kill the beea, that yield it, with your ^ngs f . 
I'll kifa each feveraljpiiper f<»r aaiendsf . . 

Look, here h writ i/WJiilia;-— Unkind Julia! 
As in rerenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name agaipli the bruifing Hones ; 
Trampling conteoiptitoiiily on thy djfdain. 
Look, here is writ^ Lov€HiooMnded^\QXhtKi%, 
Poor won nded name I my bofbm, as a bed. 

Shall lodge thee^ 'tiU thy wound be thoroughly heaUd ; 

And thtts I iimrch it with a fov'reign kifs. 

But cwkcv or thrice, "^^^Fr^tUui written do#n ; 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

*Till I have found each letter in the letter. 

Except mine own name : Tha( ibme whirl-wind bear 

Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, . 

And throw it thence into the raging feal 

Lo, here ip one Line it his name twice .writ; 

Pqer forlorn Protheus, pajjionate Protheus, 

7o thefwett Julia : that 111 tear away ; 

And yet I will not iith fo prettily 

He couples it to his complaining names.: 

Thus will J fold them one upon another ; 

Now kiis, embrace, contend, do what yoa wilL 

Emar Lucetta, 

Luc% Madam, dinner is ready, and your father fiays. 

Jul AiVell, let us go. 

Luc* What, (hall thefe papers lye like tell-tales here? 

JuL If thou reiped them, bed to take them. up. 

Luc, Nay, I was taken up for laying them down 1 
Yet^ere they ihali not lye, tor catching cold. 
'■[ Jid,'\ fee, you have a month's mind to them. 
'.' . Xuc, hy^ inadam, you may (ay wh^t fiehts you fee ; 
J fee things top, although you judge ly^X^MiL* 
• ^m/. Ccme, come, wiirtpltafc N0u?5i^ VLxn«»- 
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SCENE, Anthonio*! Htmfi. 
Enter Anthonio and Pmthioa. 

jtnf. ^nr^ELL me, Pimtbion, whtt fad talk wai xhmi 
X, Wherewith my brother held yoa in tfaedoift^f 

Pant, 'Twas of his nephew i^rtf^M/y your fen. 

Jnt, Why, what of him ? 

Pant. He wonderM that your lordfliip ^ 

Would fufFer him to fpend his youth at hmne» 
While other men of flender reputation 
Put forch their foos to feek preferment out: (5) 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to difcover Iflands far away; 
Some» to Bie iludious udverfiues. 
For any, or for all thefe exercifei. 
He faidy that Protheus your fon was meet : 
And did rcfqoeft me to importune yo«^ 
To let him fpend his time no nK>re at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age. 
Id having known no travel in his youth. ^ 

j^nt. Nor need'ft thou much importune me to tha^ 
W^liereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have conilder'd well his lofs of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfeft man. 
Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world ; 
Experience is by induftry atchiev'd. 
And perfe6ted by the fwift courfe of time: 
Then tell me, whither were I beft to fend him f 
' Pant, I think, your k>rd(hip is not ignorant. 
How his companioni youthful FaUntine, 



{^) Put forth their Sens'] In Shake/pear* t Time, VoyagM for the 
Difcovery of the JVeft-lndia were ail in Vogue. And we fifd, 
in the Journals of Travellers of that Time, that the Sons of 
Noblemen, and of others of the beft Quality in England, went 
commonly on thofc Adventures. To which prevailing. Fxfbion, . 
•fit evident, the Poet frequtntVy aiW\i^% W xJto^ V\«^ \ t«k. nbvxJbww. 
Ai^ C«ininciid*tion« of it. ^^'^K^t^^' 



S3^ iwo^ GmtlaiiiHUf^Skft^A. i^ 

Attends the Emperor in his royal, court [6} 

AmU I kaow it wdL:- : 

Pamu 'Twere good, I thiok, yoor lordfliip fent him 
thither *. i - 
There (hall he prafUfe tilts and touraaments, 
Hiar Tweet difconrfo, convserfewitk BObiemen ^ 
And be in «ye of every ezercife^ 
Worthy iu> yootb and noblenefs of births 

Ant. I like thy counfel ; well hail thoa advis'd r 
And that thou imiy*ft perceive how well 1 like it» 
The execution 'of it fhadl make known | 
£v*n with the fpecdieft expedition 
I will difpatch him to the Emperor*! coorf. 

Pant, To-morrow, 'may it pleafe yoo, Don JBphonfn^ 
With other gentlemen of good e^em, ^ 

Are journeying to falute the Emperor s 
And to commend their fervice to his will. 

Ant. Good company : with them fliall Prothtns go. 
Andy in good time, now will we break with hifb. 

Enter Protheus^ 

Pr*. Sweet love, fweet lines. Tweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves. 
To Teal our bappinefs with theSr confents ! 
Oh heav'nly Julia ! 

Ant, How now ? what letter are you reading there ? 

Pro, May't pleafe yoor lordfliip, 'tis a word or two 

(6) Attends the Empetdr hi his Royal Court 1 The EmpcrorSi 
Royal Court is properly at Vienna^ but Valentine^ *tis plain, is at 
Milan 5 where, in moft other PafTages, 'tis faid he is attending 
the Duke, who^makes one of the Characters in the Drama. This 
feems to convidl ^e Author of a ForgetfolAefs and ContradiiUgn i 
hnt, perhaps, it may be folved thus, and Milan be called the 
£hip«ror*8 Court ; as, fince the Reign of Cbarlemalgne, this Duke- 
dom and its Territories havQ belonged to the Emperors. I wi^, 
I could' as 'eaGJy Solve another Abfurdity, 'wViicYi «.tvtQ>Mi"tt.\\ >a* v • 
^yaUfffuitU fQing from ytnma to Mikn^ \fS^ \aisak'^\^^%^ 



i^4 ^^ ^^ GHrilemptcf 'Vcr6n«. 

Ofcominenckition fentfroni FaltKiimiii 

Delivered by a friend that came from him; 

Jnt. Lend me the letter ; let me fee what nem* 

Pro. There is no newy^ my lordt but that he writet , 
How happily he lives, how well belovM» 
And daily graced by the Emperor; 
Wifhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 

Jvt^ And how ftand yea ftfieJied to iii» Wiihf '< -'''' 

Fro* As one relying on your lord(hip*8 will, J 
And not depending on his friendly wifli. 

Ant. My will it fomething forted with his wiOi : 
Mufe not that I thus fuddeniy proceed % 
For what I will, I will ; and there^s an end. 
J am refolv*d, that thou (halt fpend fome time 
With Vali^^no in the Emp'ror's court : • 
What maintenance he from his friends receives» 
Like exhibition thou (halt have from me : 
To-morrow be in readinefs to go. 
Kxcufe it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord» J cannot be fo foon provided % 
Pleafe to deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look, what thou wanted, fliall be (ent after thee : 
No more of Hay ; to-morrow thou mufl go. 
Come on, Panthion ; you fhall be employed 
To haften on his expedition. [Ext. Ant. Mi^xX, 

Pro. Thus have I (hun'd the fire, for fear of burning; 
And drenchM me in the fea, where I am drown'd : 
I fearM to (hew my father Julia' % letter, 
Le^l he fhould take exceptions to my love % 
And with the vantage of mine own excufe. 
Hath he excepted moil agaiod my llbve. 
Oh, how this fpring of love refeipbleth (7) 

Th' uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now ihews all the beauty of the fun. 

And by and by, a cloud takes all away I 

**. Eat^ 

(2) Obf how tbk fpring of Lwt refemWetb ^t\V\ TUt . Mar 

fyUable was foiftcd m by Mr. Poj>e, to tu^^OKX, >;* >DL"ft ^^»i^ 

the VerBBcatson in the C\ofc. But \t vjw i6tv^ tw ^^ss 

•bferrijjs Sbakejpearit Uccn«^ in Vu% Meajurei ; >N\a^^ \A 
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. -£iftf<r Panthion. = 

Pant. Sir Ptcitheus^ your fethcr calls for you ; 
He is in hihle; tiicrrfore, I pfray you, go. 

Pro. Why, ■ this it is; iny heart accords thereto : 
And yet a thou^md times it anfwers, no. [Exeunt. 



A C T II. 

SCENE changes to Milanw 

Jn Apartmm in the Duke'i Ptda^* 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. 

SIR, your glove ; ■ i * 

Fal, Not mine ; my gloves are on. 
Speed, Why then this may l>e yours, for this is bat one. 
-Vuli Ha I let me fee : ay, give it me, it's mine : 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine f 
Ah Sihia ! \Sihia / 

Speed* Madam Sihjia I Madam Silwa ! 
..VaL How now, Sirrah ? 
Speed, She is not within hearing, Sir. 
Vol. Why, Sir, who bad you call her ? 
Speed, Your worfhip. Sir, or elie I miftook. 
Vol. Well, you'll ftill be too forward. 
Speed. And yet I was laft chidden for being too flow. 
Val. Go to, Sir ; tell me, do yon know Madam Sihia f 
Speed. She, that your woHhip loves \ 
Val. Why^ how know you that 1 am in love ? 

per, once for all, to take notice of. Refemi/etb, he deHgnei 
here ihould in Pronunciation make four Syllables ; ax WitnejJ'e^ 
<i|jcrwards in this Play, and at F'tdltr^ (in the Taming a Shrew) 
^^'JA^fy, (twki in Timn of AtUni) \xt. tmm^^ T;r\5lUUa\ ^\^ 
«5 /3><f and ftwr arc, almgft fot c\cr wu^fiu^ Vj \wm \JR» x»<* 
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"Speed. Marry, by thefe fpecial marks ; firft, yoa have 
karn'd» like Sir Protheut^ to wreath yoor arms like a 
jnale-content ; to relifh a love-fong, like a Rotin-rtJ^ 
brtaft\ to walk alone, like one that had the peflilence; 
to iigh like a fchoolbo/ that liad loft his A. J5>. Cj| to 
weep, like a yoang wendi that had buried her gran- 
dam ; to fail, like one that takes diet ; to watch, like 
ooc that fears robbing ;' to (peak pul^f^ lift^ a b^fi^ 
at Hallowmas. You were wont, when you lau[>h'd, to 
c:o»v like a cock ; when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions ; when you faded, it was prefently after 
dinner ; when yoa look'd fadly, it was for want of 
money: and now yoa are motamorphosM with a miP 
trefs, that, when I look on you, I can hardly think 
yoa Iny niailer. 

FaL Are all thefe things perceivM in mc P 

Spsed. They are all perceived tutthoUt ye. 

FaL Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you I nay, that's certain; for ~witl« 
out you were fo fimple, none elfe would : But yoa aro 
fo without thefe follies, that thefe follies are within 
you, and fhine through you like the water in ah urinal y 
that not an eye that fees you, but is a phyfician to com- 
ment on your malady. 

Val. But tell me, doft thou know my lady SJMa. 

Speed. She, that yoa gaze on fo as (he fits at fopper i 

VaL Haft thou obferv'd that ? ev'n (he J mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, 1 know her not. 

FaL Doft thou know her by my gazing on her> and 
yet know'ft her not ? 

Speed. Js (he not hard-favour'd. Sir ? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well- favoured. 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

FaL What doft thou know f 

Speed. That (he is not fo fair, as of you well-favonr*d. 

VaL I mean that her beauty is exquiiitey 
But her favour infinite, 

S/eed. That's becaufe the one U i|^ivXAd> ^wi the other 
cat of all count, 
/k/. How painted ? and how oiaX ot caxxxA^ ^_ ^^ 



:- ^ed.'}AzxTy^ SiXr ib painted to ipake bcr faift tkat 
no man counts of her beauty. 

V41I* .How efteem-il: tjioa me 2 I account of hdr 
beanty. . 

^/e/^. You ne?er faw her fince (he was idefbrm'S., . : 

/oil |iow long hath (be bee,a defojrm'd ? ■ ' ' V 
' jSpeul. Ever ^ijqe you lov'd her. . 

Fal. 1 have lov'd her, ever iince I iaw her. 
And fiill I fee her bcautift)). 

..^Mf^. l^you love her, you cannot fee her« 

■ Fa/. Why I ^ . ., 

^/ir^ Be<;auie lore iff blind. O, that you bad.mlot 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights, they were wont 
to have, when you chid at Sir Frotbtiu for going unf> 
garter*df 

Fai. WhatOioaldKeethen? 

Speed. Your owi^ pveient follyi^ and. her paffing de* 
formity : For he, bemg in love, could not fee to ganer 
his faofc ; and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on 
your bo&« 

FaL fielike, boy, then you are in love : for lafl xnoni^ 
ing you could not kt to wipe my (hoes. 

Sf^ed» True» Sir, I was in love with my bed ; I thank 
pu, you fwing'd me for my love, which makes me the 
lolder to qhjde yon for yours. 

FaL "in concluiion, I ftand afFefled to her. 

Speed. I woula you were fet, fo your afiedion would 
ceafe. ' . "" 

. FaL JUft night ihe injoin^d me to write fome liAes to 
pne (he loves. 

Speed. And have you ? 

FaL I have. 

Speed, Are they not lamely writ ? 

FaL No, boy, but as weU I can do them ; 
Peace, here file comes. 

Enfer Silvia. 

Speed, Oh excellent motion I Oh exceeding ^u|p^t f 
Nbtv will he interpret to her. 
/2r/ Madam and iniflrcfs, a AoufanA ttoo3i-moixQw> 



I 
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Sfiti. O ! ^gire ye good cv'ji ; here's a millieo of 
manners. 

Sii Sir Fakntint and fervtot, to you two thoofiuML 

^ftid. Ue ihonld give her intexdl ; vA (he giTOi it ' 
him. 

VaU At yoa lojoinM ine» I have writ 'your letter^ ^ 
Unto the fecret, namelefsy friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in. 
But for my duty to your ladyihip. 

^/7. I thank yoa, gende fcrvant; -tts tefy deridy 
done. 

VaL Now truft me, madam, it came hardly cff : 
For bdng ignorant to whom it goeB» 
1 writ at random, very doabtfvlTy, . 

SiU Perchance, you think too much of fo mnchpiifis? 

VaL No, Mad^m, fo itfieed you, I will write, 
Pleafe you command, a thoufand tifties as much. 
And yet- 

^f/. A pretty period ; well, I gaeA the fequel ; 
And yet I will not name it ; and yet I care not ; . 
And yet take this again, and yet i thank yoa ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble yon no more. 

Speed, And yet you will ; and yet, another yet. [AJiie. 

VaL What means your ladyihip ? do yon not like it? 

^/7. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
But iince unwillingly, take them again ; j 

Nay, take them. { 

VaL Madam, they are for you. I 

5/7. Ay, ay ; you writ them, Sir, at my reqaedi 
But I will none of them ; they arc for you : ^ 

I would have had them writ more movin};ly. ; 

VaL Pleafe you, I'll write your ladyihip another. 

SiL And when it's writ, for ray fali read it over ; ! 

And if it pleafe you, fo ; if not, why fo. ^ 

VaL If it pleafe me, madam, what then ? • ■ 

5/7. Why if it pleafe you, take it for your labour ; | 

And fo good morrow, fervant. \ExiK < 

Sffid, O jeft unfeen, mfcTulaVAc, vksy^U^ ' 

As a nofc on a man's face, ox a \vca\^cxwt\LQxw^^«w^\ 
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lify mailer foes toiiery aiul fiie faach taaght her (bitor. 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 
O cxeelient device f was chere ever heard a better ? 
Thct 119 mailer, beiAg the fcribe, to himi«lf Aoold write 
the letter ? 

V^. How nowy Si^ what are yoa reafoniog with 
yourfclf ? 

Speed. Nay, I wat dbimiog ; 'tis yoa that have the 
reaion. 

rmf. To do what? . 

Speed. To be a fpokefman from madam Siivitu 

FaL To mhomf 

Speed, To yoorfelf ; why. flie wooes yoo by a figure. 

Fal, What figure ? 

Speed. By a letter, I (hoald lay. 

FaL Why, Ibe hath not writ to me? 

Speed. What need flie» 
When ihe hath made yon write to yonrfelf ? 
Why, do you not perceive the jet) 

FaL No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you, indeed, Sir: bat did yt 
perceive her earneA f 

Fal. She gave me none, except an angry word.^ 

Sfeed. Why, (he hath given yoo a letter. 

^aL That's the letter i writ 10 her friend. 

Speed. And that ktter hath (he deliver'd, and there's 
an end. 

Fal. I would it were no worfe. 

Speed, ril warrant yoa, *tis as well : 
'* For often have you writ to her, and (he in modefty, 
•« Or elfe for want of idle time, could not again reply ; 
** Or fearing elie fome meffenger, that might her mind 

*• difcover, 
** Herfelf hath taught her love hinifdf to write ante 

" her lover," 
All this I fpeak in print ; for in print I found it. 
Why mufe you. Sir ? 'tis dinner time. 

Fal 1 have din'd. 

S/eU Ay, bat hearken. Sir ; tWo* i\it Cawflton \c^ 
mo feed on the air, I am one ihix. am u^wW^^l '^;' 
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viAuah, and woold faio have mea(: Ob be ttotlikeyi^ir 

niilrefs ; be moved, be noveJ. [EjtnH* 

SCENE cbiwges to Julia's Hnifi A Vemnau : 
Enter Protheos and Julia. ■ > 

fro, T T A V E patience, gentle yulia» .t 

JTJL 7^* ^ °>"^* where is no remedy- 

Pro, When poffibly I can, I will return. 

Jul. If you turn not, you will return the iboner'r ' 
Keep this remembrance for thy JuUm^ fake. 

[Gi'Ving a rhf^ 
, Pro. Why then well make exchange; here, take yon tUk 

Jul, And Teal the bargain with a holy kifs. 

Pro, Here is my hana for my true condancy ; 
And when that hour o'erflips me In the day. 
Wherein I iigh not, yu/ia, for thy fake ; , 

The next enfaing hoar fome foul niijchance 
Torment me, for my Jovc*s forgetfa1ne4 ! 
My father days my coming ; anfwer not : 
The tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears ; 
That tide will ilay me longer, than I ihould : [^xit Julia« 
yu/ia, farewel.— — What! gone without a word t 
Ay, fo true love ihould do ; it cannot fpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it* 

Enter Panihion. 

Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ftaid for. 
Pro. Go ; I come. . 

Alas ! this parting firikes poor lovers dumb. [Exe^nt^^ 

SCENE changes to a Street. 
Enter Launce, njoith his dog Crab. 

£fl«»."^T A Y, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 

Jt^ weeping ; all the kind of the Launces have, 

this very fault ; 1 have receiv'd my" proportion, like 

the prodigious fon, and am g.om^ >N\Ok ^\t Pr^tUm \a 

the InipenaVi court. I t\v\uk. Crab m^ ^^^ ^^ ^ 



fewreft-natui'd dog that lives : my mother weepings mf 
bther wailing, my fifter crying, our maid howling, our 
cat wringing her hands, and 2T1 our houfe in a great per- 
plexity ; yet did not thia cruel-hearted cur fhed one tear ! 
he IS a hone, a very pebble-ftone, and has no more pity 
in him than a dog: a Jrw would have wept, to have 
feen our parting; why, my grandam having no eyes, 
look you, wept herfelf blind at my parting. Nay, 1^1 
ihow you the manner of it : this fhoe is my father ; nr, 
this left fhoe is my father ; no» no, this left ihoe is my 
mother; nay,, that cannot be fo neither ; yt^^ it is fo, it 
is fo ; it hath the worfer fole ; this (hoe, with the hole iii 
It, is my mother, and this my father ; a vengence on't, 
there 'tis : now. Sir, this ftafF is my iiflcr; for, look 
you, (he is as white as a lilly, and as fmall as a waod ; 
this hat is Mnr, our maid ; I am the dog : no, the dog ip 
himfelf, and I am the dog : oh, the dog is me, and I am 
myfelf; ay, fo, ib; now come I to my father; father, 
your blefling ; noiv ihould jiot the (hoe fpcak a word for 
weeping ; now ihould I kifs my father ; well, he weeps 
cr; now come 1 to my mothc^r ; oh that fhe could fpeak 
now (8) like a wood woman! well, I kifs her; why 
there 'tis; her^s my moih'er's breath up and down : now 
come Tto my filler : mark the moan ftie makes : now the 
dog all this while (beds not a tear, nor- fpeoks a word i 
but fee,'1iow 1 lay the duU with' ihy tears. 

£»/^ Panthion. 

Pant, Launcej away, away,- aboard ; thy m after Js 
(hipp'd, and thou art to pofl afler with oars: what's the 
matter? wh^r. weep'fl: thou, man? away, afi, you will 
lofe the tide if you tarry any longer, 

(8) I.lke^n ould Woman!] Thefe mere poetical Editors can do 
Nothing towards an Bmend^on, even when *tU chalked out to 
their handle The firft Fofio's, agree in would-weman: for which, 
hecaufe it was a Myftery to Mr. Pofie, he htn unmeaningly (ubHi- 
tuted ouIdWoman. But it muft be writ, or at leaft undcrftood, Kvood 
W(man. \. e. crazy, frahtick with Grief) or diftra^ed^ from any 
other Catufe. The Word is very frequeiv\\y uCtd Va Cbauce»\ '*'"«>'^ 
Q^metimeiwrit, w§od, fomctimcs, woi<0. 
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Laun, It is no matter if the ty'd were'loU^- for it tf t 

Bokindeil ty*d that ever any xnaik ty'd* - v 

Pant. What's the unkindeft tide ? 

Laun, Why, he that's ty'd here ; Cra^ my dog. 

Pant. Tut, man, I mean tRoa'lt lofe the flood ; ai 
in lofiDg the flood, lofe thy voyage ; and in lofing tl 
voyaee, lofe thy maftcr ; and in loiing thy mafter^; k 
thy ^rvice ; and in lofing thy fervice, ■■■ ■ why d 
thou flop my moatb ? 

Laun. For fear thou (hould'ft lofe thy tongue* ' 

Piuit. Where (hould I iok my tongue ? 
. Laun. In thy tale. ' 

Pant. In thy tail ? 

Loan, Lofe the flood, and the voyagr, and the maft 
and the fervice, and the tide ? why^ nan, if the rh 
were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if the wJ 
were down, I could drive the boat with my fighs. 
. Pant, Come, come away, maa ; I was fent to ^all^ti 

Laun. Sir, call me what thoa dar*ft. '^ 

. Pant. Wilt thou go^ I 

Laun. Well, I will go. - {Ixm 

SCENE changes to Milan. 
An Apartment in the Duke's Palace. 

Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 
5/7;CErvant,- 



O ^^^. Miftrefs? 
Speed. Mailer^ Sir TbmH9 frowns'oa y6tt4 

Fal. Ay, boy, it's for loye. 

Speed. Not of you. 

fW. Of my miflrefs then. 

Speed. 'Twere good, you knockt him. 

Sil. Servant, you arc fad. 

FaL Indeed, madam, 1 feem (a. 

Thu, Seem you that yqu arc not^ 
Fui. Haply, I do. 
SC^u. So do coumerfciu. 



Thu. What feem-I,. that I un not? 

Fal. Wife. 

ThM* What jnflaace of the contrary ? 

Fat. Your folly, = .. : 
V ^fbui :And how quote you my folly } 
;: ^ii/il^qfiote'it w • 

.TAni^My jerkia*isva doublet. 

FaL Well then, I'll double your folly. 

"ibu. How? ■ ■ ' 

S'tl. What, angry, S'wThkrhf do you change colour? 

Fat: Give him leave, xnadam; he is a kind of C«- 
witieon. 

JJjB, 'That hath more mind to t^tdi on your blood, 
thaa lstfe^ill your air. • 
..i^4r/j V6uiiaye«raidy Sir. 

Thu, Ay» Sir, and done too, for this time. 
.: Fnk IktLQw it well. Sir; you always end, ere yoa 
begin. ^ /» 

^7. A fine voHy of words, gendemen^ and quickly 

flMtXkffl 

FaL 'Tis indeed, madam; we thank the giver. 

Sil, Whpi^rhat) fervanc/ «. 

FaL Your?elf, fweet lady, for you gave the fire : Sir 
Tburio borrows^ his wit from your lady(hip's .looks and 
fpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company^ 

Thu. Sir, if you fpend word for word with . me, I 
(ball make' y6ur wit bankrupt. 

FaL I know it well, Sir; you have an e}rchequer6f 
wcrds, and, I think, no other treafure to give yoor fo!- 
lou^rs : for it appears^ by their Jbare liveries, that ihey 
li\oJby your bare words. 

SiL No more, gentlemen, no more: Here comes my 
father. 

: ^Wlit the Duke. 

f . ''. 

Duke, Now, daughter Sihia^ you .are Bard befet* 
Sir Fahniney your father's in good health: 
Whatt fay you to SL letter from your Imui^ 
Of much good nc\y& ? , , . _ 

VoX. 
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FaL My lord, I will b? thankful 
To any happy meflenfer from thence. 

Duke^ Know yon Don Anth»niol yoar coqAtryiw 

Vol, Ay, my good lord, I know the gentlemao 
To be of worth and worthy eflimation ; 
And, not without defert, 10 well repoted. 

Duke, Hath he not a Ton? 

Fal Ay, my good lord, a fon that well dcfcrv 
The honour and regard of fuch a father. 

DuAe, You know him well ? 

FaL I knew him, as myfelf ; for from our inf 
We have convcrll, and fpent our hours together; 
And tho' myfelf have been an idle truant. 
Omitting the fweet benefit of time. 
To doath mine age with angel-like perfeftion; 
Yet hath Sir Protheui^ for that's his name. 
Made ufe and fair advantage of his days ; 
His years but young, but his experience old ; 
His bead unmellowM, biit his judgment ripe; 
And, in- a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praifcs, that I now beftow 5) 
He is compleat in feature and m mind, " 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duki, Belhrew me. Sir, but if he makes this 
He is as wortJiy for an emprefs' love. 
As meet to be an Emperor's coonicllor. » 
Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me. 
With commendations from great potentates ; 
And here he means to fpend his time a while. 
I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to } ou. 

FaU Should I have wifh'd a thing, it had beei 
J>uke, Welcome him then according to his w< 
^iMa, Jfpeaktoyou; and you, SirT'^wrwj 
For FaUniine, I need not cite him to it: 
V\\ fend him hither to you prefcntly. \Ex 

Fal This is the gentlc4)ian, I told your ladyfl 
Had GOOse along with me, but that his piftrefs 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her cryllal looks. 

S/i. Btlike, that now ftveUax\vetv.lt««vOEa^'^^ 
Upon fome otbcr pawa for feaiv^. 
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'«/. Nay, fure, I think, fhe holds them pris'Ders ML 
\L Nay, then he Ihould be blind; and, being blind, 
V conld'he fee his way to ieek out you ? 
W. Why, lady, love hath twenjty-pair of eyes. 
bu. They fa^, that love hath not an eye at aIL 
W. To fee rach lovers, Tburiot as yourfelf ; 
)n a homely objedl love can wink. 

Enter Protheas. 
i7. Have done, have done ; here comes the gentleman* 
W. Welcome, dear Proibeus : mifirers, I befeecb you, 
ifirm his welcome with (bme fpedal favoor. 
1/7. His worth is warrant for bis welcome hither^ 
his be he, yon oft have wifii'd to hear from. 
W. Millrefa, itisi Sweet lady, entertain him 

be my fellow-ff^rvant to your ladylhip. 

1/7. Too low a miftreis for fo high a ferrant. 

^ro. Not fo, fweet lady ; but too mean a &nrant^ 

have a look of fuch a worthy miftrefs. 
^is/. Leave off difcourfex}fdifability: 
eet lady, entertain him for your iervant. 
Pro, My duty will I boaft of, nothing elfe. 
?/7. And duty never yet did want his nieed : 
-rant, you're welcome to a worthlefs miftrefs. 
Pro. 1 11 die on him that fays fo, but yonrfelf* 
^/7. Tbat you are welcome ? 
Pro, That you are worthlefs, 

Etiter Servant. ^ 
Ser. Madam, my lord your father wouli fpeak mik 
u. (9) 
^/7. 1*11 wait upon his pleafure : [Exit ServJ] Come, 

Sir Tburio, 
with me. Once more, my new fervant, welcome : 

(9) Thar. Madaniy my Lordyour Father.J This Speech in all the 
itions 18 affigned improperly to TbgHoi but he has been all along 
on the Stage, and could not know that the- Dul& vraated his 
lughter. Beiides, the firft Line and half of Sihna^t Anfwer ii 
idently addrefi^d to two Perfons. A SeitiLibt, ^\t.\tk\^^ tciw^ 
ne in and deliver the Mcffagc j and Oactv Silvia ^qr^. wx ^^^^ 
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ril leave you to confer of home-mffairs; - -- v - 
When you have done, we look to hear horn foa* 
' Fro. We'll both attend upon your ladjihip; 

[Ex^ SiLajtJTha. 

Vol, Now tell m^, how do all from ^hence you camtl 

Pro. Your friends are welly and ii«!ire them nmdi 
Cotamended. ! ^- ^ 

Fa/* And how d^ yotin? - 

Pro, I left then all in health. ^ :■■.. ■ 

. Fat. How doei your lady? and how thrives.yoBrrlOV8 f 

Pro^ My talcs of love were wont to wiar^r y)bC ? ' 
I knowy you joy not in a love-dilbourfe. i 

VaL Ay, Proiheus^ but thatitfe isaho-'diibw; 
I have done penance for contemning teve i • ^ ~ » ?-^ 
Whofe high imperions thoughts have^pimHh^iixie -^ ' 
With bitter faiii, with penitential grootin- <* vl 
,With nightly tears, and daily heait-fore figbs* - n 
For, in roergc of my conteiipt of love^ 
Love hath chac'4fleep from my enthralled eyes».v i ' 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's fof^ 
O gtxwXt Protbim^ love's a mighty lord ; ^^ J:y -^^'l 
And hath fo humbled me, as^ I eonfcfs, . ! ■ ot i/ 
There is no woe to his corre^ion ; • '' ' 

Nor to his fervice, no fuch joy on earth. 
Now nodifcourfe, except it be of love; 
Now can I break my fall, dine, fup, zn^ flc^ 
Upon the very naked nameof love. . 

Pro. Enough: I read your fortune jn yonreye. 
Was this the idol, . that you woriUp ial . ; . ..: . i ' 

Fal, Even (he; and is Oie nOt a heavenly faihti? i >:tu 

Pro. No; but fee is an earthly paragon. : l : ; ^ I ' 
' Fal. Call her divine. -^ ;...iH 

Pro. 1 will not flatter her, * /.: 

' Fal. O flatter me: for love delights in pmife. : 

Pro. When 1 was fick, vou gave me bitter pillr; . 
And I mufLminifter tl^ iikc to you. / i liht: ^ 

Fal. THcti fpeak the truth by her; if not diviA€^/i : 
Yet let her be a principality, ^ ;A 

Sov'reign to all the creatures on |hc earth* 

Pro. Except my mlftrefs^ 

Fal. 
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fW. Sweet, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except againii my love. 

Pro, Have I not reafon to prefer mine own I 
Fal. And I will help thee to prefer her coo : 
81ie Ihall be dignify 'd with this high honour, 
^o bear my lady's train, left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to fteal a kifs; 
Andy of fo great a fevour growing proud, 
I>ii<lain to root the fummer-fwelling flower | 
^knd make roagh winfer everlailingly. 

Pro, Why, FmUntinej what bragadifm is this ? 
VaL Pardon me Prothemi all I can, is nothing 
To her, whofe worth makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone ■ ■ ■ 

Pro. Then -let her alone. 

VaL Not for the world : why, man, flie is mine own; 
And I as rich in having foch a jewel, 
As twenty ieas, if all their fand were pearl. 
The water ne^r, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becaufe thou feeft'me doat upon my love. 
My foolifli rival, that her father likes. 
Only for his poifeffions are fo huge. 
Is gone with her along, and I mud after ; 
For love, thou know'ft is full of jealou(y« 
Pro, But ihe loves you ? 

Fai, Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay more our mar^* 
riage-hour, 
With all the canning manner of our flight, 
Deteraiin'd of ; how I muft climb her window. 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted and 'greed on for my happinefs. 
Good Protheui, go with me to my chamber, 
In thefe afl^airs to aid me with thy coatifel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I fliall enquire you forth* 
r muft unto the road, to difembark ^., 

Some neceflaries that I needs muft ufe 1 
And then I'll prefently attend you. 
/^a/. Will yoa make Yii&ci 
I'rff.lwilL VE***"^^* 



Ev'n as one heat another heat expeli. 

Or as one nail b^.ftrerieth dri^oitft niotkerf '^ 

So the remembrance of my fonper love ^ 

Is by a newer objed qaitt forgotteii.. ' ""' 

h it mine Eye, or iTakMtim'ml'f^r 1 i^ '^^ ^ i' '^ '■'' 

Her true perfe^ion, or my falfe tranrgrenailii i. 

That makfs me, realbnleis» to reafod thoil ' * ^ k"^-' 

She'fi fair ; and fo is yuJim^ that I love) "<-' --- ^ 

That I did loiee, for now my love is tkaw'd s ." •'•' ' 

Which, Jikea waxen image '|[ainft a £re, — "• 

Bears no impreffion of the thing it was. 

Methinksy my axal to Falentimi is cold ; -■■^ ^ ; 

And that I love him noi, as I was wont. . ^- « 

Of bat 1 love his lady too, too» mach; .<^ -•-/ 

And that's the rea(bn> I love him fe liltlcu 

How fli^U I doat«n her with more «diriGC» 

That thus without advice bqgin to love herf 

'Tis but her pidtuie I have yat. beheld. 

And that hath dazled fo my reaibn't light: 

But when 1 look on her perfedkma* 

There is no reafon, but 1 ihall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will $ 

If not, to compafs her I'll nie my ikill. IMxit, 

(lo) Ji it mine then, tr Valentino*! Praije,} This fupplemental . 
Word, then, was firft clapt in by Mr. Rowe to help the lab*rinf 
Verfe, and fince embraced by Mr. Pope, But let us fee, . what 
Scnfe refultt from it. What ! is Protbeus queftxoning with himfdf, 
whether it is his own Praife, or Valentine's, that makes him fall 
in Love ? But Protbeus had not praiied SiMa any lirther than ^v-' 
jng his Opinion of her in three Word, when his fnend «**iffTr'^iH 
it. In all thie old Editions, we find it thus; 

Js it mine, or Valentiao^s Prdt/Sr. . 

The Verfe halts fo, that fome one Syllable mnft be wanting ; and 
that Mr. IFarbur^ has very ingenioufly, and,, as I think, with 
Certjrtnty fupplied, as \ have reAored in the Text. Prvthm had 
juft feen ^/irff//Ws Miftrefs; Valentine had praifed her fo lavilUy* 
that the Defcription heightened Pro/j&m^s Sentiments of her JFrom the 
Interview j fo that it was the lefs Wonder that he (honld not know 
certainly, at firft, which xnfide the ftrongeft Impreffioi^, Vaientine'B, 
Prjofes, or his owJi View of the OnfSoi^X* 
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W.r JVNCS^ bg umm kooeftjr, wdoone to 

1^ t iMiZi". • 

tamm. Foffwour not thyfelf, fwte^ footh ; fer I am 
lot welcome: t reckon this alw^i» that a man is never 
indone^ 'till l^e be hang*d ; nor Jievfr welcome to a piaoe* 
dll fome certain fi&ot be paid, and the hofteis fay, wel- 
X)me* • . '.:••:'. 

. SfeeJ. Come on, ;yoa mad-qtp; I'll to.the ale^afe 
;nth yon preientlyi where* foe one ihot of ^ive^pence, 
Jion (halt have five thoofiind welcomes, fiu^ Simbt 
!iow did thy mafler part with ma^^un Jmlia f 

LauH, Marr^, after they «los*d in eamei> they parted 
rery feirly injeil. • . , * 

^tiii. But (hall (he marry him ? 

LauM. No« ... 

SfeiJ, How then ? (hall he marjy h^? ' 

LauM. No, neither. 

Speei/. What,- are they broken ? 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fifh. 

SfeeJ. Why then how Hands the matter with them ? 

LauH^ Marry, thus : when it (lands well with him, it 
(lands well with her. 

Spefd, What an a(s art thou ? I und^riland thee not* 

Lauft. What a block art thou> that ,thou canft not i 
My daff" undi^ilands me. 

Sfitd. Wfcatthoufay'fti 

Lautt. Ay, and what I do too ; look thee. Til but 
lean, and my (laff underftands me. 

SpeeJ. It Hands under thee indeed. 

Lauu. Why, (land-under, and cinderftand> is all one^ 

Spte^. But tell me true, wilPt be a match i 

Laun^ A^mydo^; if he fay, ay,, it will; if he fay, 
no, it will ; if he Qaskt his tail, and fay nothing, it will. 

^ied. The conclttfion is then, that it will. 

f ' it it Psdua in tbt former JSHtilons* ' See xht Koie •ti 



LauHt Thou fludt Borer get iiicli aibcijstfhiin me/ 
by « partblei' ....... 

SfitJ. Til wellt that I got it kt^ but £m«cv, k 
Cay'fl thou, that ifiy ttaifef ii fi^dome i^ notable loicr 

Lmm^l never k»MhMrMi»wifti - 

^//a/. Than how \ 

Loan. A notable Lobbeiv tt thon r e p of t e ft Ite tfrb 

£p/i/. Why, thou whoi4oft afi, thoa nlftak^ft ine. 

l^Aur. Why, iboU I meant not iiktct I saeant 
maMT. 

^/^^^. I tell thee, my mafter it become a hot hnrcr 

LoMH. Why, I tell iliiie» I cdte not tho* he bnm h 
felf in lore ; If thoa wUc go with ihe' to the albte 
foi if not, thou ait an Hdnw^ a Jen, And not W( 
the name of a'C^^MM. 

^/«fidl Why? 

Laun. Becaufe thou haft not fo much charity In d 
as to go to the ale-houfe wi^ kEhri/fraig •* wHt thon ( 

Sfeed. At thy fenrice. IBxn 

Sntir Protheus fihs. 

Pre. To leave my Juita^ ihall I be forfwom ; 
To love ^r 6iMa^ ihall I be Ibrfworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I (hall be much forfwom : 
And ev'n that pow'r, which ^ave me firfi my oath» 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bad me (wear, and love bids me forfwear : 

fweet-fuggefting love 1 if thou haft finn'd. 
Teach me, uiy tempted fubjedl, to excnfe it. 
At firft I did adore a twinkling ftar. 

But now I woHhip a celeftial Am. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wcants wit, that wants refolved will 
To learn his wit t'exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whofe fov'ieignty fo oft thon haft preferred 
With twenty thooiand foul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love* and vet I do : 

Bat there I leave to love, vmete \ Ct3LQ^di\^N^\ 
^MJi'a I hfe, and Fakntint 1 \oCa ; 
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If I keep them, I sfleda iaoft lofe my^f s 
If I lofe them, thia find I by their lofi^ 
For FaUmiikir my&lf f fiir jMliff Silvim,* ■ < > ■ 
I to myfelf am deamr ihaa B friend ; ' 
For love is ftill moft preciovs in itiblf :^ < 
And Silvia, (witnefs heav'n, that made htr fair ii) 
Shews yuOa bat a fwarthy EtMjtt. 
I will roi]^ that 7«i^ii alive». 
Remembnng^that ay iove to her is dead ; - 
And FateM^MeVU, hold an eae»y» 
Aiming at Sikna as a (weetor friettd* 
I cannot now prove ^ooftaat to my^elff . 
Withoot fiune treaohery us*d to FahiHni : 
This nighty, he meaneth with a ooxded ladder 
To climb celeftial Silvia^ % chamber-MdndOwi 
Myfelf in counfel his competitor. 
Now prefiintljr 111 give^hor father notice 
Of their difguifing, and' pretended flight i . 
Who, all enrag'd will b^niih Vtdintine : 
For Thuriff, he intapds^ (hall wed his daughter. 
. Buty Fakniine being gone, Til qpickly crofs. 
By fome fly trick, blunt nurio*s dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpofe fwift. 
As thou haft lent me wit to plot Uiis drift ! [EMh 

SCENE dmiis to Jixliz^sH&u/em VeroM. ^ 

Snter Julia and Lucetta. 

• 7»/«/^0unrel, Lucitia ; gentle girl, affiil me ; 

V^ And, even m kind love». I do conjore thectk 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viftbly chaxader'd and engrav'd. 
To lefTon me 3 and tell me fome good meaa» 
How with 'my honour I msiy underuke 
A journey to my loving Protbtus, 

Luc. ^as ( the way is weariibme and long. 
Jul. A troe^evoted pilgrim is not weary 
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And when the flight is made t6 one fo'deirf;'' ; 
Of iuch divine pepfMiMiy u Sir i'^vrMif. ■' ' 

Z«r.^^et«er iort>ear, 'dU Proii^tmrmuk^ tehmC. ' 

J^. Ob, know*ft ch<>aiK>t,'hiVlikAl/lirdiB7foiflV(bodf 
Pity the dearth, that I have pined ift^ • - 
By loneiiTg for that food f6 long a time. '* 
Didft thou bat know the.iiJy toach of Un^i ^ '. 
Thou woald*ft as foon gokindle fire wM-ia^; ' 
As feek to queach the-fee of love with wftffSki^"'''-" - 

Luc. I do not feek to queneh your lote^s bol^ft^ 
But qualify the fire's txtream i«ge» - • ' -' /' ■• ; 
Left It flionld born above thelmands of reafihiV - "" 

Jul. The mbre thou damin'fl it op, the^dfS it btnfmt . 
The current that with gentle niurmtu^ glides. 
Thou knowtt, bemg fioppM, impiitientfy doth nge; * 
But when his fair courfe is not hiiidered; 
He makes fweet mufick with th* tatmtl'd Hones ; 
Giving a pentle kiis to every fedge ',''*. 

He overtakcth in his pilgrimage : 
And fo b^ many winding nooks he 9raj9g 
With willing fport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my comie ; 
I'll be as patient tts a gentle Artfam» 
And make a paftime of each weary Hep, > 

'Till the laft Hep have brought me to my love ; 
Aq4 there rU reft, as afiet much (urmoiU' ; 
A bleffcd foul doth in £/jr/«w. ,. ' * 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 
..Jul, Notlikea womanj for I wbtiid prevent' 
The loofe encounters of lafeivions men : 
Gentle Luceftay fit me with fuch wetd^ \. . ■" >■ \ t >.. 
As may befeem fdtee WeH-repnted page. ' • ■ " ' 

Luc. Why then yoclt ladyihip muft ebt your hnr; 

Jul. No, girl ; rilknit it up in filkcn firings,' 
With twenty odd-odnceited true-love-knots :. * , 

To be fantaftick, may become a' youth * . • -• . r 

Of greater <ime Oi^nl-fhall !h6w to be. - ' • 

luc. WhatfafhiQn,1tifKdbm,(ha\UmakigYciiJir 

^ju/. That fits as well, a r > * t*Tite» tT^^^I"^^ 
j;^ WhsU compali wiU yoa \vcar ^ww iixCwsv^^^ V 



Why, ev'n w^kuM^afiitWitbONtlwilfiii^A,! Ziifr//«. 

: L^'r AiQtto^Wff^. ^^ worlta pin, 

Unlefs yofothzve a ^qi^-fiff^^Bisk fAdfi oUa 

What thoa tlu^j^ff^^if e$^>ai^i^ -nioft iii«tineri;^ ^ ^ ^ 

For unaertaii^i;^ri9(^ji^)i^i49 joarne)hi r 

I fear ^«t.it ^^JV^pM^^^'ftag^IizU, , 

£«r. If yM -think fo»^il^i&j<arhoifi9i'atfd|;o A^t» 

/j^iTiiia;i. ^«ir^ <Jffam on iftfewf,^ bofr^o.. 
If Pra/jifiiti»P(^3r(^ . ^ 

I^o4fa0f ]?(w^ w)H5»iycw!iaw g<H» ^ - 

I fcar^ be wUl-iwRPf be |>liaft'<J witiiRr, - ; 

A thouiaod oa|bii»/ao.^GPM[>e£lus teai:>^ ^#t . r 
And iniiaiif«| Miafil^ite ef io9re» ; ^ < ; 

Warrant me welcome ^tp mfx BrotJ^mtM^^ 4-t , 

Z«r. All thefeare^squtudeo^i^Mil^cn^^^ v 

y«/. Bafe:dBe»r,^hi^ »fe4ke«»^ f eSk^X 

But truer 1^$ did govefii>^^ri/^iM* bi'lbi ' - 
Hh words^ b^n^s, ;bU<>aU|»'^or|i€tf9| : , J ^ <>^ 
His love ^Qcere, W tboiighl^ ito^nfcubltir it. 
His tears, puii^^in^fi^ers: fent ftom. hi^ he^ ; . < > 

Hts heart as far frpm traod^^as heav^'n ^nom carlb^ J 

Lue. Pray j^^^*n l^pcoveiby j^fbeniOD come to hlii^ j . 

7'^^* Now» as i^ol^ jov'ft fne* doJikii ftOt tbAt wroiig>: 
To bear a hard cipHMOA Af his trath ;* . 
Only deferve my.loK^vfbyJQvifg^hiai | . ^e 

Ahd preientl/! g<p^ owi^h «e.49^ my ,chmben 
t'o take a |KM^ pf wbat 2 ib^ 

To furnifh me op^ my kHigime jofuniey. . « 

All (h^ is iniBf I jciure at thy 4i%o(i^ . 
My goodsrxny lands, .nys^fKitatioRi . 

Only» in lieo t)iei^ofg ftUTpiQeli n^ 
Come* aafirer ^^ ;. bnr 4<^ >t fiieteilyvf 
i am impatient of tiy Uxtiaaab. : . . {2;rfa;rj^ 

• I $•■;■. *-^^ 
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A C T Hi. I 

% C Zti "E. the Duh's Pgtace^ ht Ma«ik 
iMiir JDuke, Thnno, muI Fiothinitt ' ,! 

D V K B. 

SI R Timrifff give « leave, I jp^fy'a whSef - 
We have fome iccrets to codkt aboQC. [^jr«r TfaVr 
Now tell me, Pr9tiuuf what's your wiU wifh mmi 

Pro, My graciout i<vd, that whnk i w<eiild ^UfeoM^ 
The law of iViendfliip bids me to conceal ; . - '^ 

But when I call to mind your gimcioM faivoarr.- * ^ 
Done to me, undeferving as 1 aas. 
My duty pricki me on to otter that, '~ 
Which, elfe, no worldly good flioald •draw ffom me^ -l 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir FiaiiMtiwe my ^leni " - 
This night intends to fteal away yoar daughter : 
MyfeU* am one made privy to the plot. 
I know, yoQ have deteraiin'd to beftow her 
On *TJbttri§, whom yOur gentle daughter hates : 
And (hould (he thas be ftoH'n away from yoo. 
It would be moeh vexatk>n to yoar age. . ^' 

Thus, for my duty's iake, I rather chofe H* 

To crofs my friend in his intended drift ; . ' 
Thao, by concealiag it, heap on your head - ' / 

A pack of forrowSj whkh wonld f>re<s ^a-'dowfia 
If unprevented, tp youii:timelef9( gMve; ' '■••. 

Duke. Prothtus, 1 thank fihee for thine honeft caft| 
Whicii to requite, command me while I Kw. ' * 

^1 his love of theirs myielf luiVe ofteo feeii,- •'•.*• v* 
Haply, when they havt J«dg^*d fsie €ei& tAte^ %■' » - 
Ahd oftentimes have puTpoi£i<i¥i iot\ML ' .■^ 

SU ^aUniint her cop^ipauy* axi& tn>f coxxtv^ 



But, fearing left my jealoos aim migtit err/ 
^nd fo umvortbil)^ difgraceihe^maDy 
(A raihnefs.thac l^ver yet have (homi'd ;)^ 
I gave him gentle looks > theieby to find 
That which thyfelf hail now difclos'd to me. 
And that thou may 'it perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender yojuth is foon fnggcfled, 
] n:ghdy lodge ber in' an upper lower, 
'I'hc key whereof myfcif have ever kept ; 
And thence (he cannot be conveyM away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devit'd a mefti 
How he her chamber-window will aicend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthfol lover now -it gone, • 
And this way cobmi he with it prefcntly ; 
Where, if it pkaft yoii» you may iotevc^pt him* 
Bm^ good my lord^ do it ib omnin^y^ 
That ny difc^ov'ry hejiiot aimed «t ; 
For love of yon, oetJiate nnto my friend. 
Hath made me puUiiher of this pretence. 

DuJ^e. Upon mine honour, he ihall ntvtr knoAr 
That I had any light from thee jof this. 

Frff. Adieu, my lord : Sir Vakmimi is coming. 

Sntir Valentine. 

Duke, Sir Faliffti^et whither away fo f« A'' 

FaL PFeafe it your Grace, there is a meiieng^ 
That ftays to bear my letters to my fne«df» 
Atf d I am going to deliver them. 

Duie, Be they of muich import I ; 

Fal. The tenoar ef them doth but £gnify 
My health, and happy being at vour court. 

Duke. Nay then* no matters ^y with, me a while ; 
I am to break with diee of ibme attaijrs. 
That touch me near i iwherein thOu muft. be Nfecret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that^ have fought ■ 
To match my friend. Sir Tkiri§^ «> mf diaa^tw* 

/^ I know it well» jnylfN^di |AJU bi!^^«!^^^ 
1 ^ ^^^ 
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Were rich and ll<»oiiTiUe ; licfidesy tlNf'|nitIetBJti 
Is full of virtue, bouncy, worth, and' iqmitiear 
Bcfeeming fudi«a wife ai your ftir daophtchr. ' 

Cannot yonr Grace win her to fancy hsm f 

Dukf. No, tfttfl me ; (he is peevifh; fptien, frowaidi 
Proud, diibbedient, flabboni, lacking doty; ' 
Neither regaining that ^e is my child, * 
Nor fearing me as* if I wiere her father: 
And may J f^y to thee, thiii pride of hers,' 
Upon advice, hath drawn my kive from her; 
And; where I thought the remnant of HAtt ag«j .^ 
Should have been cheriflx^d by her childf-like' duty^. /^ 
I now am fnll refolv'd to take a wife, 
And. tnrn her out to who will take faei'In : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower : ' ' 
For me, and my pofTeffions, (he efteems not. 

VaL What wbnid your Grace have roe to do in this i 

Duke, There is a hdy, * Sir, in'Mihm hen. 
Whom I affe^l ; but five is nice and coy, ■■^' ;* v 
And nought efteems my aged ek>qneacif : 
Now therefore would 1 have thee to my tutoi^ 
(For longi&'gone I have forgot to court ; ■ -'' , • 
Befides, the fafhion of lhe.cime-3s chang^d,^ ' 
liowr and which way, I may befbw myfelf^ 
'do be regarded in her-fun«>bright eye. 

^ai. Win her with gifts, if (he refpc^ not words 5 
Dumb jewels ofteh in thdr ftlent'kind, ' 
iV'iore than quick vords, do move a woman's mind. 

Duh. Buttfite did (corn a prefent. that I fent her. 

FaL A woman fometimcs fcorns what beft contents h< 
S-md her anoihei ^ neter give her o'er ; 
Fcr fcorn at^pftlnakes after-love the morei' 
Si' (he do froWn, *tiis-not in hate of you, 
BittJ-atlicr to beget-more love in you : 

♦ SiTr in' Atilsn here, J^ tvgbt t§ h tbus, hfieaJ ef 

Verona here nrr-^^fv. 4ti ^Sfoit ia^rcn/fy is in Milan,, as is c 

Jicm fcvira/ Paffaf^f^iM the fifi AB^ and in tht lefimifig of the j 

SMtea/thehuub AB, A\\\t nuJlaVe baj cre^ »nto \U«v^\»it& 

0Jr/fa lirvflkri Speed \ni\ Wi/dlwo-jerniat;! \^>Mv^t., ^ 
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If (tedochidej ^tianoctoiu^ve.yoagon^:. , 
For why» the foolfi are mad if ^eft ^pne. . 
Take no repulle; whatever flie dot^ ^9 
I^r, get yea gone, &e doth not mean away : ^ . 
Flatter, .and j^fe, commend,, excpl tlieir gr^es i 
Tho' ne'er fo black, (ay, they^ have angels' fices, . . 
That man that hath a tongoe^ 1 iky, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win ^ woman. 

Duki^ Bnt Ae I mean, is^promis'd by her fiiend^ ^ 
Unto a youthful geiideman of worth, 
And kept feverely from refort of men, 
That.no man hath accef^ by day to hi&in ^ 

FuL Why then i would refort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be luckt, and keys kept iafe. 
That no man hath recourfe to her by night 

FaL What lets, but one may enter at her Window ? 
Duki^ Her chamber js. aloft, far from the ground. 
And built fo (helving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life.. 

Fal, Why then a ladder quaintly made of cordi^ 
To caft up, with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would ferve to fcale another Hero\ tower. 
So bold teandtr would advencuie it. 

'Duki, Now, as thou art a gentleman of bloody 
Adviie toe where I may have fuch a ladder. 
/W. When would you nib it ? pray. Sir, tell me that* 
Duke. This very night ; for love is like a child. 
That, longs /or ev^ry. thing that he can come by. 
Vt^U By &ven a clock Til get you fuch a ladder* 
< Duke* But hark ,thee: I wiu jgo to her alone; 
Hew fhall 1 beA convey the ladder thither \ 

FaL It will be light, my.lord» that yon may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length.. 

Ditki. A doak as long as lUna wiU ferve the tu/n ? 
, FaL Ay 9 my gbod lord- 
^ Duke. Then' let me fee thy doak ; 
111 get me one of fuch asothjer length. 
Fal, Why, "any cloak ^^ill ferve the tarn, my lorj. 
/^uM Hew ihall I fiiihi^A ine to vkai tL Atjki^X 
Iprfijr thee, let me fed thy cWak. \&^^ ias* 



" 



What letter is this fame f ivhal^s liere f To Sihia f ^< 

^nd here an eogiiitf fit for tay prbceedifig f '^' 

111 be fo bdd to break the ftal fbr onCe. [Dok€ nudk ^^ 
Mtfy tbougitti do harhnwr nvitb m Silvia ifighfy. 1^ 

And fiavfstbey areleimey fbdtfendthimfyii^:' ;"' 

Obt iouUfbeir tmifter conn and ^ as ligbtfy, ^ 

Himfiy*w9uld ivdgf, nvhife fin/ettfs ibej are lying : I ^^ 

My berald tbcugbts in. 7^ J^irft hfim rifi tbem^ M ' 

If^bik /, their King^ ibai ibitber tbOa in^orfkwe^ J "^ 

J)e cur ft thegrace^ tbat nuitbfucb gractbatb bli/t ibtta^ \ ^ 

Becau/e mjfelf d^ ivant wf fivuani $ fortune \ * 

I curje m)ifelfj for t bey arefent by me, 
Tbat tbeyjbou/dbarbour, wbere tbelr'terd^Ufouldte. 
What's here? Silvia, tbis nigbtwill I enfranebije ibei: 
'Tis (Of and here's the ladder for the purpofe. 
Why, Pha'etofi^ for thou art Meraps"* foii. 
Wile thou afpire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 
Wilt thou reach ikrs^ becaufe they fhine on thee^ ^ 

Go, bafe intruder ! over-weening flave f 
Bedow thy fawning fqiiles on equal mates ; 
-And think, my patience, more than thy den^St* 
Js privilege for thy departure hence : \ 

Thanlc me for this, more than for all the favotiVs^ 
Which, all toe much, 1 have bellowed on thee. 
Bat if thou Knger in my territorie?, " / \ 

Longer than fwifteft expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court,' 
By heav'n, my wrath (hall far exceed ihe love; ' 
1 ever bore my daughter or thyfelf : 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excufe. 
But as thou lov'fl thy life, make fpeed froirt hence, [txit* 

I'aL And why Yiot deatti, rather than living fofihent ?' 
To die, is to be banifhM from myfelf : /*.''* 
And Silvia is myfelf; banifh'fl frohi'heri 
Is felf from felf: a deadly *banifhment I 
What light is light, \f Sihia be not feen'f 
What joy is joy, if Sihia be tvot b'^ \ 
Vnlefs it be to think, that ftvc \s\iY -, , 
'^ad feed upon the (hadow ot petU^Atixv. ^,^^^^x 



Vkfkpo ^SMMor ^MkinMOL §7^ 

&xcepClJ»tb3r.^</iM#«tti9ei4M^: J ' > . . 

There is no nwGck in-thc-trighUMiM. •■ v : . 
Unlcff I look on SiMs fa<dnetdi^. .^^t ' , i .- 
There is no (day £w me to lQ»k- iipo^k r . v. ; , v.- > 
She is my eflencc; i^nd I huMre to he^ ,. .y. . >\ 
If I be not by her fkir ip fllqm c e . . ^ .^ ,^,^^ ; .. ., 
FoflerV)>i4amii&'d,cheriih'drfcq»t alive, . 

Ifly notdeath, to Aybis dfiidlvdDflms 

Tany I hei^ i bat atfcml ofk deaitb;. 

But fly 1 bciiGe» !•% away ihxafifcu ..... 

Pr0 Ron, boy,.fiiQ,.niA, jai^ ibek im but*. 

Lil«y. go-boT fOrhol ■ \ ■■ . 

Prt. What feeft tbcta ? 

La««. Him Ve^aco^fii^.; . 

There's not an hair on'^.hca^s ,b^t 'cis^a Fa/iMfitiu 

Pro» FmUntim, . 

Fal. No. , 

Pr0. Who then ; . his Q^itit ? 

FaL Neither. 

Pr9. What then? 

Fid, NotKipg. 

Laun. Can nothing fjpfeak ? maftefi ftall I firikp t 

Pro. Wliom wottldil.MiOtt ftrike ? 

Lmn. Nothii^. 

Pnt, Villain, lorbear. 

Laun. Why, Sir, Hlftrike nothing; I pray yoo,— ^ 

Pro, I lay, forbear: friend F^ItMXinf^ti v/ord, 

Fai My ears are ftopt, and canpoc hear good news i 
So much of l>ad already hach po/Teft them. 

Pro, Then in dumb iilence will I bury mine ; 
For they are harfli, untuneabkj and bad. 

FaL h Silvia dezdi 

Pro. No, Falkntine. 

FaL No Falentinit indeed, for facred Sihia / 
Hath (he forfworn me ? 

Pro, No, Falentini, 

^aJ. No Fakntine^ if ^Hm^t Have £QiC«QitL \aa\ 
WhsLt is yoar news ? 



Lam. Sir, ^rc*t,a ytof kmaiinii that yim lie wanifliM* 

Pro. That th<«iax| buii(Ud| •h, that Ja thr aewif , 
From bence« from ^iJiriabibA from morthjr fri^od^ 

r«Jl.bb»,J havaied«Bp6B.Tthit..woetalreadyv| 
An4 now e<ce& of Jt-wiU make ae fvurfoitri . 7 
Doih Sihvia know (hat 1 an bwftied f^ . ,' c 

Fr9*\^yr ay 1 «att fl^tiadiToifer'd co the doomt 
Which anreyers*d ftaMlswiiKefic£lqa\^rcr» 
A iea of melting pearl, which feme, call trars i ■ ■ . 
• Thofe at her fatherU chinliOi feat. (he tender'c^. , . ^ 
With them, apon her-kmcetj her hamble idf ; 
Wri^uDg her hanjls, whofe whitenefi lb became tbe%' 
.As if bat now they waxed pale Ibr woe. .' ? . 
But neither bended knees, •pmc hands held np, , . . 
Sad fighiy.deep groans, nor filver-fliedding tcan, ■ 
Cooldpenetrgte her uncompjaffionateSirei 
But Fakntine, if he be-ta^ea, wxA die. ' . / 

Befidesy her interceflion chaTd him fb^ ^ 
When (he for thy repeal was fuppHant, . \ 

That to clofe prifon he commaoded her. 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

VaL No morei unlefs the next word, that thou /peak*ft» 
Have fome malignant power upon my life :' 
If To, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As ending antliem of my endlefs dolour. 

Pro. Cf afe to lanicnt for that thou canft not helfiy 
i\nd f.udy help for that which thoa iament'ft. 
Time is the norfe and breeder of all good< . 
Hfffe if thou ftay, thoa canll not fee thy love ; 
Be fides, thy flaying will abridge thy life. 
Hop.* is a lover's flafF; walk hence with thati 
And mnnftge it aga i nib defpai ring thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho* thoo art hence. 
Which being writ to me, (hall bedeliver'd 
fiv'n in th; milk-white bofom of thy love. 
The time now fervcs not to expoflulate; 
Come, riJ convey ihte ih'pugh the ciry-gatej \ 

And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
P/a/i tiaf may concern i\^y \oN^aSwtt v 



fie Ttfio jSmtktun >/' Vcretta. %U 

As tlKM^. tov^ft 5fAivVt„ tho^ iM( Ap tbjrfelf, 
Rcgard'thy danger, and«al<iligwidi«ie*. - f . 

^«/. I pray thee, LmuJicti'.ai* if -tbp«. ffeft tfy bpf^ 
Bid him make hafte, and meflt me at the nonh-^ater. 

Pr§, Go, Sin^^ itd him oot : come» KsAmim 

TaA O my dear ^i foi^, hapleff Vakmim / 

•• -{^ifKiif Vtflenciae Mwdfjoibtw, 

Laufu I am bnt« fob], look yOa» and yeei have the 

ivit to thidc my mafter h a kind of a knave:, but diat's 

^1 one, if he^be bnt one knave. He lives not now that 

knov^s me to be in k>ve» yejt I am in tpyei bnt « tqim 

of horfe fliail not plock that from me» nar;who/tis I 

love, and yf t \n a womMn>. bot what woman I will not 

tell myfelfy and yet 'tis a milk-maid s yet *tis not, a maid^ 

N for (he hath had goffifls ;' yet 'tis a m«d» lor Hie is^er 

fnaHer's maid, slnd ferves for wages : ihe hath more qua- 

WJties than a water fpaniel, v^faicb is much in a b^rediri* 

',<lRian. Here is the cat-log [Pmilhg 0ut a fm^f^ of )jcr' 

conditions; Imprimis f (h^ can fetch and CJtrry ; why^ a 

tf horfe can do no more; nay, a-horfe €annot|ietch> tiut 

only carry ; therefore (he is beiter than a jade! hfm^ 

(he can milk; look youj a fweet virtue in amaid wic)| 

clean hands. 

JTurr^ Speed. 

Speed, How now, fignior Launeef what news with 

your mallerfhip'?.. • : . 

LauH. With my mader's (hip ? i^hy,' it Is at Tea. ( 1 1) 
Speed. W^U yoar old vice ftill ; miAake the wof d : 

what news then in your paper ? 

(ii) Witb my Mafterffiip? wfy, itii at Sea.^ Thefe Poetical 
Editors are pleafanC Gentlemen to kt this pafs without any 
Surplcion. For how deet i*amue miHakc the Word ? Sfeed afks 
him about his Mafterfliipy and he replies to it iitttratim. But 
then how was his Mafterfliip at Set, and on Shore too? Tl^e 
Addition of a Letter and a Note of Apoflropbe make Launeg 
both roiftakc the Word, and fcts the Pun right t It rdSores, 
indeect, but a mesa. Jokej but, without it, there h two ^tLtiC<^ Ssew 
the Paihge. Bcfidts, ii is In Chara^et wu^ xVit ict& g^ \V& ^^%\>t.\ 
aaJ, I dare be €oa6dcnt, the Poet^s ownCQnM\x» 

Louit 
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LoMM, The bhcivi ncwfcluit^vor dm heuA*Ar^ 

^i/. Why, ntn. tovrblMkf 

jUan. WhjT, n black M-iaki . . 

^/fvJL. Letmeread tlieiDi ' • ; . 

£nM»4 -Fieon thee, j^^bcid» tkoucnVI imI lead* 

5/r/^. Thealyefty IflOk m ^ ^ 

LmmnJ I will try thee ; tell me this, ^ who bcg0.t diee7 

SfML Mnnr, .the fimofny grand«Mi«r. 

Lmmt. O iujterate loiterer, it wae the ibn «0f thy 
{raod-niother ; this proves^ that dioo caaTft sot rewL 
' 4yM^. Gette^ fool, come, tnrmeia^f papev. . 
' LoM. There, and St. Ni€h§lat be thy fpccd I 
' IBfetd, Jmprims, (he can milk. • . 

Lmtm. Ay, that fiie can. 

Spud. Jtm^ flie brewi good ale. 

Ldum. And therefore comes chc proverb^ Mhffiwi if 

Sptid. liem^ ihecanfowe« 

Ijun. That's as mach as te fay. Com p^fif^ 

Bfiid^ Jtem, (be can knit. 

Jbaittt. What need a man oare for a ftock with a wench» 
when fhe can knit him a flock -f 

Sfeal, Jtemt fhe can waih and fcoor. 

Laun. A fpecisd virtue, for then &m need not to be 
Hafli'd and fcour'd, 

Spetii. Itm^ Shrcan fptn. 

Laufu Then may I fee ihc world on wheek, when (he 
can fpin for her living. \ ■ 

^peed. litm^ (he hath many namelefs virtaes* < . , 

Laun. That's as much a& to ivf^ Boft^rd Vir^s^^ 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore have, 
•no nmnes. - 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 

Laun. Clofe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, (he is not to be kill falling, in refpeA ^ 
her breath. 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 
Tdfi : read on. 
S/>£'^d. Itrpty (he bat\i «l {weet mo^x\i» 
Jjaun. That makes amcudb tot YiCi ^o>w^it^«3cw. 



£'iy»f. .fi^s itf>tiMiltty^dHMi«i ib«e Aeep ikil!liliel*td{u 
5>^^i/. Item, (he is nowkH«lortffh-vf* : ? >^ .i.iT: 
Za«^. villain ! that fet down ^ong %ef iidssi'Ho 

OHt with'f, and place it for her^dtitf ylf^^t^ -'^'^ h ir^^i'* 

. i^. :»P^ ftfc'iS fOftMkl '(^i . ."^-Ht .^» i!v/, »• .:..,-<,^ 

Zi«««. 6kjt-1Wfc^ar^|b^9H*^w«i^ 2 4ip'f>fa^^;vi«id, 
caH^t be ta'en 4om het. * ^ . , -. * % , ,^ r r 

lA«/y. I ttit!^ iioc for tkut *iieidtcr^ becaali^i IfeM 

5^*ii^;meii*cMh%/'^ ' - :'?^^^^^ .--?'^ 

Ztfaw^ W^l ) the^ld isi -fiie^aA^no^te^th tc^bit»i. \ 
Sfeed. //fiw, ihe wiUoBenpnqieha'>Iiiiiior.'V V .' 
-7Ji(k:Af her If^ttof b^^dod, file Ih^l j if flie^wiHv«>t, 
wiJl; lbr:goodthi»g$lhoid4.hcvpraifoi^ . , .t 

Spec/, Itetfif fhe i» too IjbeFal, . \ \'..- 

Laun.' Of W loffgttc Ac aniiot, for thatVwilt^glpfMi, 
(he is (low of; of Jier .puYie (he fhalLnoi^' for thae^^llt 
keej^'^t; no\^ of another thing ftjeiiiay^ a;nd fhat«i|* 
not I hejp. WelJ, proceed. . ,. .. ». ,u .; -; 

SpeeJ^ IfetHi il|ie kath^ move h^^ than liviX^ «nd^ jn9it 
fa%!t;;fhahkai^.aiKt^mpi» wealth than &^U^ , ] 

Laun. Skq^ befe ; r^ jiaye he^; ^e was4i)iiuL an^ 
not mine, twice or.t^^ice in,|haf .ar^p^i Rejiqvf ^ .^^l^t 
once niote. 

Speed. Item, JRie h;»tkl»ore-k^r than wit. 

Laun. lAprt- \it\t xhm wir, it may bejriljprovpjCi: 

the fc<^r of thc&lt hiiJcs* the fait, aqd therefore ii 4 

mjMt than the&k ; tfae-^tiir, that covers the wit, is a^ore 

than the wit ^ for t|i^ .greater hides ^the' lc6. WJiat> 

next ? .•,',. "■ '.■ "'' '- •*■'{■ 

5^^/^ And inoref^alts tivaq hairs. . r -^.f^ 

Z,tfi;^:*That'smonftr6BSi joh, that j^hi^ were outi' * 
Speed, And more wealth than faults. / , 

't,^h. Why, that word makes the faults gracious ; 
Ivell, 111 .have her; andif.it be a m^tch^ as nothing la 
impoffible. i <^ 
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Spmd. Wlatdiieaf .... 

Uun^ Wjiyudicn .ivilLi: tall thcc^ 4liat .diy mate 
ftays for thee at the north gate. ^ . /y .. 

Spud^ Forme ?i •- . » . .' . . 

Laum. For thee ? ay; friio «t thoai Jic lurtli iaid 
for a better man than diee.. 

ipteJ. And muft I go to hin h 

Laun. Thou rnvft- run to hkn, fbr.tliaa llnft flaid fc 
long, chat going will fcarce (erve the tnriu .. . . ^ 

^M^. Why didil not tall *ae toaeri pojo ob^ your 
^ve-lettersl ..:•-. 

£tfir'«. Now win he be fwing^d for reading my ktter ; 
an unmannerly (lave, that wilTthruftilumiettJBtD-ieatts, 
•— ril after, to rejoice in the boy^icoiveAion. [Exiumt. 

Enitr'DviitMdThxui^, . . 



Duke. Sir Tburlof fear, not, but diat fl^e wi|l lore yODj 
Noiv. V^entine U b^uiiih'd from her figHt 

^inu Since his exile fhe hath defpu'cf me joofljil 
Forfwom my company* and rail*d at nKr, 
That I am defperate of obtaioinj^ her, 

Dukf, This weak imprcfi of love is ai.a iigqre . 
Trniched In ice, whkh with an hoq?s heat 
JOiflfolves to water, and doth |olfe his htm, 
A little time will melt her frozen tkodgbts.. 
And worChlefs Vukmitu IhaH be 'fiargOL 

Zmt^ Protbeu^. 

How now, Sir Protbeus ? Is your .countryipaiv 

According to our proclamatioB, gone \ 
Fro, Gone, my fipod lord. 
Dukt» My davgmcr takes his goihglieavily, • 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that gric^ 
Da^. So I believe; but Tburio thinks not io^ 

Ptotbeusy the good conceit I hold of thicc, ; , 

(For thoQ haA ihown U>^^ %n of good deitert) , , 

Makes me the.b^t^r to confer with thee. 
Fro. Longer than 1 ptove \o^a\ xo >jc\\«^i^5Jt^,. 
Let nic aojr Mv.c tp look u^a ^ov^v ^\>fc^ . ^^ 



SHe ^tuo GmlimiH o/ViemuL. its 

Duh» Thou know*ft how willingly I woaUcfifA 
The maich between Sir TStiriA.am myxtughter. . . » 

Pro. I do, my lord, .....' ..•..••.. . .f 

DaJii. And alfo« I do think, thou art^inoi ignonat.' 
How flie oppofea bcr BgainU my inlL . . ^.> . 

Pro. She did, my .lord, whoa Falnttiungm here*. ■ ^ 

DuAi, Ay, and perverfely (he periereres £o. -. . . ■:. 
What ' naghtmti do to make, the .^iri Ibrget i ^ ! . 
The love of yahmtint^ and lo?e Sir Tbmrioi^ ? , ? 

Pro.: The. beft way is to dander Fdotuimo , '. 

With falHioody cowardice, and poor defcent ; ..... 
Three 'thi9gB,idiat women highly hold in hiice. . ..^ ' 

.DMki*.Af.*hml {he-U think, that itL ipokcin hater 
-. Pro^ Ay,'i£lii».«neny deliver it:. 
Therefore it mnft, with circumftance. be fpoken 
By one, whom flieefteemeth as his friend. 

i)«ii#i Then you muft undertake to flandcr him* 

Pro. And tha^ my lord, I ihall be loth to. do ; - 
*Tis an ill. osffice for a gentleman 
Efpecialty againft his very friend. 

Duki. Where 'ydur good word' cannot advantagi^ hiA; 
Your ilander never can endamage him ; 
llierefere the office is indiffrrent,* 
Beiqg iAtreated'to it byyoar friend. 

Pro, You have prevail'd, my lord : iff can do it. 
By aught that f can fpeak in his difpraife, . ' 

She .(hall not long continue love to nim. 
But fay, t\iis weed her ^ve from rakntine^ 
It follows not, that flie ivill love Sir Tburio. 

Tbu, Tjierefore il yod. unwind her love frOm him>. 
I^fl it (hould rave), tod be good to nonr. 
You mufl provide tp bottom it on me: 
Which mull be done, by pr^fing me as much 
As.ypii 19 f{foKh .difpraife Sir vJentim^ 

Duki. And# Protbtus^ we dare truft/ou iilthii kmdf . 
Becaufe w&know» on ^i^/(ii<fWs rep6|t» > ^ 

You are already love*s firm votary ; - 
And cannot foon revolt and change yoQr sund% 
Upon this warnnt, /hall yon liatt mjcc^s 
HTicrc you with SiJwa may confti at V»f)^\ ^ 



For Bout 11 lampiih, Tieavy* melancliolyy 

Where yoo may temper her, by ybur perfuadoa. 
To ktte yonng fWat/iW, liod')ov« any friend, 

Prtf. As much as I can do, I will eiffe^i. 
But yoo. Sir nwrio^ are not (harp enough; 
Yon muft lay lime, to tangle her deiires, . ^ , 

By wailful fonoeu, whofeauhpoTedHtjiiirs - ' * > 
Should be full fraught with ferviceable vow«. 

Dukt, Much is the force of heav'ii4)nKi poeQr. 

Fr«. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You iacrifice your tear^ your fighs, your heart i 
Write, 'till your ink be dry ; and with yonr te^s 
Moifl it again; and iiramc (bme feeling liti(?V 
That may difcovcr foeh integrity : 
For Orphtus^ lute was iirungwith poets* 4inewt | 
Whoie golden tonch could Teften ^astX nnd'ttoaeff 
Makeitygen tame, ' and ^ge £tfvMii6M^ 
Porfake nnfounded deeps, t» 4«afie on finds. ^ 
Aixtx your dire-Iamentiog elegies^ ■ \' 

Vifit by night yonr lady's ckamber-wiadow 
With k>me fweet confort : to theiF tnftniments ^ 

Tune ft deploring dump; the ^ht*s dead fiknce > 
Will well become fnch iweet oompliiniBg grievanor. - 
Thii^ or«Hie nbthing^ will inheiit Im-. 

Duke. This difcipline (hews, thou baft been in love^ 

7bu. And thy advice this night Pil put in pnidke, ' '^ 
Therefore, fweet Pr^tbeuh my direftioni-gtver^' ';^ 

Let us into the city prefendy ( 

To ibrt ibme gentlemen well ikili'd in mufick | 
I have a fonnci,. that will &rve the turn. 
To give the onfet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll watt opon yonr Grace, *tiU afar fnp^ j: 
Ab^ afterwards determine our ppoceedinga. - a' 

Dnke. Ev'n now about it. I will pardon yoa. {EHmm 



/ 
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AC X IV. 
SCENE, AF§re^^ kadifig towards Maotus 
' £nf& 'certain 9tit'laws. 

' ' * ' X 0>f.tAW. 

FB L h6 W5^ AaHd-fcft : I Ae « paflenger. 
1 Out, If thmbc tea, (hrink not, bat^own widi*eii 

. . jEuter Valentine and Speed. 

3 Omi^ Stand-y Sir^-imd throw us wHat yoa hare «hx 
yoQ ; if. HOC, we'll make 700^ Sir» and rifle ^u^ 

4r/m/. Sir» ire ttt undone ; thefe are the villains, thi 
all the travellers do fear -fo mnch. 

FaL My firienda,! 1 ■ > 

1 Ok/. That*s not ibi Sir ; we are yonr enemies* 
% Oui. Peace; well hear him. . 

3 Out, Ay» by my beard, will we ; for he is a prop 
van. 

VaU Then know, that I have little wealth to loic t 
A man { am, crofs'd with adverfity ; 
My riches are thefe poor habiliments. 
Or which if you ihcmld here disfornifh me. 
You uke the fom and fabftsuce that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel yon ? 
Fal. To Ferona. 

' t Oijft;-l¥hteoe eame yoa r 
' fal. From Mfla: 

^ Gi/. UaveyoalongibjoumM-dierr? 
. fW. Somfritxteen months ; aod longer wight have ftaic 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted mt. 

T Chf. WhMt, were yoa banWd vVia^iicftl 
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2 Out, For what cifencc } 

But yet I flew him manfully in fights .- < 

Without falfe vantage or }s^ t^chcry. 

1 Out. Why ne'er repent it. if uysri^j^one fih 
But were you banifh'd for fo fmall a fault ? 

FaL I was; and ^eld me gl^ of.iHG^ ^^^IfQnv, .: »- 

1 Otf/. Have yba th6 tongues? 

VaL My youthful travel therein xnad^ me happy* 
Or elfe I often had been miferaBle. 

3 Out, By the bare fcalp oi^hin Hood^v hi friar. 
This fellow were a King toir bof^wild fa£Uon. 

1 0«/. . We*ll have him. -Sirs; a. word. ..^ 
Sfeed, Mailer be one of then): it'a jui.booonrableJdvi 

of thievery, 

r«/.' Peace, Villain.. ■*.;.: 

2 Out, Tell us tbis^ have yqo aaf ibijig fio lake ^< 
Fal, Nothing, but xbv fortune. . , ' {• - 

3 O^;^/. Know then, that ibme of us are geadem^s 
Such as the fury of angqVern'd youth 

Thruft from the company of awful men ; 

Myfelf was from Verona baniihed. 

For ()radliiing to ileal away a lady» 

An heir, and oearallyM unto the Dukf^ (i2) 

2 Out, And I from Mantua^ for a gehtfeman 
Whom, in my mood, I flabb'd unto the heart. 

I Out, And I for fuch like petty crimes as the(e« 
But to the purpofe; for we cite our faults. 
That they may hold excusM our lawleft lives i 
And, partly, feeing you are beautify'd . 
With goodly ihape, and by your owa report . j 

(i2) At Hfir andliltct d!fy"duMf tSe Vnkt,} Tbt»'alltht k 
prelTions, trotn the f\tA doy^'nwar<is. "- But our Poet wouU MV 
have cxprefTed himrelf r9 ftupidly, .«s to tell us this Lady' w»t d 
Duke*s Nittty tLni 'a/fy*dt6 bimt F* her Alliance was certain] 
fuficiently included ii the SrBt Term. Ottr Author ilieaiit to A 
(kt wai »n Heireft, and nmr allyd to the t)ulc«\ an Ex^refficNi tl 
mod jjirural th«t c«j.>t i^Mnii. ?«iv>&» wA '^cn %wjjmw^^ 
^ tJke £tagc-P«Ar, 
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A lioguiil; and a man of fach per&aion," 
A% we d6ld oek-^iialhy ittbch want';<:^-^-^^^--- ' 
2 0«/. Ihdi^rbb^are'/6hare^'biifDid^*^^ 
Thfereforc; above th<f lift; Vcparfey to jQUi 
Arc you content to ife bar Geficfilr' ' -. 

To make a virtue of nece^ty| 
And live» as we do,' in the wildernefi ? ' ' 

. 3 Oii^&'WIiat iayfft'thoa?wilttlionbeofoar'co9ibft? 
Say» «y; and be the captain of ■# 4tt: 
Well do thee honage, and be. mVd by thee; . • 

Love thee at onrioonmiander,; and mr'kiog. 

1 Oui. Biit.ifthoa.feDrn oorcnctefy; thou dyfft. 

2 Out, Thott ihah not live to brag what we have offer'd. 
Fal. I take y onr offer; '«nd will iive with, you ; 

Provide^ that 70 do no onttages 
On filly women, or .poor, pa^ngera, 

3 Oat. N09, we deteft fochvile bafe prafUcet. 
Come, go Witli;*U8;.we*U bri^' th«e to W craws* 
^kad ih^ (hee all the treafure we have got ;- - ' 
W&idi'/whh cwriHvesj iball reft at thy dilpoiiv '. 

T . [Exiuit^ 

SCENE d>afi^s to an dprnPlaci^ under Silvia*8 
yfparinunty in MUsau 

Enter Prbtheiuu' 

Pre. \ Lready I've been fal<c to FakntiMit 

XX And now Imoft be as unjuft to ThrU» 

Under the colour^of commending' him, ** 

I have accefs my own love .to prefer : 
Bat Sthia is too ^ir,- too true, too^holy. 
To be corrapced with my worthless g^ts. 
When I proieft.truc loyalty* to her, ' ' 

Shi tvvits me With my falihoodto my friend^ 
Wihen.tojber, beauty I commend my vows, '^ 
She inds ne thinks how I have been forfwora 
Jkf'hreakw^ £u^h'Wih-^lid iriimn It Vvf^^* ^ %, 

|ju4 Aonvir&iianding all hex (uddcn c^^^> _^ 
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The letft whereof wonld quell 4 lover^ h»pe»>- 
Yet» fpaniel-like» the nore SticCffunt'mj lote* 
The more it grows, ipd fawoeth on fcer flOLr 
But h^re comes Tburi^: now mdl w«.tb hot window* 
^d give ibme erening .taufick, to her ear. 

EnOr Thnrio 'a»d Itwficlflms. 

flu. How, now» Sir iVer Alt, iwy^ cie pt b efore «> 

Pro. Ay, gentle T'ittrflv; for, fDd'knMrrdiat love 
Will creep in fervice wheM it canaot m.' 

T'Ae. Ay».butIhope, Sir, that yonnovv not tefb . 

Pro. Sir, hot I do ^ or cUel would be faokte. 

rbm. Whtm. SHviaf . A 

Pro. Ayt.SiiwOf £9r yonr&ke. 

Tim. I thank you for yoor mmt Jiow gaadeflK^p* 
Let's tone, and to it loftily, a while. 

gmt4r Hoft, oMi Jolia i» hfs climiif. 

Heft. Now, my yoong gneQ, mtthinks^yotaVeiDy- 
cholly: I pray yoa, why is itf 

Jul. Marry, mine hoft, becaufe I cannot be merry. 

Heft. Come, we'll have you merrv; Til bring yoa 
where you fhall hear mufick, and fee me gentleman that 
you aflc'd for. 

Jul. But (haH thear him fpeak ? 

Hoft. Aft that you (hall. . 

Jul. That will beinufick. 

Hofi. Hark, harfci. . , 

Jul. Is he amoDgtliefer 
. Hofl. Ay; bat peace, let'9 hear 'e». 

SONG. 

Who h SiLviai} nvhai is J^, 

■ fifof all fur/wiUMJ commiful bir if 
Holy, /air, and *wifi is Jbt;, 

iho hion/n fueb grace did lond hoTp. 
. ITiai Jbt might admtrul hu 



For ttn^ dfmmdik kimk^h 

J^ fihg iiJj^Ji inlfttiiii tia^M 
Vbin t§ Snvja J>f 'ijttgf. 

" n ht lei JK/ larkmds bring. 

tf^^'How'toowt Mf 7<m ttdAtt than yod weit before f 
how do yoQy man? the mufick fikes you noe. 

Jml. Yoa miftake ; tfat tnuficialk lilces me not. 

Hoft.^ Why, my "prtwy youth ? 

7ii/. &e plays ftlfe, kvbgt. 

Hoft, How, out of tune on the ftrings ? 

Jul. Not.{b; but y«|ib falfiit thai- he gridvts ny^ 
very heapt-flirings. * • . 

/Ttf/f. You Ktvt* qoldcvafi 

Jul. Ay, Iwoaldl were dtaf I it makes me have •• 
low heart. . 

Hoft. I perceive yon delight not in mofick. 

Jul. Not a Whitk' when it jars ib. 

Hsft. Hark, what fine change is in the mnikk 

Jul. Ay ; that change is the flight. 

Hoft. You would have them always play but one 
thing ? 

Jul. I woald alwayi haW one ptiy bat one diing. 
But, hoft, doth this Sir Protbeus^ that we talk o»» 
Often rifort unto this gentlewoman } 

Hoft. I tell you what Lamnce^ his man, told me, he 
lov'd her out of ell nick. 

Jul, Where is Launei f 

Hoft. Gone to feck his dog,' which to*morrow, by 
his maftei^ command, he muft carry for a prefeat to 
his lady. 

Jul. Peace, ftkfcd afide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thuri^f fear not you ; I w\U fo \\fiA.4t^ 
T^hsu you Iball faj, mj cnnntng Anh t»(»m« 



<C\iui. 
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Thu. Where meet we f. * ** ^'" i -* 
Fro. At St Gftg^rfs WCH. . ' 

Pr9, Madam» good even to your la^y^p. , 

Si/, I thank you for ]rour'iiikifick«,.g]eiitleaijns , 
Who is that, that ijMikc/: ' .', ! 

Prtf. One, lady, if yoa knew hu poK lievl^ tnitll, ** 
Yoa'd quickly learn to know liim by liis ndce. 

^/7. Sir Proibfust as I take it. 

PrAi Sir Pr^/i^/M^ geade bdy, -Md )poiic ferviat. 

5/7. What is your will? 

Pr9. That I Qiay comjMis ypiuu. : ..... 

SiL You have your wiih; my will Ueven thj^ 
That prefently you hie you -home to bed. 
Thoafubtle, peijur'd, nlfe, difloyal man.!. 
Think'ft thou, I am fo (bAUow«^ coscei^^ . . 
To be (educed by thy flattery, ' 
That haft deceiv'd fb many with thy vowa^. 
Return, return i atnl i^ajce thy love ^iniendf.. 
For me, by this pale queen or night, I fweaff . 
I am fo far f^om granting thy re^taeft. 
That I defpife thee for thy wrongful fuit; 
And, by and by, intend to chide myfelf, 
£v*n for this time I fpend iq talking to thee» 
. ,P/o, I grant, fweet loye, that 1 did love^ a ladyj 
But (he is dead. 

Jul. iJlJtdi.:\ Twere falfe, if t ik0«ld fpeak it]; 
For, I am fure, .(he is not buried, 

^/7. Say, that (he be s wFaUniitiit thy friend* 
Survives ; to whom> thyfelf art witne(s, 
I am betroath'd ; and art thou not aiham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro, 1 likewife hear,, that '^tf/fif/iM 18 dead* 

SiL And fo,-.fupDofe, am. I; for in hit grave, 
AfTure thyfelf, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it fiom the earth* 

S/'i. Go to thy lady*s gtav« ^i^ ca^ Vtx >2Bk!^w^^ 
Or, su the l^all, iaUi:« fcpvi^^ ^»»fc* 
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Jul \a/uiel He heard not tkat. - 

Pro. Madam, ifchat your iieart b^ ft ebdonite^ 
^itehfiifc mitj^yowt^&Stast for my ]6ve»- 
rhe pidure that^is.l^Qgii)fi; .Wo.qrchamber: . 
To t&at.m fpea£ to that ill fig& an3 weep ; 



^or fince the fbl«^ce of yonr' jijdr^ Mf 
selftdclnowft■^3n^bairiilul<lbw^ T ., 
ind to yooi; fhadow will I makf trie Iove« 

jHt-\AjUi\Ti 'twtzc a /ubilattic,' you would, furft| 
dwefvft \U 
\Dd make "it but a ihadow^ as I tm, 

Sil. Vm tery 'loath to be your idol, Sir; 
Sot iioce your falfhood (hall become you well 
To worfhip ihadows, and adore falfe fhapes ; 
Send to me in the monilDg» and HI fend it « 
^nd fo, good reft. 

Pro. As wretches have d'cr night, 
rhat wait for execution in the morn. 

[Exeunt Protheus a»d&iXviz» 

Jul, Hoft, will you go ? 

Heft, By my hallidpm, I was fail afleep. 

JuL Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus ? 

Hoft. Marry, at my houfc: truft me, I think, *iis 
Imoil day. 

JuU Not fo ; but it hath been the longed night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the moft heavieft, \ExewU*> 

Enter Eglamour. 

EgL This Is the houi- that Madam ^tlvia 
Untreated me to call, and know her mind : 
There's fbme great matter ihe'd employ me in. 
/ladam, Madam ! * 

Silvia aiovfi at her Jfindout;. 

Si/. Who calls? 

Egl. Your fcrvant, and your friend ; 
)ne that attends your ladyihip's command. 

Sil, Sir Eglamour f a thoufand times good* morrow. 

E^J. As many, worthy lady, to 70utW&\ 
ccordlng to your ladyfhip's invpofc. 
Vol. L - iT V«^ 
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I am thus early come, to know what fervice 
It is vour pleafure to command me in. 

^/7. O Eglamour^ thott art a gentlemahy 
(Think not I flatter^ for, I fwear, I do not) 
Valiant and wife, remorfefol, well accompliih'd$ 
Thoa art not' ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banilh'd Valentim ; 
Nor how vay ^ther would enforce me marry 
Vain Tburio^ whom my very foul abhorr'd. 
Thyfelf haft lov*d; and I have heard the« %, 
No grief did ever come fo near thy heart. 
As when thy lady and thy true love AfA ; 
Upon whofe grave thou vow'dfl pure chaftity. 
Sir EgUmouTf I would to FalnaitUf 
To Mantua^ where, I hear, he makes abodes 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paii^ 
I do defire thy worthy company ; 
Upon whofe faith and honour I repofe. 
Urge not my Other's anger, Eglamour ; 
But think u]30n my grie^ a lady's grief; 
And on the juftice of my flying hence ; 
To keep me from a moft unholy match, 
Which heav'n and fortune flill reward with plago 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 
As full of forrows as the fea of fands, 
To bear me company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have faid to thee. 
That I may venture to depart alone. 

Egi. Madam, I pity "much your grievances ; 
Which, fince, I know, they virtuoufly are placed 
I give confent to go along with you ; 
Recking as little what betideth me. 
As much I wifh all good befortune yon* 
When will you go ? 

SiL This evening coming. 

EgL Where Ihall I meet you f 

Stl. At fr'm Patrick' t cell ; 
Where I intend holy confeiLotv, 
£^/. 1 will not idjX ^our \aA7^ta8 \ 
Good morrow, gentle \ady. 



ftiff ^wa GmUmn of Vcrotiiu 195 

Si/. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglataour. [Exeunt. 

Enter Launce wtb bis Dog. 

When a nan's fervant fhall play the cor with hlm^ 
loolc you, it goes hard : one that I brought up of a 
puppey, oa^ that I favMfrom drowning, when three 
or four of his blind brothers and fillers vvent to it ! I 
have taught him, even as one would fay precifely, thus 
I would teach a dog. I went to deliver hiai« as a pre- 
fent to miflrefs Silvia from xny mailer; and I came nq 
fooner into the dining-chamber, but he ileps me to her 
trencher, and fteals Jier capon's leg. O, 'tis a foul thing, 
when a cor cannot keep himfelf in all companies f I 
would have, as one Aiould fay, one that takes upon him 
to be a dog indeed, to be, at it were, a dog at all things. 
If I had no mpre wit than he, to take a fault upon me 
that he did, I think verily, ht had been hang'd for't; 
fure as I live, he had fufF^r^d for't; you (hall judge. He 
thruAs me himfelf into the company of three or fcur 
gentleman-like dogs, under the Duke's table : he had 
^not been there (blefs the mark) a pifling while, but all 
the chamber fmelt him. Out with the dog, fays one ; 
what cur is that ? (ays another ; whip him out, fays the 
third ; hang him up, fays the Duke. I, having been ac- 
quainted with the fmell before, knew it was Crah, and 

pes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; Friend, quoth 
you mean to whip the dog ? Ay, marry, do I, quoth 
he. You do him the more wrong, quoth f ;' 'twas I did 
the thing you wot of. He makes no more ado, but 
whips me out of the chamber. How many mailers 
would do this for their fervant ? nay, Fll be fworn, I 
have fat in the flocks for the puddings he hath lloirn, ^ 
otherwife he had been executed ; I have fiood on the 
pillory for the geefe he hath kill'd, otherwife he had 
fufFer'd for't. Thou think'ft not of this now. Nay, { 
remember the trick you ferv'd me, when I took my 
leave of madam Silvia; did not I bid thee flill mark me, 
and do as 1 do ? when didfl thou fee me IveaNt xi^^ vce^ W> 
and wake water againft a g,eni\ewois\2itL^ l^\^\vw^^vO- 
didii thou ever fee me do fuch a uk\L ^ ^ 
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Euter Prothens and Julia. 

Pro. Sehaftian is th^ name? I like thee well; 
and will employ thee in fome fervice prelently. 
Jul. In what you pleaie : III do, Sir, what I caiL 
Pro. I hope, thou wilt How ttow^ you whoicfoo^ 

peafant, \ ] 

Where have you been thefc two days loitering? j 

. Laun. Marry, Sir, I carry'd miftrels Silifia the dog^ I 
you bade me. ■ ^ 

. Pro. And what fays (he to my little jewel? 

Laun. MtLTTy^ (he fzyt, your dog was a cur; and 
tells you, currifli thanks is good etiough for fudi a 
prcfent. ' . . • 

Pro. BntfticreceivM my dog ? 

Laun, No, indeed, (he did not t he#e-&aFOlhroogb 
him back again. 

Pr$. What, didft thou offer her this from me} 

Laun. Ay, Sir ; the other fquirrel was MTn f^oai nt 
by the hangman's boy in the market-jflacie ; and then i 
o£fer'd her mine own, who is a dog as hig as teh ^. yMni^ 
and therefore the gift the greater* • •*. . :jjri 

Pro, Go, get thee hence, and find my dog agahi^-'^^ 
Or ne'er return again into my fight: ' .biih 

Away, I fay; ftay'ft thou to vex me here^ ' ■ ' ."ir 
A ilave, that, ilill an end, turns me to fliame. ■ " V 

[^/>Laonce. 
Sehaftiany I have entertained thee, ' . T 

Partly, that I have need of fuch a youth ; ' ' - f. ■ .^ T 
That can with fome difcretion do rty-bofiaefi: ■?»!-" c <. F 
(For 'tis no*trufting to yon fooliih lowt:)^ '-i'"- ;:a .lu I 
But, chiefly, for thy fiice and thy behavitjur | ' . i ? .. tl 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, ' r. ;.',i 

Witnefs good bringing up, fortune and truth 2 V 

Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee^ ■ • ••'- 
Go prefently, and take this ring with thee; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia, t^ 

Sh? lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. • *" - 

y':J. It feems, you lov'd W)^ \ifct» Vi\^'^N^\«t^s^1^^ 
Fh^'sde^d, belike. "% 

4 
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pro Not (b : I think, Ihe lives, 

JuL Alasf 

Pro. Why do'flk thou cry/ alas ? 

y^/. I «aiinot cbufe bar pity her. 

Pr», Wherefore (hoi^L4ft thoa pity her ?^ • 
1 y«/. Becaufe, oaethinksy that fhe lov'd you aai weil 
As you do love your lady Sil'via : 
She dreamron hioi, that has forgot hei* Jove* 
You doat oil: her, that cares not for your love. 
*Tis pity, love (hould be fo contrary; 
And chinking on it, makes me cry, alas ! 

Pro, Well give her that ring, and give therewithal 
This letter; Siat's her chamber; tell my lady, 
1 claim the promife for her heav'nly pidlure. 
Yoar meflage done, hie home unto my chamber. 
Where thoii ihalt find me &d and (blitary. 

[Eptft ProAens. 

Jm/. How many women would do fuch a meflage I 
Alaty ]>oor Frv/^w/, thoa haft entertained 
^ fodCi to be the th^pherd of thy lambs : 
Ala4> ppor fool, why do I pity him, 
lliat with his Very heart defpjfeth me? 
Beetttfe be loves ^r, he defpiieth me; 
Becaoie 1 love him, I muft pity him : 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me. 
To bind hm to remember my good will. 
And now I am, unhappy mefTen^er, 
To plead for that, which I would not obtain ; 
To carry that,, which I would have rcfus'd; 
To praiie "hsa ^th, which 1 would have difprais'd. 
I am my matter's true cpniirmed love, ^ 

But cannot be true fervant to my matter, 
Unlefs I prove falie traitor to my (elf. 
Yet will I. woo for him, but vet fo coldly, 
A§, heay -n it knows, I woula not have him (peed. 

Enter Silvia. 

Lady, good day ; I pray yon, be my mean 
To bri^ joie where to Q)eak with Ma&^m SU«uia* 
S//. What would you with her. if x\xaxl>ot ^'^^ 

K 3 1^^' 
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Jul, If you be (he, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me fpeak the meflage I am fent ooE; 

Sil, From whom ? 

Jul From my mafler. Sir Profheusf Madam. 

^/7. Oh I he fends you for a picture i 

Jul. Ay, Madam. 

5/7. Ur/ulay bring my picture there. 
Go, |ive your mafter this^ tell him from me, ' 
One yulia^ that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better fit his chamber than this (hadow. 

JuL Madam, may*t pleafe you to perufe this letter. 
Pardoh me, Madam, I have onadvis'd \ ■ 

Delivered you a paper that 1 (hould not ; 
This is the letter to your ladylhip. 

Sil, I pray, thee, let me look on that again. 

Jul, It may not be ; good Madam, pardon ine* 

^/7. There, hold ; 
I will not look upon your maller^s lines x 
I know, they're ftufft with protcftationf, 
And full of new-found oatks ; which he will breaks . 
As cafily as I do tear his paper; 

JuL Madam, he lends your ladyihin this ring. • : 

Sil. The more itiame for him, that lie fends it tatv 
For, I have heard him fay a thoufand times^- 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Tho' his falfe finger have prophan'd the ring. 
Mine fliali not do his Julia fo much wrong, - 

JuL She thanks you. 

Sil. What fay 'ft thou ? ^ ...^^ 

Jul. I thank yoa. Madam, that you tender her^Tt 
Poor gentlewoman, my mafter wrongs her miohv ■ o 

6"//. Doll thou know her? ,>; 

Jul. AInioil as well, as I do know myfelf. ; 

To think upon her woes, 1 do protcll •• 

That 1 have wept an hundred feveral times. 

Sil. Belike, fhe thinks, that Protbeus hath forfook h 

Jul. 1 think, fhe doth; end lhat*B her caufeof forro 

S/l. Is flie not paffing iavt ? ' ' . ! 

J^*/. She hath been faiict, lA^Awxv, \\vWi^^\A\ 
When (he did think, my maimer \ov'^V« ^^W 
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Skt, in my judgmeot, was as ikir as you^ 
Bat fince Hie did n^gleft her looking glafs. 
And threw her. fun-expelh'ng mafk away $ 
The air hath ftarv'd the rofes in her cheeks. 
And pinch'd the lilly-iin^ure of her face. 
That now fhe is become as black as I. 

^/7. How tall was ihe ? 

Jul, About my ftature : for-^t Pintect^, 
When all onr pageants of delight were play'd> 
Our youth got me to play the woman^s part, 
And I was trim*d in Madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ferved me as fit, by all mens judgmentSy 
As if the garment had been made for me ; 
Therefore, I know, ihe is about my heighw 
And at that time I made her weep a-goodr 
For I did play a lamentable part. 
Madam, 'twas Miuiuej paiTioning 
JP6r 7befeus^ perjury and onj«ft flight j 
Which 1 fo lively a^bed with my tears. 
That my poor mi^ie&, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thought; felt not her very forrow I 

SiL She. IS beholden to thee» gentle yoatlw 
Alas, poor lady ! d^folata and left ! 
I weep myfdf, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youtht there is my pnrfe; I give thee this 
For thy fweet tm&xth* fake, becaufe thoqlov'A her. 
Farewcl. [^f Silvia,. 

JuL And fhe (hall thank you for't, if e'er you tnow her, 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
I hope, my mailer's fuit will be but cold ; 
Since fhe reipedts my miHrefs' love fo much. 
Alas ! how love can trifle with itfelf I 
Here is her pifture ; let me fee ; I think. 
If I had fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full* as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the. painter flattered her a little, 
Unlefs I flatter with myfelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is per(e&'^e\\o'^» 
ff that be aU the tUff 'rence ia hi* Vov«» 

K 4 ^ 



VU grt xne foch a coloured perriwig, ^ : 

Her eyes arc grey as glafs, and (6 are mine; 

Ay, bui her forehead's low, and mine is high. 

What (hould it be, that' he reipeAs in her. 

But F can mak-crrefpeAiveifi flfiyfelfy. ^ 

If this food love were not a blinded god ? -^ 

Come, (hadow, come ; and take this JktnAow op ; 

Lor 'tis thy rival, . O thou ieofelefe fermt 

Thou Hialr he worfhlpM, kifs'd, loy'd and ader'df 

And were there fenfe in his idolatry, 

My fubiUace flioidd.be ftatue in thy flead. 

ril life thee kindly for thy miiirefs' (ake. 

That ui*d me fo; or elfe, by Jo^w I vow, 

F ihould have fcratch'd out your nnfeeing .eyest • 

To make my mafter om of love with thee. {Exit* 



A C T V, 

SCENE/ near the Friar's dll, in WA^Xi. 
Enter Eglamour. 

£ C L A M O U Rc« 

TH £ fun begins to gild the weftem fky;' 
And now it is about the very, hour . 
Sihuiaf at Friar Ptitrici*s cell, (honld meet mo» . ' . 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 
Unlefs it be to come before their timej 
So much thty fpar their expedition. 
See» where flie comes. Lacfy, a happy evening. 

Enter Silvia. 
Sil, Amen, Amen f Go ony good Eglamour^ 
Out at the poflern by. the abbey-wall .; . .. -^ • 

I fear, 1 am attended by fom^ ^P*'^* 
£gL Fear not; the fbtcft U tiox ^ttt \&».^|^\ ^C\ 
// we recover that, we're tute ctvoxx^. . X^^^^ 

. ^ ^^^^ 



^Jh Itwo Gnulmm (f Yeroiia. . ^i 

£ chofigis to ion J^fffimtnt ht ifk 

Pciau, 
EtUiT Thni-io, Proiheus^ and Julia, 



SCENE Aangii to an j^partment in ^ Dukis 
Pciau, 



Tbu.Ql R Protbiusi what fays Sihia to my fait ? 

O ^^^* Ob* ^9 ^ ^'^^ ^f milder than flie wat^ 
And yet fhe takb exceptioni at yow peribiu 

^Air. What, that my leg 16 too long ? 

Prf, No; that it is too little. 

7'bu. ni wear a boot to make it fomewhat romider* 

Pro, But love will not be fpurrVi to what it loaths. 

Tbu. What faysihetomy fecef 

Pro, She iays, it is a fair tmt. 

^bm. Nay, then the wanton lies ; 'my face is Uaok. 

Pro. But ptiirh are fair; and the old faying is, • 
** Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies* eyes.'* 
[v^^JM'fra'truev ilteh pearls as put out Iddies eyes 2 ' 
Tor I lad rather wink, than look on them. [AJUe, 

7bu, How likes fhe my diicourie I 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 

HM. But welly when I diicourfe of love and peace ? 
- ' '3^/. But better indeed, when you hold your peace, 

^bu. What fays (he to my valour ? 

Pro. Oh, Sir, flic makes no doubt of that 

yuL She needs not, when fhe knows it cowardice. 

Tbu, What fays (fie to my birth ? 

Pro. That yon are well dcriv'd. 

Jul. True ; from a gentleman to a fool. 

7bu, ConfuJers fhe my pofle£ions ? 

Pro. Oh, ay, and pities them. 

^bu. Wherefore? 

Jul That fuch an afs ihould own them* 

Pro, That they are out by leafe. 

Jul. Here comes the Duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. How now. Sir Preibeus? how now, fburt^? 
Which of you faw §ir Eglamour df late I 

Pra. Nor L ^ ^ 

K c ^^ 
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Duki, Saw you nay daaghter f 

Pro. Neither. 

Dukt, Why then 
Slie's fled unco thatpeafant Faknti/tt; 
And Eglamour is in her company. , 
*Tis true ; lOr Frijr Laurence met them botfat ' 
As he in penance vyanderM through the fart^i 
Him he knew welK andguefsM that it.wasihe; 
Beit, being mask'd, he was not furc of it. 
Befides, fhe did intend confefilon 
At Patrick't cell this ev'n, and there Ihe was not ; 
Thefe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, fland not to diTconrfe, 
But mount you prefently, and meet with me 
Upon the riiing of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua^ whithw they are fled. 
Difpatch, fweet gentlemen, and follow me. [£x//Doke^ 

. fhu. Why, this it is to be a peevifh girl. 
That flics her fortune where it follows her : . 
ril after, more to be reveng'd of Eglamour^ 
Than for the love of recklefs Silvia, 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Sihia's love. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

*JuI, And I will follow, more to cro(s that lov^. 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [£jrr«air« 

SCENE changes to the Foreft. 

^nter Silvia and Out- laws. 

€uf: /^OMK, come, be patient; we muH bring yM 
V^ to our Captain. 
5/7. A thoufand more mifchances, than this one. 
Have learnM me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman, that was with her ^ 

3 Our Being nimble- footed, he hath out-run us; 
But Moifes and Fakrius follow him. 

Go thou with her toth* weft end of the wood. 
There is our captain : follow h\m, i\i;)ki'^ 9l^0l, 
The thicket is befet, he cannot *Cv:a^. 
/ C?///. Come, I Hiuft bring yoa \.u oux ^^^mxv% «w^^> 
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Pear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not iife a woman lawlefly. 

Sil, O Valentine! this I endure for thee, \Exiuti$^^, 

SCENE, ihi Out-laws Cave in the Forcft. 
EntiT Valentine. 



H' 



This Ihadowy defart^ unfrequented woodSf 

J better brook than flourlihing peopled towns. 
Here can I fit alone, unfeen of any. 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes^ 
Tune my diflr^s, and record my woes. 
O thou, that doll inhabit in my bread. 
Leave not the manfion fo long tenantlefs ; 
Left, growing rUinous, the building fall^ 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy prefence, Sil<v{a ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cherifh thy forlorn fwaih; 
What hallo'ing, and what ftir, is this K) day ? 
Thefe are my mates, that make their wills their law,? 
Have fome unhappy paffenger in chafe. 
They love me well, yet I have much to do" 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, VdUntine : who's- this comes here f 
Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro, Madam, this fervice have I done for you. 
(Tho' you refpedl not aught your fervant doth) 
To hazard life, and refcue you from him. 
That wou'd have forc*d your houour and yoqr love; 
Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look ;. 
A fmallcr boon than this I cannot beg. 
And lefs than this, I'm fure, you cannot give. 

Fai. How like a dream is thisy I fee, and hear f 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. [J^Je» 

Sil. O miferable, unhappy that I am! 

Pro. Unhappy were youj Madam, ere I came; 
But by my coming 1 have made yoii happy. 

Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ft me moll unhappy. 

^u/. And me, when he apptoatW\x\o ^^\xx ^\^Vi^^«.- 
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SiL Had 1 been imeA bya^ottfry {loo; • ' i 
I would have been a breamft t6 the'betft^ ' 
Rather tlian have falfe ProthiUs itfcor SM; *'- 
Oh, heav'B bejudge^hotiritove FjdeiifM, ') - 
"Whofc life's as tender to me m» toy -foaly ' 
And full as much, for more there cannot bit-'- 
I do deteft falfe perjur'd /Vt^ife^*/: '.^ - ' 
'Jberefore be gone, iblUcit me no more. 

Pro. What dang'rous a6Uon, ftood it next to deatb^ 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? * 
Oh, *tis the carfe in love, and ftill a|»provM» 
When women cannot love, where theyire belov'd. 

^/7. When Pntbens cannot love, wliere he's belo^d.^ 
Read over JuUtft hearty th)P firft beft love»^ 
For whofe dear fake thoa then didH rend thy faithr 
Into a thoufand oaths ; and all thofe oath« • 
Deicended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou haft jio faith left now, unlefs thouMfl two» 
And that*$ hr worfe than none 4 better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 
Thoo counterfeit to thy true friend t 

Pro.^ In love, 
W^ho refpedls friend ? 

SiL Ail men but Prothcus. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle fpirit of moving wordf 
Can no way change you to a milder form ; 
I'll move you like a foldiefy at arms end. 
And lov&you 'gainft the nature of love; force yoo. • 

SiL Oh heav'n f 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my define. 

VaL Rufiian, let go that rude uncivil touch. 
Thou friend of an ill fafhion \ 

Pro, Valentine! ■ ■ 

VaL TYiOM common friend, that's without faith 07 love ; 
For foch is a friend now : thou treachVous man I 
Thou l^afl beguird my hopes ; nought but mine eye 
Could have perfuaded me. Now! dare not fay, 
I have one friend alive \ thou wouldd dir9rove me. 
Who/hould betrufted now, wVietvvYv^ t\^\\\^\A. 
Isperjur'd to the bofomt Frotfceuj, 



I'm forry, I |b^ ncror CiuiUhce. miore^' ^ '^ ' ^ 
But count the«¥orIdi^a ftratoer for tfayrjfidce* 
The private wA«u»d 19 dcepeS* Oh tttn0»'meAjccarftl 
li^ong'fl all foefii tbtt a fd«nd:ihoalib^ the wosft I 

Pro. My (haide and guilt c(»ifounA ^me ; ^ 
Forgive mt.^Fahttfag i if hearty fonxxw •. ; 
Be a fufficient ranibm foe offence^ : J' *. ? 

I tender't here; I do as. truly fuffor, - . 
As e'er I did commit. . 

FaL Then I am paid: 
And once again; I do.receivtf thee honeftw 
Who by repentance ia not iatisfy^» 
Is nor of heav^n« «or earth ; for thefe }Bxt pleas'd^ 
By penitence th! Etemal^s wrath's appeased* . ^ . 

And that my love may appear plain and feesu 
Ally that was mine in Sihia, I give thea 

Jul. Oh me unhappy ! . . ^tiuo^iu,. 

Pro, Look to the boy. - 

Val. Why, boy I how now? what's the matter? look 
wp ; fpeak. 

Jul. O good Sir, my mailer chaig'd me to deliver a 
ring to Madam Silvia^ which, out of my negleftj wa» 
never done. 

Pro, Where is that ring, boy ? 

Jul. Here 'tis : this is it. 

Pro. How ? let me (ee : 
This is the ring I gave to Juli/^, 

Jul Oh, cry your mercy. Sir, I have miilook ; 
This is the ring you fent to Sihia. 

Pro. How cam'ft thou by this ring ? at jny depart, 1 
gave this wnio. Julia, 

Jul And Julia hcrfelf did give it me. 
And Julia herfelf hath brought it hither. 

Pro, How, Julia? 

JuU Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths,' 
And entertain'd 'em deeply in her heart : 
How oft haft thou with perjury cleft the root ? 
Oh Protbeus, let this habit make thee blufh f 
Be thou afham'd, that I have took \ipoti irvfc 
'uch an immode& rayroent: if ftvaxat\vit 
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In a difguife of ]ove.< 



It is the lefTer blot, modefly findt, ' 

Women to change their ihapes, than men their minds. 

Pro, Thsm men their minds? 'tis true; oh heav'n^ 
were man 

But condant, he were perfed; that one error 
Fills him with faults ; makes him run through all iins:^ | 
Inconftancy falls off, ere it begins. { 

What is in Silvias face, but I may fpy 
More freflf in Ju/ia^s with a conflant eye ? 

FaL Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let me be bleil to make this happy doie ; 
Twere pity, two fuch friends fhould long be foaJ 

Pro. Bear witneis, heav'n, I have my wifli for tftTm . 

7«/. And I mine. 

Emtr Out-laws, tvifi Duh and Thorio. 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize.! 

Fai, Forbear, forbear, it is .my lord the Duit^ 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgrac'd. 
The banilhM Valentine. 

Duke. Sir FaUfOjm ? 

7hu. Yonder is Silvia : and Sihiah mine. 

Val. Thurioj give back; or elfe embrace thy deai ;* 
Come not within the meafure of my wrath. 
Do^not name Sil*via thine ; if once again, . ■ * 

Milan (hall not behold thee. Here (he flands, (13) . ^' 
Take but pofTefion of her wiih a touch ; 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love, ; 

7hu. Sir Valentine^ 1 care not for her, I. 
1 hold him but a fool, that will endanger . ^ . 

(13) Vtronz. Jhall not held tbee.l Thus all the Editions-, but,^ 
whether thro' the Miftake of the iirft Editors, or the Poet's own 
Carelcfsnefs, this Reading is abfurdly faulty. For the Threat h«re ir 
to Tburio, who is a Mtlanejt ; and has no Concrrns, as it appear* 
with Verona* Befides, the Scene is betwixt the Confines of Mi/stt, 
and Mantua, to which Sihia follows yaUntine, having heard that 
he had retreated thither. And, upon thefe Circumftances, 1 ventured 
to adjutt the Text, as, I imagine, \V»eX*oeX.mw^\vaNt\vv\^:tA^^\ \.e» 
Milan, thy Country pall never jet thtt agaxn ; tbw (baU -.ttfuer VVut x* 
^ iack t hither^ ^s^^ 
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His body for a girl that loves hhn not. 
I claim her not; and therefore (he it thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafeartthou^ 
To make fuch means for her as thoa hail done. 
And leave her on fuch flight conditions. 
Now, by the honour of my anceftry, 
1 do applaud thy fpirit, f^alentine^ 
And think thee worthy of an empfefs' lore : 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs ; 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again. 
Plead a new ftate in thy unrival'd merit, 
To which I thus fubfcribe : Sir ValenttM^ 
Thou art a gentleman, and well dcriv'd ; 
Take thou thy SHvioy for thou hafl deferv*d her. 

VaL I thank your Grace ; the gift hath made mc happyi 
I now befeech you, -for your daughters fake. 
To grant one boon that I fliall ask of you. 

Duke, T grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

VaL Thefe banifh'd men, that I have kept withal. 
Are men endow'd with worthy qualities : 
Forgive them what they have committed here. 
And let them be recalled from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke, Thou haft prevailed, I pardon them and thee 5 
Dlfpofe of them, as thou knovv'lt their deferts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare folemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our difcourfe to make your Grace to fmile. 
What think you of this Page, my lord ? 

Duke, I think the boy hath grace in him ; he blufhes. 

VaL I warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy. 

Duke, What mean you by that faying ? 

VaL Pleafe you, Til tell you as we pafs along. 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus, 'tis your penance but to hear 
The ftory of your loves difcovered : 
That done, our day of marriage (hsAW^e -^ovw^, 
:faefca!l, onehoufc, one mutual happin^fe, \Exeunt omnes. 
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M ERRY WIVES 



O F 



WINDSOR. 



^^j 



Dramatis Perfbnat. 

Sir John Falftaff. 

Fen con, a young Oentkman of fmall Fwrtum^ in Lvve nuith 

Mrs, Ann Page. 
Shallow, a Country JuJHa, 
Slender, Coujin to Shallow, afooUJh Country Squire. 

Mr. Page, J ^^^^ QentJemen, dwelling at Windfor. 

l/lr. Ford, J ^ 

Sir Hugh Evant, a Welch Par/en. 

Dr. Caius, « French iXoSor, * 

Hod of the Garter, a mtrry tMing Tell%H», 

Bardolph, ^ 

PiUol, . > SbarftnatHniliitgonftilkdS. 

Nym, J 

Robin, Ptigito?2i&sS^ 

V7ipAn Page, a Boy^ Son f§ Mr. Page. 

Simple, Servant t9 Slender. 

Ragby> Servant to Dr. Caioj, 

Mrs. Page, ^/e to Mr. Page. 
Mrs. Ford, fFt/e to Mr. Ford. 

Mrs. Ann Page, Daughter to Mr, Page, i/i lo^e nviti FentOftr 
ilfr/. Quickly, Servant to Dr, Caius. 

Servants to Page, Fi&rd, CsTr. 

SCENE, JVindfor: and the Parts adjacent 



'T^^ 




THE 

(i) Merry Wives of Windfor^ 



A C T L 

SCENE, Ufare PageV lloujt in Windfor. 

Enttr Juftict Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hug|^ Evans. 

Shallow. 
jMTJ^^'^ I R Hugb^ pcrfuade mc not ; I will mak\ 
Sa q }M a Star-chamier matter of it: if.h^gpi^fe 
3j[ ^ jjj^ twenty Six John Falftap^ he ihall notiaHfe 

n^jCy^Jlk ^ig^^ j^ jj^g county of Gltnueftert jafticej 
of peace, and Coram. ; 

Shal, Ay, ecu (in SUnJer, and Cvjiakrum* 
Slen. Ay, and Raio4orum too j and a gentleman boro^^ 

(i) T/fetf Merry Wives ^ Windfor.] Queen En»ahtth was fo: 
well pleafed with the ' admirable Charafter of Faffiaff in the two' 
Parrs uf //(C/jrv IV, that, as Mr Roive informs us, She com- 
m uncled SJ^akcfpeare to continue it for one Play more, and to 
Acw him in Love, To this Command we owe the Merry IVivei of 
Wmdjor : which, Mr. Ci.'dcn fays, he was very well alTured, our 
Author, fiiiifr.ed in a Fortnight. r>«it this muft be meant only of 
the firft impcrfeft Sketch of this Comedy, an o!d i^arto Edition ■ 
whereof I have, printed in 1622 5 which fays in the Title-ija^c' 
-; ^sitjfathhendiwntimti a&id bttb WwtVvR.t'^"«v«.^"i fl^^ 



9 la Xb€ Merry iTtves Y Wiadfer. 

nailer pariooy who wtjtes hXmKif Atmigere uranjKIIr 
warranty quittance, or obligation ^ Jrmi^ir^. 

Shal. Ay^ that I do, and have done any time tbefe 
tbiee hundred years. I 

SicM. All his fuccc/rprs, .gQne before bio), have dgn^ f ] 
and all bis anceilors, that come after bim»niay ; tkey 
xnay give the dozen white luces in their Coat. 

S/joI, h is an ofd Coal. 

Eva, The dozen white lowfes do become an old coat 
well; it agrees well, paflant; it is a familiar beaft to 
tBan, and Sgjiifies love. 

S^al. The luce is the freih-fiib, the Mt-&h is an oU 
coat. ... 

Sliin. I may quarter, coz. 

S^al, You may by marrying. 

£va. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter H. -^ 

SJbaL Not a whit. 

Evti, Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of yoar.coat» 
there is but three fkirts for yourfelf, in my fimple con- 
jeAures; but that is all one; if ^vt John f^l/lojf h^st 
committed difparagements uppn you, I am of the Chnrcb, 
and will be glad to do my benevolence^ to make atonei- 
mrats and compromifes between you. 

SM. The Council fhall hear it i k is a rioC. 

£^/i. It is not meet, the Council hear of a riot ; there 
is no fear of Got in a riot : the Council, look you, (hall 
A^rt to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a not ; 
take your viza-ments in chat. 

ShaL Ha ! o' my life, if I were young again, the 
iword fhould end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the fword, and end 
it ; and there is alfo another device in my prain, whicht 
peradventure, prings good difcretions with it : there il 
jinne Page^ (2) which Vi daughter to mafter Otargi Pagu 
which is pretty virginity* 

(a) I m ■ v}hitb it Daughter e$ Ma/fef Thomu Pafiie,]- The 
^hole Set of Editiont have neg^^lltLY blondered oae after anotlitf 
in Page*^ Chriftian-Namc *m thvs t^Uct \ ^tjT "l&n^Yo^ «^2^>bmk 
^€9rge afterwards ux at Icaft fie Cciwil MSa«r^ . 



Win. Jiliftreis. if^^ 'P^tf (he has^ brown hsir/^W 
{jpeaks fmall like a ivoman. ■ ' \ 

£va. his that ferry perbn for all tlie orfd, as jull 
as yoa will defire ; and feven hundred pounds bf xnonjeay 
and gold and iilver, i^her jgrandfiiie apoti hi^ deatifs- 
bcd (Got deliver to a Joyful lerurpediona) giine, whita 
ihfi is able to- overtake 'Teventeeh yearsddt it w^re a 
^ood motion, if we leave oar pribbles and prabbles, an4 
defire a marriage between mailer Mrdbam and jnifbefs 
jfnne Fag^ ' - ' 

Skn. Did her grandfire leave her feven hundred 
ponnds^ 

E<va. Ay» and her father is make her a petter penny. 

SUn. I know the young gentlewoman ; the lias good 

gifts. . ■ • ■. . ; , •.. ^ . 

E'va. S^ea hn&dred pounds^ and poilibilities, is ggod 
gifts, 

'•t^Affi. Well; let jba fee honeft Mr. Pugt: is Palfiaf 
there f 

' Eva^ Shall I tell yon a lye ? I do deA)i{e a liar, as 
I do defpife one that is falfe ; or as I defpife onb that 
i« «o« triK^ The Knight, Sir John^ is there ; and, T 
befeech you, be ruled by your well-wifhers. I will geat 
the door \kmicki!\ for mailer Fage. What, hoar^ot 
^kfl yo^T houfe l^re. 

\t... \^ Ettte/Mr.'?zg(^ '* :r** 

* Page. Who's there ? . ;^ '' 

- £a*t. -JHe?e is <Got*s pleffing, and your friend," and. 
Juftice 5W/flT*;^ and here's young mafter^SZ-Wfr; that;^ 
pttmdvttntul-H, ihall tell fovt another tale, if matters grbvy 
vi^im likings.. ' ' ■ ' 

^Pagi. lam glad' to fee your ^orfhips welL I thahlc 
yfl^/opjayiemfon, matter ^W/<7*w. 

Shal. Mafter Page^ I am glad to ice yon ; much 

good do it your good heart ; 1 wifli'd your venifbn 

, betjueni it wa%,illA»ill:d» ' How doth. good miftrefs Pdgt? 

and; £' thank ?yoa always^ with my aeaif, la i y^ith nif 

he^rPi^ iir'* ••-* -^^ ■ ''''"' ■' ' ' *" " "./;:'-> .'"5. . 

/W^^. 5ir, I thafafe'jfeei.' ^ ' '•' ' ^ -- ^^^^ 
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^W. Sir» I thank yoo ; by yea and no, I do. 

page. I am glad to fee you> good mafter Slender. 

Slen. How does your fallow greyhouad. Sir ? I heard 
fay, he was oat- run on Coifale. 

Page. It could not be judged. Sir. 

Slen. You'll not confefs, you'll not confefs. 

Sbal. That he will not ; 'ds yoor hxi\t, \\% your fault; 
•as a good dog. 
'-. Page. A cur, Sir. 

SbaL Sir, he*s a good dog, and a fair dog ; can there 
be more faid ? he is good and ^r. Is Sir y^in Falfiaf 
here ? 

Page. Sir, he is within ; and I would, I could <io a 
good office between you. 

Eva. It is fpoke, as a chriftians ought to fpeak. 

ShaJ. He hath wrongM me, maffer Page* 

Page. Sir, he doth in feme fort confefs it. 

ShaL If it be confefs*d, it is not redrcfsM ; Is not that 
fo, mafter Page ? he hath wrong*d me ; indeed, he hath ; 
at a word, he hath ; believe me, Robert SbalUrw Efqaite 
faith, he is wrong'd. 

P(7ge. Here tomes Sir Jobn. 

Enter Sir John Falftaff, Bardolph, Nym and PiiloL 

FaL Now, mafter Sbal/oiv, youMl complain of me to 
the King f 

SbaL Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and broke open ray lodge. 

FaL But not kifs'd your keeper's daughter. 

SbaL Tut, a pin ; this ftiall be anfwer'd. 

FaL I will anfwer it ftrait : I have done all* this. 
That is now anfwcr'd. 

SbaL The Council (hall know this. 

FaL 'Twere better for you, if 'twere not known it 
Council ; you'll be laugh'd at. 

£^a. Paiica fverba. Sir Jobn^ good worts. 

FaL Good worts ? good cabbage. Slender^ I brok< 
your head ; what matter \vaye -^o^ ?^5^«\Ti^ m^ ? 

S/en. Msirryy Sir, Ihavemaxxtx *\tvtcv>j>Rfc^.ei.^^v^^^^ 
and againft your cony-caxOi\tv^-it^SR«^^ Ii»rdc\tV»^ 15 
*nd Pifiol. 
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Bar* You Banbury cheefe I 

^/^/r. Ay, it is no matter. 

Piji, How now, Mefboftophilia T 

Sltn, Ay» it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice, I fay- ; fauca^ pMuca : flice^ that's injr 
humour. 

Skn. Whcrc*s ZimfU^ my man ? can you tell, coufin ? 

E'va, Peace : I pray you : now let us undcrfland | 
there is three umpires in this matter, as I underiland ; 
that is, m^^tx Page \ JUelicett maflcr Page i and there 
Is myfelf ; fidelicety myfelf ; and the three party is» lafUy 
and finally, mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Page. We three to hear it» and end it between them. 

E^va, Ferry goot ; I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauft 
with as great difcreetly as we can. 

FaL PfftoU 

Pift, He hears with ears. 

Eim. The tevi) and his tam f what phrafe is this, ha 
liears with ear ? why, it is ai&dations. 

FaL Pijlcly did you pick mafter Slerderh purfe ? 

Sien. Ay, by thefe gloves, did he ; (or I would I 
might never come in mine own great chamber again 
clfe,) of fcven groats in mill-fix pences, and two Edward 
ihQvel- boards, that co9: me two fhilliogs and two pence 
a-piece of Yead Miller^ by thefe gloves. 

Fal Is this true, Pifiolf 

E'va, No ; it is falle, if it is a pick-purfe. 

Pift. Ha, thou mountain- foreigner I Sir John and 

mailer mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboe : (3) 

Word 

(3) I Qomhat chaUtrtge of this Latin hUhe.'] Oar modern Edi- 
tors have diftin.:»uifhcd this Word, Latin, in Jtefic Charadlers, 
as if it was adJrefied to Sir Hugh, and meant to call him ^ 
dantic BUde, on. account of his being a Schoolmafter, and leacli- 
ing Latin, But I'll be bold to (ay, in this they do not take 
the Poet's Conceit. Pipl barely calls Sir Hugh Mountain- 
foreigner, becaufe he had intcrvofed \n \.Ut Ti'\V\t\ W\ xV^'t^ 
fmmedUtely demands the Combat ot Slcndtr, ?ct VviK^^s, Otvw^n.^ 
Jtim with picking iu# Pocket. . The oU S^artC % viivXftSx i-*^<^^> 
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Word of denial ia thy Lmhrttt here i. 
Word of denial ; froth and fciuo»,<hou Iy*ft.' 

SUn, By chefe gloves, then *twas he* 

Njm. Be advised, Sir, and pals good hampnrt : .1 will 
iay marry trap with you^ if yoa ron thebaic Juunoor gn 
me ; that ii the wtry note of it. . ■ ■ 

SUh, By this hat, then .be in the rc4 face had it ; kt 
the* i cannot remember what I did when you maide.mfi 
dyink, yet I am not altogether an aft. . . 

Fal What fay yoa, ScarUt and Jobm ? 

Sard, Why, Sir, for my jpart, I fay, the gentleman 
had drunk himfelf oat of his nve fentences. 

E<m. Jt is his five; fenfes ; iit^ what the ignorance is ! 

Bari. And being fap, Sir, was, as they £y, cafluer'df 
and fo ccndufions paft the car-eires. 

SUn* Ay, you (pake in Lttihi then too ; but 'tis no 
natter ; Dl never be drunk whilft I live again, but v\ 
honeii, civil, godly company, for this trick: if I, be 
drank, Til be drunk with thofe that have the fear, of . 
God, and not with drunken knaves. . . 

Eva. So Got ndg me, that is a virtuous mind, 

FaL You hear all thefe matters denyM, gentleman ^ 
you hear it. 

Enter Mifirefs Anne Page, 'wUb mslnt. 

Pagi, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we^U drink 
within. \^Exit Anne Page. 

•s it ihould be, in the common Chtmif^s s. And as a Proof that the 
i%uthor defigned this fhould be addreded to SUtt^er, Sir Hugh does not 
there interpofe one Word in the Quarrel. But what then figrtifies— *• 
htten Bilbo? Why, Fifiol (tc\n%Siendcr (v^ch z ([\my puny, Wight j 
would intimate, that he is as thin as a Plate of that componpd 
Metal, which is called Latun : and which was, as we are |o]d, the 
Old Ortcbaie, Monfieur Djcier, upon this Verfe in Harace^t EpiAle . 
Je Arte Poetica, 

Tihia nm ut mine Orichalco tln^a, &c» 

iayi, Cefl mne efptte de Cuivre di montagne^ tomnu fan mm mffin* 

" /» a (ort of Mountain-Cop^T, a* "\t% ."^^rj "^^soft vc&\^tka, ww\ 
'' which we at this time«f Dav ciVV Lattcn^ 
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Sitn, O heav'a ! this is miftrefs jfkn Page. 

Enter MiJIr^s Ford and Miftrefi Page. 

fagi. How' now, rm&xfX^Fotdf 

Fat, Miftrefs Fbrd^ by my. troth, yoa are ven' well 
met; by your leave good iiiilfrefsl' ' [,KiJprg Iht. 

Fagi. Wife, bid th^fe gentlemen welcome: conrep 
we hare a hot vtBifon pafty to dinner ; come, gentlemen^; 
I hope, we (hall drink down alluhkindnefs. ^ 

\Exe. Fal. Page, lie. 

MoMeui Shallow, Evans, atd Sleoder. 

SUm. I had rather than forty (hillings, I had my book 
-cf fongs^nd Tonnets here. 

Enier Simple. 

How now, Simfht where have yoo been? I muft wait 
on myfelf, moll I? yoa have not the book of riddles 
about yon, have yoa? 

Simp, Book of riddles ! why, did you not lend it to 
jflici Sb9rtcake (4] upon JUbalhwrnas laft; a fortnight 
afore ^mrthmas ? 

ShaL Come, coz ; come, coz ; we (lay for yoa : a 
word with you, coz : marry this, coz ; there is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by 
Sir Hugh here ; do you underfland me ? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you (hall find me reafonable: if it be 
fo, I (hall do that that is reafon. 

Sbmi., Nay, but anderftand me. 

Siim. So I do^ Sir. 

(4) C^ra Anhallowmai hjff a fortnight afirt Michaelmas.} 
Suie, Sm^le^B a little out in his ^Reckoning. AllbalUwmas is 
almoft five Wceki after Miebarkifss, Bat may it not be urgM, 
it is de(ign*d, Simple (houUl appear thus ignorant, to keep up 
Charaflcr? 1 think, not. Ths fimpleft Creacures (nay, evea 
Naturals) generally are very precire in the Knowledge ct' Fefti- 
valf,- -and marking how the Seafons run ; and therefore I have 
veoturM fco fufpe^^ our Poet wrote Martlm^^ \^ t)it V^V%m t^^kV • 
H, which it near a fortnight after All-^yAWLx \>v(« \. ^> i^Nv.'Bk 
Pavf both incJu&we* 

Vol. L L ^*^*' 
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E^^a. Give ear to hit motioQS. HuSUmtlir: I'm 
^cicription the matter to you^ if you be capacity < 
ic. 

SUn. Nayt I will do as my coafin SiMw &j%i 
pray you, pardon me ; he's a Juftioe of peace in h 
country, iimple tho* I ftaad kere. 

£va. But that ia not the queflion ; the ,qaeftio|i 
concerning your Marriage. 

S/fal Ayt there's the point* Sir. 

Eva. Marry, bit; the very point of it, toMri.A 
Page. 

6Iin. Why, if it be fo, I will marry her upon ai 
reafonable Demands. 

Evu. But can you affeflion the *oman P let ai .coii 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lip 
for divers philofophcrs hold, that the lips is parcel 
.the mind, therefoi^ precisely » can you carry your got 
Will to the maid ? 

Sbal. Coufin Jirabam Slender^ can yon love her ? 

81in. I hopct Sir» I will do» as it (hall become o 
that would do reaibn. 

E'va, Nay, Got*8 lords and his ladies^ you' 19 
fpeak poffiuble* if you can carry her your dcilres, j 
.wards her. 

SUn, That you moil: will you, upon good dow 
marry her ? 

$haL I will do a greater thing than that upon yo 
requeft, couiin, in any reafon. 

ShaL Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweet cc 
what I do, is to pleafure you, coc; can you Iov6,.t 
maid ? 

SUn, I will marry her. Sir, at your requeft: I^t 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heai 
may decreafe it upon better acquaintance, when \ 
lire marry 'd, and have more occaiion to know ofte an 
ther : (5) I hope, upon familiarity will grow mc 

contemi 

f c) ■/ hcpe upun Tan\\VxAr\t*) wH ^rot» nwrt ^«Kak««.r\ <i 
-fziniy, tiis Editors in tbeW S^^tM-j "Vivi^ Kvxw^wt ^ ik \^ > 
Jt is 4€(iiHd, no doubt, iVaX. SUndtr ihs^M U-j Aecrta^e^ > 
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'Mtttempt: but if you {ky, ofearry her, I wiH marry hcfr> 
that I an fredy difibJved, and diflblotely. ' ^ 

E'va* Jt is a ferry difb-etion anfwer, fave, the fall is 
in th* ort dijptlutely: the ort is» according to our meaa- 
'4ng; nfihiMfy ; his nieaninlg; h goed. 

^^4i/. Ay, I thiak, thy confin meant well. 
Skn. Ayi cr clfe I would I might be hangM, la. 

Enter MifirMfs Anne Page* 

thaU Here comes fair miflrcfs Anne : 'would, 1 we^e 
young fbryour lake, miftrefs Anne ! 

Anut. llle dinner is on the table ; my father defirea 
your worfliip's company. 

^haU \ ixall wait on him, f;ur minrefs Anne. 

E<ua. Od's pleiTed will, I will not be abiTence at the 
Grace. [.^^^' Shallow ami Evans* 

Amte. Wjirt oleaie your worOiip to come in, Sir*^ 

SUm. No, I uiank you, forfboth, heartily ; I am very 
well. . •• ■ 

Anm, The dinner attends you, Slr.^ 

"Sfen, I am not a -hungry, I thank you, for&oth. G9, 
Sirrah, for all ypii are my man, go wait upon my 
cottlin SbalUnv: (Ex. Simple.] A JufSce of "peace fome- 
time may be beholden to his friend for a man. I keep 
but three noien and a boy yet, *till my mother be dead; 
.but what though, yet I live like a poor gentleman 
bbrn. ., 

Anne. I may not go in without your woHhip; they 
.lyill not fit, 'lillyou come. 

STeu. ITaith, HI eat nothing : I thank you as n^uch 
as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, Sir^ walk in. 

Sfex. I had rather walk here, I thank you i I bruis*(l 
my j(hi9 th'btber day with playing at. fwof d and dagger 

of igcrciffi} ani diffehieiy diffolutelyt inftcad of r^htd and refa^ 
iuttfj\ but to make him fay, on the prefcnt Occafion, that upon 
Familiaritjr will grow more Conttnt^ inftead of Contcm^.'v^ ^\\.^xts\\tv,^ 
the Si aliment of all its Salt and Humour, nad. ^lU'^^VCky^'^ ^«> ^"*^- 
«'e3K««f<ftreii2MUiM.CjiUf0 forUuthUf, ' * . x. 
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with a mailer offence, three veneys for a diih of flewM 
prunes ; and, by my troth, I cannot abide the fmell V 
hot meat fince. Why do your dogs bark fo ? be there 
. bears i'th' town? 

jinne, I think, there are. Sir ; I heard them talkM of. 

Annt, I love the fport well, but I (hall as (bon quar- 
rel at it as any man in England. Yoa'ar^ afrkid, if you 
fee the bear loofe, are you not ? 

Anne, Ay, indeed. Sir. 

SUn, That's meat and drink to me now|^/I iuive 
feen Sackerfon loofe twenty times, and have ^taken him 
by the chains but I warrant you, the . women haft 
lb cry'd and (hriek*d at it, that it pad : jnit wtimen, 
indeed, cannot abide 'em, they are very- «U^iayDttrV 
fough things. ^.,"\ . ■. 

Enter Mr. Page. ' ^* 

Page. Come, gentle Mr. SUn^Urp'comtti^ypt ftayfor 

you. • ' ' . ■.^■ 

Sien. ril eat nothing, I thank yoru. Sir., , 
Page. By cock and pye, you iMl not chufe^ Sir; 

come; come. .. i 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way* . ,,■' , . ; 
Page. Come, on. Sir. 

S/e/i. M'lCtrcfs Annet yourfelf (hall go £rjl. . .. r 
A»ae. Not I, Sir ; pray you, keep on. .-.= 

Slen. Truly, I will not go iirft, truly-lat i'willr;|if>t 

do you that wrong. ;.'•.»': 

Anne. I pray you. Sir. 
Slen. Ill noher be unmannerly^r j(l»aQ' .tioiiblqjEbipe ; 

you do yoarfdf wrong, indeed-la. [£^i0ir« 

Re-enter Evans tfW SimpTS ' " ^^' 

Eva. Go your ways, and a(k of Dodor Cousr^ .ho^u 
which It the way; and there dwells one ipifir^ ^Vi- 
^, which is in the manner of his nurfe, or .hi» dry 
nurfe, or his cook, or his laundry, his waflier^ and. hi|i 

Simp. Well, Sir. ^ " , 

£va. Nay, it is pettw y«x-» %wt\i« ^v^ V»»\ 



The Merry Wives of Windfor* 221 

it, is a 'omap that altogcthers acquaintance with mi^ 
trefi Anne Page ; and the letter is to delire and require 
her to follicit your mailer's defires to millrefs Jnne Page i 
I pray you, be gone ; I will make an end of my dinner ; 
there's pippins and cheeie to come. [^Exeunt fe<veraUj* 

SCENE changes to the Garier-Im.' 

Inter FalllaiF, Hoft, Bardolph, Nym> Piilol and Robin. 

/«/. 1\ /f Ine hoft of the garter. ■ 

J VI Hoft What ikys m^ h^i\^ Rock ? fpeak 
lch«IUrly and wifely. 

Fal. Truly, mine hoft, I muft torn 4iway fome of 
my ii^owers. 

Heft, Difcardy ya\My Herculesy calhier; let them wag: 
trot, trot. 

Fah \ fit at ten poands a week. 

Heft. Thou'rt au Emperor,- C^r, Kiifat and Phea* 
p:at\ 1 will entertain Bardd^h^ he iluU draw, he ili:ill 
tap: fhid 1 well, bully lUitor f 

Fat. Do fo, good^ine hoft. 

Hoft, I have fpoke, let him follow ; let me fee thee 
froth, and live ; I aih at a word ; follow. 

'' [Exit Hoft. 

Fai. Bardoiphi follow him ) a tapfter is a good trade : 
aa old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered ferving- 
in/iD, a frefti tapfter ; go, adieu. 

Bard, It is a life that I have defir'd ; I will thrive. 

[Exit Bard. 

Fift. O baie HungariaH wighc, wilt thou the fpigot 
vtfiScld? 

Njm, He was ^tten in drink, is not the humour 
conceited ? His mmd is not heroick, and there's the 
hnioourof it. 

*'FdL 7 am glad, I am fo quit of this tinderbox ; his 
thefts were too open ; his filching was like an unfldiful 
^fiiiger, he kept not time. 

Ifjm. The good humour is to deal aX a mvci^^^ x^. 

L ^ ^^^^- 
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cP{^. Convey, the Wife it cftU: fteal? fobj v &• 
for the phnJe ! 

Fml, Well. Sirs, I am almoft oat at heeb. ^ ,' 

. Fift. Why then Jet kibes enfoe. 1 

/*«/» There is no remedy ; I mnft cony-cafleh, I inaC 
Ihift. 

Pi/f, Young ravens muft have food. 

Fal, Which of you know ForJ of thiA Town ? ^ 

JPiJi. ] ken the wight; be is of fubftaoce good. . . 

FuL My honeil fads, I will tell you what I aai 
about. ' ^ . . ■ " 

Pijii Two yards and more. "' 

Fal, >{o quips now, Piftol : indeed, I aiki iB the' 
wade two yards about; but 1 am now«bdttt po^wvOCv. 
1 am about thriit Briefly, I do mean ^tt> toak'<6 .|qir6" 
to Forii^z wife : J fpy entertainment in -^er j flic djf-, 
courfes, ihe carves, (he gives the leer of invitation t I* 
van conftrue the adion of her familiar- ftile, and the 
liardefl voice of her behaviour, to be engliih'd rights 
is, J a,v Sir John Falftaffs. 

Piji. lie ba:h i^udy'd her well, and trahfhted het 
well; out of honefly into Englifh. .:..•: 

Nym, The anchor is deep ; will that humoar pais \ 

FaL Now, the report goes, fhe has a\l the' rule ^of 
hcT- hufband*s purfe : flie hath a legion of angels*.. \ „ 

P/jf. As many devils entertain ; and to hfcr, 'ftby, 
fay I. • ; \ '. ' 

Njm. The .humour rifcs; It is good; hiimoui' vkt' 
the angels. ^ 

FaL i have writ me here a letter to hcx;^*A^d |[)er& 
;jncther to Pa^e^s wife, who even now g-ive me . gpodr* 
». )es too, exaniin'd my parts with moil judicieiis. Ihad^;^ 
< ;nrjctimes, the beam of her view ^iidec} My fi>ci^\ 
fomecimes, my portly bcHy. ' ■^' ■ '/ |*^'*.^ 

P/J?, Then did the fun on dung-hiU fbinc. " fj(fibm^ 

NyfK. I thank thee for that humour. 

FaL O, fhe did fo courfe o'er my exteriors with foch * 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her ^e' did' 
fvcm to fcorch me up Wr^e^ b. \>\]LrtCYR^-^rfS&.* 1^^^\ 
SLooiiker Jctter to Vver ; ftvc Vt«t» \i» ^x»S^ %k*j\ 
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(6> ihe is a region in Guiana, all gold and bount/r' I 
ivill be Cheater to them both, and they (hall be £jr»' 
tbtauirs to me; they Ihall be my £4^ and Wtfl-Iwim^ 
and I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou this 
letter to miftrefs P^^» and thou this to miftreft Ford: 
we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. i 

Pift, Shall r Sir Pandanu cf Troy bfoome. 
And by my fide wear fteel? then Lucifer tike all ! 

Nym, I will rnn no bafe humour , here^ take the hu- 
mour letter, I will keep the 'haviour of reputation*. 

FaL Holdy Sirrah, bear yon thefe letters tightly, 
Saillike my pinance to thefe golden fhores. [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avannt ! vani£ like haildones, go ; 
Trudge,' plod away o'th' hoof, feek (helter, pack f 
Falft^^X learn the humour of the age, 
French thrift, yon rogues \ myfelf, and fkirtcd page. 
' * \Kxit Falrtaff and Boy* 

ttft. Let vttltiires gnpe thy guts ; for gourd, and 
JW/Awo holds s 
And hish and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
Teiler I'll have in pouch, when thou flialt lack, 
Bafe Phrygian Turk I 

N)m. 1 have dperatioi^s in my Head, which be ho^ 
niours of reveilge. 

Pift. Wilt thou revenge ? 
' i^ym. By welkin, and ner flar. 

fifi. With wit, or fteel? 

($) ^bi is a Region in Guiana, ail Gold and B^nfy.! If tht 
Tyadtcioti be true, (as ( doubt not, but it is { of this Play being 
wrote at Queeii ^/izahttft Command j this Paflage, perhaps, 
muf.fanuik a pnbable Oonjedurc that it coQ!d not appear *tiil 
sftsr .tKe Year 1598. The mention of Guiana^ fhen Ui lately 
dlftciircrM tor tht SngHJh, wat ai very happy Compliment to Sir 
IF. MMeigb, who did not begin hit Expedition for (butb. jUuHca 
titV X.59S, and re(urn*d from it ia 1596, uith an advantageous 
Alcoant of the great Wealth of GaUtna, Such an Addrefs o? the 
I^BOt:.w<t Hkely, J^ tmagine, to have.n proper IinpteilieD on the 
P50ple, when the Intelligence of fuch a gfilden Country W9S Uzik in 
t&dif.|t^^s> aAd ^ore tbtm £zpe^tioat of itnmca^Q C^« 

*t"- . ''Li "^3*^' 
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JV^. Wlthboththehumpuni I";. 
I will difcufs the tiomour of this Ibvf !fo IfW. ' ; 

Pi/. And! to Page fhall eke unfolds 
Hofc Faljtiiffi' varlet vile. 
His dove will pro^^e, his gold wi^ l^olda > . 

And his foftcoucih defile. ^ v^ 

A^xflr. My humour Hiall not cool; 7 wHllncci^.jrafi 
to deal with poiion ; I will pofTefs him >yiih yplloW'nefs ; 
far the Revolt of Mien is daaigeroUs; tHat i| my true 
kjmour. 

Fiji. Yhou art the Hers of male-contehjB : I fccord 
tkcej troop on. \Exfum. 

SCENE changei to Dr, C^usV M<mf$y 
Enter Mrs. Qtiickly, Simple, anJ]o\ift Ru^by. ^ ^ 



^iti.ytl HAT, John Rughj ! I pray thee, .go to 
VV the cafement, and fee if you can fee lay 

mrficr, inaP.er Dodlor Crf/Vs coming; if he do, jTaitn 



r.r(I f rd sry bc(?y in ilie houfe, here will fee old aba- 
f\.v\ of i;('.;% rr.:i, iuc, and the King's E^g\Ji\ 

•'.•;•■ i':' ;;c V :.tJi. j £a7/ Rugby. 

^uik, Oo, and we'll have a poilet for't {oqn at Djg)it» 
in f&i:h, at the latter end of a fea-coa] fire.. Anlio- 
ncfl, wiring, kind fellow, as ever /crvan^ fhall come ia 
houfc withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-ta]e> nor no 
Irced-bate; his worfc fault is, that he is given, to 
pray'r; he is fomething peevifli that way ; but no body 
rut has his fault ; but let that pafs, Peier Sim^U^ you 
iay your name is. ....!. 

Sirn, Ay, for fault of a better. . ■ : 

^ic. And mailer 6'/f>«</«'s your mailer I. 

Sjmm Ay, fo rfooih. 

^/r. Does he not wear a great round beard, tilde a 
glover's paring-knife f 

Sim. Noy forfooth ; he hath but a little wee-face^ 
with a Httl&yellow beard, (7) a C^ra-colour'd beard. 

f 7) yf caoe-fp/wfrV beard.] Thu* the Utter EdUions. f hawf »«• 
ifof 'd with iht old Cop\et. Cain anA ^udaj, Vti xVvk. "Xv^itn^ 
and Pii^uret of old, were xcpretented >NVfc!^yUt.'»'ft»x**. - 



The Merry Wives of Windfor. 225 

i^kir. A foftly-fprighted man. 19 he oot ? 

Sim, A/, forfooth; but he is as ull a- man of hi» 
hands* as any is between this and his head: he hath 
fought with a warrener. 

^/V. How (ay yoo ? oh, I ihoald remember him ; 
does he npt hdd up his head, as it were? aad ftrut. in 
his gate? 
^ Stm, Yes,' indeed, does he. . • \ 

^ic. Well, heav*n fend Ant^e Page no worle fortune I 
Tell mailer parfon Evam^ Til do what I can for your 
mafter : Anni is a good girl, and I wiib 

Enter Rugby. 

Rug, Out, alas f here comes my mafler. 

^ic» We.ihali all be fhent ; run in here, good young 
nan ^ go into this, clofet ; [puts Simple in the eiq/et!} 
He will not ftay long. What, 7e/t« Rugfyf John! 
what, John J I fay j %o^John^ go enquire for my maflcr; 
I doubt, he, be not well,^ that he comes not home : and 
dBfwn^ Jow»f adoipn-a^ &c. {^Singem 

Enter Doffor Csdfi$. 

Caius, Vat h yon fing ? I do. not like des toys ; pray^ 
yoti, go and vetch me in my clofet un koitier <verd; a 
box, agreen-a-box; do intend vat I fpeak? a green-a 
hox. ... 

j^/c. Ay, forfooth, PIl fetch it you, 
] am glad, he went not in himielf ; if he had found th^ 
jrbdng man, he would have been horn-mad [AfidK 

CaiuSf Fe, /e, /e, fi, ma /hi, il /ait fort cbauJ j j^ 
me*tt vaie a la Ccur /a grande affaire, 

^ic. Is it this. Sir ? 

CaiuJ, Oujf mttteK le au nun pockety Depecbexp 
Quickly ;*ver is dat knave Rughy f 

Sjiic. What, John Rughj I John t 
* Kug, Here, Sir. 

Caiui, Yott arc John Rugfy, and yovt are Jaei. Rugfy v 
cppje, take-a your rapier, and come after m/ heel xm 
fjip Court. 

^^. 'Tit r&dy, Sitf heremti[Le vK^tOEi.^ 
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Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long : od's me ! ^ 
mm Jt ouhUi F dm is fome fimples in my clofety dj^t I . 
will not forthr Tarld I flnll kave behind. 

S>uic. Ay-me* hcj'll fiud (he young mva Aer^, and be- 
mad. * ■ ' 

Caius. O Dm^/f, Dimhhf vet ts in mr dofo } ^]Iaine| ' 
Larron / /?«^4x, my rapier [Pi/ift Simple omt of $bi cl^* 

^ie. Good mailer be content. 

Caius. Wherefore (hall I be eontent-a I 

^c. The young man it an honeft man. 

Cairns. What ftiM de hondft man do in my^dofetf- 
dere is no honeft man, dat fhill come in my dofct. 

^i<ij I befeech you, be not fo fiegraatick ; l^ear ^e 
tmth ot it. Ue came of aa errand to me from i>arft» 
BmiL *^ 

. Caiuj. Veil, 

Sitn. Ay, forfooth, to defire her to ■ ■ 

^ick. Peace, I pray you. 

Cmhs, Peace- a-y our toi^gue, fpeak-a your ta!^,' 

Sim. To dcilre this honeit gentlewoman, your maid^ 
to fpcak a good word to mifttefi Amai Pagg §ot my mailer 
ixi the way. of marriage. 

^</V. Thi« is all, indeed la ^ but 1*11 neVer pot my 
$nger in the lire, and need not. 

Caius^' Sir Hugh fend -a-y oir ? Rugfy, iat/lrx me tbmt 
paper ; tarry you a little while. 

^c, 1 am glad he is fo quiet; if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you fliould have heard him fo loud^ 
and fo melancholy: but EOiwi:hftanding» m^rn, 1*11 do 
for your mailer what good | caa : and tne very yea*^nd 
the no is, the Frdncb Doftor nvy mailer, (I may call 
him my mafter, look you, for I keep his houfe, and I 
waih, wring, brew, bake, £:our, dreis meat and drink, 
JBiake the beds, and do^ x^yfelf-) 

Sim. Tis a great charge to come under one body*s 
liand. 

^ick. Arc you a-visM o* that? you ihall find it a 
great chzT^c ; and to be up c^tV>f -ksA down late. Boit 
notwiihfisLiidin^t to leU ^ou '\ci NO\a t^, V>NW^^V^n^ 
W wo.ds of it; my mai?.« \ua:fe\^ \vm V^s^^v$k tw.V 
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t^efi ,^ff8« Pagi\ but, DOtwithfianciiQg that» I knpw 
Jrimh mind, that's neither here nor there. 

Cuius. You jack'nape; give a this letter tp' Sir HugB'\ 
by gar, it is a (hailenge : 1 will cut hi« throat in de parked 
aind I will teach a fcurvyjack-a-nipe prieft to ineddte or 
ibtftke *■ ' - you may be ffone; it \» not^gqodyou tarry 
kor; by gar, I.tviUcut 2l his two ftonesj tjy g^r, he- 
Oian not hdve^a fione to trow at his d^. [^Exit Sjmp}e.' 

j^/V. Alas, he fpeaks- but for his fliend. 
^ Oaks, It is no matter'a ver dat : do you not tell-a-die, 
4at I ih^F have 4«"^ P^^ for myielff by gar, I vill; 
kill de jack priefl; and 1 have appointed noiQe hoft at iit 
ymHirre'to meafiire our weapojD ; by gar, I will myfelf 
(isfve Jnm Psggi, 

^i'c. Sir, the maid loves you, iaiid ^11 ihall b^ well ; 
we mqil girt folks leave to prate ; what, the good-jer ! 

Caius, Rugbjy come to the Court with me ; ■ -by 
|[ar, if I hsive not JuMi Page, 1 fhall turn your head out 
ef my door; ^. . » follow my heels, Rug6j, 

[Ex. Caius and Rugby^ 

^uici. You (hall have An fools-head of your own. No, 
I know Juniimivi^ for that ; never a Woman in Windfor 
knows, more ef Ann^% mind than I do, nor cut do aorfe^ 
than I do with her, I thank heav'n. 

Fent. {'fvithitt. ) Who's within there, hoa ? 

^ic. Who's liere, I trow ? come near the honfe, t 
pn^y you; 

. Etttir Mr, Fenton. 

Fffft. H6w now, good woman, how dt9f( thou ? 
^^cL The better, that it pies^s your good worlhip' 

' fint. What news? how does pretty millrefs Atmtf 

^icL In truth. Sir, and fhe is pretty, and honeft^ 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell you. 
thai by the way, I praife heav'n for it. . 
• FffiL, Shall I do any good, think'il thou ? (hall 1 rot 
Mt my fait ? 
. ^/</^. Trvth, yir, all is in his haxid^ ^fcoNt\ Vi>^\"W5^\ 
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{!ij loves you : have not your worfliip a -watt abort your 

Fent, Yes, marry, have I; and what of thatf 

^/V. WViU thereby hangs a tak«.gcod faidit it U 
fuch ftiiother h'an % bac, I.detcft, aah^ncft maid at aver 
b.-ON-c bread ; ive had an hnur^s talk of thatWMSt; i ^l 
n.'\er laugh but in that maii's coaipaay! but, indeed^ 
ihe is gi\en too much to allicholly aad muftng^ but&T 
you— — Wc;l> go to« 

ftnt, WdU 1 Ihall fee Eer to day I boM, there*8 HOif 
for thte : let n^e have thy voke ia any behalf; '^ thoo- 
ierft her before me, commend me . ■■ ■ 

^V. Will I ? ay, faith, that we will ;. and I wSt 
tell your worihip more of the wart, the nazt Dine wthavo^ 
confidence, and of other woers. 

Fin. Well, fkieweU I am in great hafie aow. [E»k^ 

■ i^ic. Farcwel to your worihip. Truly> an aoneft 

gentleman, bat Anne loves him not) £ know Aa/a 

triini as well as another does. . Out apon't, what kive I 

forgot? [Exif. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, he/ore Page*j Houfi;. 

Enter , Mrs. PfLge^ with a Letttr^ 

A/ri, Page. 

WHAT, have I YcapM love-letters in the holy- 
day-time of my beauty y. and am I now afubjpA 
for them? kt me fee z 

jisk me no rtefon^ mohy 1 k'otyou ; fir tlsi lo^g tt/i na^ 
finfcr bis precifcr^ be admits bim not fir bis cotmfiUer r 
you are not ycungy no more wn I;, go to tben^ tber^s J^m» 
fully: you art merry , fi am I^ bal ba! tben tbni'M, 
m7re sympathy ; ydu lo*ue fack, and /o do I % niMuU jtiu ^^ 
J^e hater /ymfathy ? Ut it jf*#ce tbetv tnijlrt;* ^v|,^, ^ 
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\h§kMjlif4he^l9ftft tfU^fitdier can fyjfict^ thai I lovt tbei, 
I nviJi f^otfayy pity me^ 'tu not ajoldier^liki fbrafe ; hk% 
IJay^ lo^imi :' ' *• 

£ly mif thiHt.»w9i trm Kxight^ by day or night, 
-' 'Or ihty^iitlki of iight^ with M hit mighty 
'^ t F^ tif4tfoJiiht. ^''^'- JohnFalibff. : 

WJttt. a Htr^ of Jtutty Js.tbis ? O wicked, wicked 
lirorld ! one that it well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
to. fkow hiiofelf a yQupg gallant 1 what anweigh'd beha/- 
viour hath thlTs Flemijb drunkard pickt, i'th' devil's name, 
oat qF my converiatiopy that he dares in this manner 
afiay me I why, he hath not been thrice in my Company \ 
what (hould I ^y to- him i I was then frugal of my mirth J 
heav'n forgive me: why, I'll exhibit (8) a bill in iho 
Parliament for .the putting down of fat men : how (hall I 
be jieveng'd on him ? for reveng'd I will be, as fare aa 
has gnis are made of puddings. 

; Enter Mrs. Ford, 

Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page, troft me, I was going to your 
hoi|fe. , 

Mrs . Pflpr. And tnid me^ I was coming to yon ; yoo 
look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, 111 ne'er believe that ; I have to 
ihew to the contrary. 

Mrs* PagM, 'Faith, bat yon do, in my mind. 

S\) •— a kili h the Parli^minf fir $he fmting d$WM of Mtu s\ 
at« Mrs. Ptff/> put down the whole Species Unu% ob noxam, 
for a fingle Offender's Trefpafe f DoB*t be fo unreafonable ia 
yoyr .4n|er. . But *tis a falfe Charge a^alnft you. J am per?- 
foa'ded, a ihort Monoiyllable is dtopt out, which, once reftorai,. 
w6uiA qualify the Matte*. We muft aecefTaiily read, fir 

ibt putting down of ht Afen." Mrs. Ford fays In the ttiy en- 

foicff Scene, J fiaii think the vropfeoffitt Aftn^ as. lotg ms J havg 
sn iut Uc And in the old Quarto's, Mrs. Ptgif fo foon ar 
Ac, has ■ read the Letter, fays, fTtil, I Jhall trufi fat Mtn tBt 



)rh\ .whtlt I iin/e, fir his fike : And he is called^ the fit 
lu^bt^ the gr^ajji ll^oight, by the Women, throughout the- 



> Mr: Ford. Well. I do then ;. yet 1 iky» I could flieikt 
yea lo the coatrary : O niibefs FagCp give me f(UB4 
CWuniel. 

Mn. P0g9. What's the iiiatter» woubsr ^ . . -^^ 

Mrs. Ford, O wemaaf if it v^re jaot for one tilAing 
xefpe^t I could.come tofochhonousk.. :. :. . 

Mrs. Pqge, Hang the trifle, womaojL take the hoaqur^ 
what 18 it ? difpenie with trifle* ; what it it ? ■ 4 

Mrs. Ford, if J would but go to hell for a« eterail 
momcuty or fo, 1 could be knighted* 

Mrs. Page. What, thou lieft ( Sir AlitiFcrdl theft 
Knights will hack, and fo thou fhouldft not dttf dit 
arcioo of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford, We bom <lay-light ; herey read, . read $ 
perceive how I might be knighted: IfbalLthiok- the 
worfe of fat men, as long as l.have an eye to male* dif* 
lerence of men's liking ; and yet he would not Iwear ; 
prais'd women's modeily ; and gave foch o§6tt\f. ajad 
well-behaved reproof to all uncom^inefSy that I would 
have fworn his difpofuion would have gone to the truth of 
kij words ; but they do no more adhere^ and iboeji pttce 
together, than the hundred Pfhlm to the-tune of.,(Siwa 
SUfvej. What tern poll, I trow, tbicw diis'whalcy.wjth 
fo many tun of oil in bis belly, a-(hore at Wimiiforlt how 
fliaU I be revenged 00 him ? I think, the heft wajr were 
to entertain him with hope, 'till the wicked ^e of kft 
have melted him m His owa greaib. Did >oa ever hear 
the like ? 

Mrs. Page, L^ter for letter, but that the iacn«9 of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great com^Mt in thismj-- 
Hery of ill opinions, here's the twin brother ofth^^Urter) 
but let thi^c inherit firil, for,. I proieft, mine neter flialL 
I warrant he hath a chcuiand of thefe letters,, writ .wit^ 
blank-fpace for di(i'erent names; nay, more; and theft 
are of the fecond ecitiou : he will print them oat of doabr, 
for he cares not what he puis into the prefe, when, he 
would put u& two. I ba^l ratlier be a gianirjs^ and )i^ 
under inouuc Pelion, Well, I will find y€#u twenty J^ih 
civious turtles, ere one cYv^^iic m\iu. 



V^^ 
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Mrs. F^d, Wliy» this is the very fame, the very' 
band, the very wokIs ; what doth he think of us ^ 

Mrs. Page, Nay, I know not ; it makes me almoin. 
ready to wrangle with mine own h«nrfty. Til entertain, 
my (elf like one- that J am not axiquaiiited whhal-ir ^> 
fare, nnlefs he knew fome Stain tn ae, that i know not 
njrfelf, he would never have boarded me in this fury; 

. Mrs. Ford, Boardings call it you ? TU be fare to keep 
Mm ibove deck. 

Mrv. Page. 80 will I ; if he conie onder my hiatchee» 
Pll never to fta again. Let's bo r^veng'd on him ; let'aL 
;^point him a meeting, give- him a (how of comfort ihl 
his fuit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, tUl \^ 
knh'pawviVI \di Kbrfe* » nine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford, l^ay, I will confent to aft any villany. 
againft him, that may not fully the charlneG of our ho- 
nefty: oh, that my husband faw this letter! it would 
give him eternal food to his jealoafy. 
• Mrs. Page: Why, k)Ok, where he corner, and my 
good mail too ; he's as far from jealoufy, as I am fron* 
giving him d»ic ; and that^ I hoj;>e is an umncafomble 
diRance. 

Mrs. Ford.' Yon are the happier woman. 
Mrs. Page. Let*s confuk together againil this gr^ify 
Knight; Gome hither. [They retht^ 

* Enter Ford luitb Piftol, Page ivitb Nym, 4 : 

ForA Welly I hopes it be not fo. 

Pift. Hope is a curcal dog in iomt affairs. 
Sir 5^ff affe^ thy wife. 

Fotd, Why, Sir, my wife is not yowng. 

Pifl. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Both -young and old, one with another, Fordi 
He loves thy ga]ly-mawfry> Ford^ perpend. 

Ford. Love my. wife ? 

Pift, With liver burning hot : prevent, or go thoo, 
likew ASiedn, he, with Ring-wood at thy heels— O, 
odioos it the name. 
■ Fifrd. Whzt name, .S\T } 
I-i/i. The horn, I fay : farcwcl. 

- ^^ 
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Take heed, have open ejre ; for thieves do foot by night 
Take heed ere fummer comes, or cuckoo- birds affright. 
Away, Sir corporal Nym. 
Believe it. Page, he fpeaki fenfe, [Exk KfW. 

Fprd. I ivill be patient ; I will find oot -thn. 

Njm. And this b true : 1 like not the hnmoor of lying ( 
h^ hath wrong'd me inibme hamouffs : I <hoi^ have 
borne the hamoar'd ktter to her ; but J luve- i fivord, 
and it (hall bite upon my necei&ty. He loves yenr wife;: 
there's the (hort and the k>nQr. My name is- CorpMl . 
Hjmi 1 fpeak, and I avoodi ; 'tis trne : my ' natee is' 
JVyM, and Faiftoff loves your wife. Adieu ; I love imh 
the humour of bread and cheefe: adiea. . [Ekit Nym. 

Page. The hemoar of it, quoth aM herc*a a ftllew» 
frights humour out of its wits. 
' Ford. I will feek out Falftaff. 

Pagi. I never heard fnch a drawling, afie6tin» lovvt. 

Ford, If J do find it : well. ^ * 

Page, i will not believe foch a CataioM, dio* the priefl 
c'th^ town commended him for a true man. • 
; F§rd, *Twas a good fenlible fellow :. wdl. • ; 

Mrs, Page and Mrj, Ford come/hrwarJi. 
' Pag^, How now, Megf 

l/irs. Page. Whither go you, Geergef baric you, 

Mrs. Ford. How now, fweet FranJk, why ^t Hum 
melancholy ? 

Ford. I melancholy 1 I am not melancholy. Get you 
home, gr« 

Mrs. Fo'^d. Faith, thou h&d feme ^crotchetif iiJvihy 
head. Now, will )0u ^o, miftrefs Page f' 

Mrs. Page Have with you. You 11 come to dinner, 
George? Look, who comes yonder: ihe ihaU bcf c^ 
mcilenger to this pauhry Knight. • -/■ 

£/ifer Mijirefs Quickty. 

Mrs. Ferd, Truft mc, I thought on her, IhelJ fic<i ' 

Mrs. Page: You are come to fee my daughoer jtnM'K' 

J^ic, Ay, forfooih., aaA,\V ^\^^> YiftNi ^isa^^mL 



Mrs, fi^e. Go in with qs^ and fee ;. sve luure^a^^- 

hour^s talk with you> -?.»'!' 

[Exe, Mn, Page, Mn. Ford, aa^ Mrs. Quickfi^l^ 

Piig9. How now, mailer Fcrd. . ■ .. -i' 

J*i9ri/. You heard, ^hat this knave told |nf5,d)d;you cat/ ' 
if^f^* Yes; and you h^ard what. the other t(^d tut^.iy 

JfWf^'- Do yon thiuk there n triith in them? . \^. ^.^ 

J^agifi Hang 'cm, ikves ; I do not thinly, the iCnjg'bf ) 

wookl oiSur it ; but thefe, that accufe him in his interi^^ 

towards our wiye&. are a yoak of his difcarded me^ i] 

very rogues, now they be out of fervice. ■ v 

JFVri^. Were they his men i • ^ 

Page. Mn^Ty, were they. 

Ffir^ k (ike«it never .the better for that. Does he lie 
VLt the Garter ? ■ . .• . \ 

Page. Ay, marry does he. If he fhould intend ^Is 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her loofe to him; 
and what he gets niore of her than (harp words, let it lie 
on fay head. 

Fori/ 1 do not.mifdoubt my wife, but I would be loth 
to turn them cogcchL'r ; a r^ian may be too Qonfidentj I' 
Honld have nodiing lie on my head ; I cannot be thtil 
fatisfy'd, '-'-'•- 

Page. Look, where my ranting Hoft of the Garter 
comes ; th^pe is either liquor in his pate, or money. Jn 
his piurie, when he looks ib merrily. How now> mm 
Hoft? 

■ Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

,Hoft. How, now, bally il!«^i/ thou'rt a gentfemait ; 
cava! erio-juft ice, i fay. 

' Shed, J follow, mine Hoft, I follow. Good even, 
and twenty, good mailer Page^ Mafter Page^ will yot 
go with OS ? we have fport in hand. 

' Hoft. ' Tell him, cavalerio-jaftice ; tell him, bulty 

5A#/. Sir, there is a fray to bo fought between Sir 
^4^^ .the Welch prjeft, and. Cs/vj the /"r/vri^ dodor. 
..f^ni. Good mioe Hoft of the GantT^ 9k>NQ\&\«V0ci^^>^« 
JSr^. What Ay'& thou, buUy Rock ? 
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$baU Willjvou go with ils to behold it ?. ipy. merry < 
Hoft hath had the meafi^ring of their weapons, and, I 
think, he iiath appointed them ooofirary placet f for, be« j 
iieve me, I hear, the parlbn is no jeiler. Hark, .( ?iUl 
tell you what our fport (hall be. 

Hoft. Hail thou no fuit againft my Knight, my goeft- 
cavalier? . -. 

Ford, None, I prated ; but Til give yoa a bottle^of 
hurnc fack to give me recourfe to him, (9} and tell hlin^ 
ny name is Bmok \ only for a jell. 

H(ft, My handy bully : thou fiialt have egrefs and re- . 
grei't ; faid I utH : and thy name (hall h^ Brn^k. Itift 
a merry Knighc. (10) Will you go an-heirs I 

^hal. llsyt with you, mine hoft. 

Page. 1 have heard, the Frenchman hr^h good /kill in 
his rapier. 

Skal. Tut, Sir, I could have lold you more ; in thcfc 
tiires you fiaiid on dilbnce, your pailes, ftoccado*s» and 
1 know noi what : '(is the heart, mafter Pagi ; 'til 
here, 'tis here. I have feen the time, with my long 

/ 

fg) ArJtelltim, my IS^am it Brook ;] Thus both the old i^v«rto*» ; 
•lid thus nioft certdinly the Poet uroce. We need no better Evii- ■ 
dttvc, t.han the Punf thn Fa'Jiaff anwn makei on the Nafse^ whca' 
Bi99k fendi ium i'ome borne Sack. 

;4iiM>^ Brooks art v.^ctme tc m*, that pmerjhw tuhhfifk Lienor, , 

The Playrr?^ in their Edittonsi altered the Natne to Bfm .- Boft . 
how far tkat Name will (qrt with that Jefr, is fubsnittcd to commoa 
SanliB* 

'{to) ff^tUyon fk ao-hcin ? I can make nothing of this ReMFnf^ 

vrhich hath poflb^red all the Editions. The Wotd it not to be itocdd, . 
and ponfcqueotly, I am apt to fufpcft, muft be corrupted. 1 4^4 ; 
tluak> the Hoft st^ant to (ay, eithe^. ^ ' 

JVin you £« on hire ? ■ 

Pa&atial out the Wby^ which wa*' t* liad them to CheCoiftlaiMU | 
ai he afterwards fays, Here, lys, here, bcr$ } Jball we tvagf Qr^ 

Wiftyou g(y myn^heirf? 

1- e« my M^neri ; Both thefe make phiji Senle } aivl are not ffr* .' 
notg fromthc^ Tnitef of the Ttxf. V>\, "^Xiiiwv^^itft^ Sw^ lidMb- 
ntto^f the i'atfhtc iVtnu ul<j:rly \kiutt.«\^iv^^K x* ^»** . - 
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fvrof^ I would haEve fl^ade ycm foar tall fellows ftip like 
rata. . 

^ffi. IrUftt l»o^s» hot, here : ftall we wav? 

P^gi* Have with y6u $ I had rather hear them icoUl 
than fiffhtt IMxnmt Hoft, Sihallow at J Page. 

F^£ 1W P^i be a iectte fool, (ii) and ftand fo 
firmly on his wife's fealty^ yet J cannot put off my opinion 
{6 eafily. She was in his "company at Pagers houfe ; and 
what they made there, I know not. Well, ! will lodk 
fiirther into't ; and I have a difgnife to found FalJiaJT 
if I find her honeft, I lofe not my labour; if (he be other^ . 
wife» 'tia hbour well befiow'd. [Bxrt, 

SCENE changes to the Garter-I»n* 

£«/^r Falftaff tf/ryPiftoI. 

FaLT Will not lend thee a penny, 

X Pifi' Why then the world's mine oyftcr, which 
I with fword will open.— '•-<*-— I. will retort the fum in 
equipage, 

FaL Not a penny. I have been content. Sir, yoB 
ihonld hty'myicQuntenanee to pawn ; I have grated upon 
my good friends for three reprieves for you, and yoor I 
couch- felbw, Nim ; or elfe you t^ look'd through the 
prate, like a geminy of baboons. .lam damn*d inhtil 
foriiveariug to gentlemen> my friendi» yon were good 
foldiers^ ajid callVellows. And when mifLrob Btiidgn loft-t 
the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine honour, thte 
hadiVitnor*« , . 

*Pifl. DidH thou not fhare ? hadft thou not fifteei^. 
pence? 

'FaL Reafon, you rogue, reafon : think'ft thou, PlI 
endanger my foul gratis f At' a wond, hang no. more^: 
about mey lam. no gii^et for^you : go, ajihArt knife 

■■■ - -T 
(If) Jtndfiandfrfiyfy on hii Wift\ Frailty,] Ko Itirtly.^ Ta^ 
i^ood rightly to the Opinion of her Honefty, and would not entcrtaia'. 
a Thought of her beingy9-tffy. I have therefore . ventorcd to fubftitate 
§ Woti eorrefpondent to the SenCe rQ(\tt\T<:^ \ uA %T^^t ^'tv\OfiL ^^x 
Pdet fitqacntly nfcs^ to fignify esfijiicd Fahh» ^ ^ ;*_^ 
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and a throngp to your manor of Pici^Aatek; go,- yonll 
not bear a letter for me, you rcgue 1 yoa fiand upon - 
your honour J why, thoa nnc'ocfinable bafeiieis, it ii as 
much as I can do la keep the term of my ho&oar pivcift. 
], I, 1 myfclf {bmcrimcs, leavibg the ftar of heaven on 
the left hand, and 1 i^ing mine honour in my ncceffity, 
am fain to (huffie, to hedge and to lurch ; and yet yoo 
jogue will enfconfe your rags, your cat-a-moontain looks, 
your red lettice phrafes,' and your bold-beeting oaihs, 
ifncier the fhelter of your honour I you will not do it^ 
you f 
.P(fl. I do relent : what W4)u]d{l thou more of man I 

Enttr Robin. 

"*■ f .. .'• 

Itoh. Sir, here^s a woman would (peak with you. 
Tal. Let her approach. 

Enter Miftrefi Qaiekly. ' 

Pjiic- Give your worfhip eood- morrow. 

Fa!, Good-inoirow, good wife. 

^ic, Noc fo, an-'c plcal'c your woiiliip. 

hal. Good maid, then. 

j^/r. rU be fwom, as my mother was, the £rft hoar 
I was born. 

Fal. I do believe the fwcarer : what wiih me ? 

i^/r. Shall i vouchfafe yoor woiftiip a word or two. 

Fai. Two thoufandp fair woman, and I'll vpuch£de 
thee the hearing. 

^in. There is one millrefs Ford, Sir : T pray,, come 
a little nearer this ways : I myfelf dwell with Mr. Do^r 
CMiks. 

Fal. Well, on : miftrcfs Ford, you fay ; 

J^/f. Your vtorfhip fays very true : I pray yohr wor* 
fliip, come a little neater this ways. 

FaL I warrant thee, nobody hears : mine own people, 
mine own people. 

j^/V. Art tbey fo ? heat 'n blefs them, afid' make 
them his fervancs f 

JaL Well : miftrefs FwJ, viVvw. c^C W I ^ *:; ' 

Jgf/r. Why, Sir, (he a ^ yiod a^»x>Mt. V«\,V«^> 
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yionr worihip't « wanton : well, heaven forgive yon» and 
all of ns». I pray. . ^ 

FaL Miftrefs Fwiiy come, miftrefs tordy^""-'-^ 

^uic. Marry, this it the fhort and the loncf of it ; 
yea have brought her into fuch a canaries, as cis won- 
derful : the bell courtier of them all, when the court lay 
at WrndJ'wi could nerer have brought her to fuch a ca- 
nary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and geti- 
tlemen, with their coaches; 1 warrant you, coach aftef 
coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, fmelling fo 
fweetly; all muik; and ib ru/ling, I warrant yoa« In 
filk and gold, and in fuch alligant terms, and in fuch 
wine and fugar of the beft, -and the faireft, that would 
have won any woman's heart : and, I warrant you, they 
cx>uld never get an eye-wink of her, I had myfelf 
twenty angels given me this morning ; but I defie all 
angelSf in any fuch ibrt as th^ fay^ bat in the way of 
honefly ; and I warrant you, they could never get her 
Sci much wL fip on a cup with the proudeft of them- all : 
and yet there has been earls, nay, which is more, pen- 
'. doners ; bat, I warrant you, all is one with her. 
.• .,JF4i/v 3at what fays (he to me j be brief, my good She 
mercury, 

*^c. Marry, (he hath receiv'd your letter, for. the 
which ihe thanks ybo a thousand times ; and (he gives 
ypa to notify, that her hulband will be abfence from bis 
honfe between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven, 

,^uicm Ay, fbrfooth} and then you may come and iiee 
the pidlure, flie iays that you wot of: mailer For^ 
her hufband, will be from home. Alas 1 the fweet wo- 
niaH leads an ill life with him, he*s a very jeakiufy 
inan; ihe leads a very fnuopbld life with him, good 
heart. ... 4^ 

' Ful.' Ten and eleven : woman commend me to her, I 
will not fail her. . „ ^^■ 

^ic. Why, you fey well* But I have:< another n^ef- 
fengerto your .worfliip; mjftref»' P^f- has hep h^att^Y 
. commendations to you too ; and \exm«t^\\^S2MvcwT^^^'^ 
. €5w>, Ibc's as /artaoQS a civW mpdefii wfc, ^»^ ^^ ^ 
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tell you) that will not «i<s pM aiotaiit nor ^vetu$g 
prayer> as any is in fVimlfir^ w^oc'^er oe the othtt; 

Jind fhc bade me tdl yoor worihip, that her huAand is 
. eldom from home* but, ihe hc^s, there will <ome a 
time. I never knew a woman lb doat appn a mUM 
furely, I diinkyou have charms* la; yes, in tmth. 

Fal. Not I, I afliire thee; iienjng the attra^ion of 
my good parts afide, I have no otlwr charms. 

j^V. Bleffiog on yoor heart ftr't I 

Fal. -But.I pray thee, tdl me this ; has ^orW*s wife, 
and Pagit wile> acquainted caeh other how thi^ lote 
ae? 

^<r. That were a jeft, indeed ; th^ hafve aot fe 
little grace, 1 hope; that were a tricfc» indeed! bat 
mifirefs Pagt would defire yon to 6nd her yodr little 
pi^e, of ill loves: her hofband has a marvsUons infec- 
tion to the little page ; and, truly, mafter Pmg$ is an 
honeft man. Never a wife in Windfor leads a betttr 
life, than flie does; do what fiie will, fay what (he witt, 
take all, pay all, ^o to bed when flie lift, -riA idben^ 
lift, all is as ihe wil] ; and truly flie delervea it; lor if 
there be a kind woman in Wiitdfor, tmlyp ihe i» one. 
You muft fend her your page ; no remedy. 

Fal Why, I wiU. 

^tac. Nay, hut do fo then; and look yo«, he. may ' 

. eonc and go between you both, -and in anv cafe have a 

nay-word, that you may Jtnow one another s mind: aad 

the boy never need to underftand any thing-; lor 'tb not 

'good, that children (hould know anv wickedaefs : old 

.&)]k8, yon know, have difcretion, as tney iiiy, and fctoow 

the world. 

FaU Fare thee well; commend rat to them both: 
.there's my pnrfe, I am yet thy debtor. Boy^ gaaknfg 
with this woman. This news diftra£b me I 

\Exnmi. Quickly end- Robin. 

Fifi. This punk is one of Cupi^i caniersc 
Clsp on more fails ; purfue ; up with your fights ; 
Q'wt Brc; fhe is my piiee, or oooaa whehn thenralM 

JW. &y'ft thott fis oU Jaikf ^ ^i ^^"^^"^^ 
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-*«udce more of thy dit .bodj, than I have dcme • will the/ 
yet look after thee f Wilt thou, after the expence of fo 
tnoeh money, be nonr a gaxnerf good body, I thank 
thee ; let them fayt *cis gro(sly done ; fo it be fairf/ 
donet no matter. 

Enm Bardolph. 

imrd. Sir John^ there's one mafter Bronk btbw woaM 
■ fain fpeak with yoa, and be acqaainted wirii you; and 
liath lent yoor wt>r(hip a moming'i draught of fiick. 

FaL Brooky is his name ? 
'• Bmrd. Ay» Sir. 

/W. Call him in ; \Exit Bardolph.l fach Bnnks ane 
welcome to me, that overflow with iuch liquor. Ah ( 
-ah-l mSa^Ford and miftrefs Fage^ have I encompiUs*d 
you ? go tOy nna ! 

Ri-^Mier Bardolphy 'WiiiFordJi/^uij*4L 

.F^fW. Bkfsyoo» Sir. 

FaL And you. Sir ; wonld you fpeak with me^ 

ForJ» I make bold' to prefs with fo little preparatiott 
upon yon. 

FaL You're welcome; what's your will? give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit B^olpb* 

Ftrd, Sir, r am a goitleman that have fpent much; 
jny name is Brock. 

FaL Good mafter Brwi, I deixre more acquaintance 
trf yoo. 

FptJ. Good Sir yoLn, I fde for yours; not to charge 
you ; for I maft let you anderfland, I think myfelf in 
batter plight for a lender than vou are, the which hath 
fomething emboklenM me to this unfeafonM intrufion ; 
- for they &y. if money gO before, all ways do lye open. 

Fai. Money it a good foldier. Sir, and will on. 

Ford, Troth, and J have a bag of money, here, trou- 
bles me; if you will help me tol»ear it, Sir Johrti take. 
all, or half, for eafing me of the carria^. 

^49/^ Sir, I know not how I Kva'j Jlcbn^ \ft '^ 1^^^ 
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. F^rd, I will tell yoa, Sir, if yoa will give me d 

hearing. 

Fai, Speak, good mafter Brcok^ I (hall be glad to I 
your fervant. 

Ford, Sir, 1 hear, yoo are a fchohu*; (I will be brk 
with yoa) and you iiave been a man long known to ok 
tho' 1 bad never fo good means, as defire* to make Mj 
felf acquainted with you : 1 fhali diicoi-er a thing toyoc 
wherein I muft very muchiay x>pen mine owtf idqpci 
fedions ; but, good Sir Jobn^ as you have one eye, i^pdi 
my follies, aa yoa hear them nnfoJded, turn another ia 
to the regifter of your own, that I may pafs with a tt 
proof the eafier; fuh you yonrfelf know, how eafy i 
ii to be fuch an oficnder. 

Fat, Very well: Sir, proceed. 

FW. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her hii 
band's name is Ford. 

Fal Well, Sir. 

Ford^ 1 have long lov'd her; and, I proteft to yoc 
beftow*d much on her ; foUow'd her with a dontn 
obfervance ; ingrofs'd opportunities to meet her; fte") 
every flight occafion, that could but niggardly give m 
iight of her; not only bought many prefents to giv 
her« but have given largely, to many, to know what fli 
would have given : briefly, I have purfued her, as lov 
hath purfu*d me, which hath been on the wing of a 
Qccailons. fiat whatfoever I have merited, either in m 
mind, or in my means ; meed, I am iiire, I have re 
ceived none ; unlefs experience be a jewel \ That I hav 
parchas'd at an infinite rate, and that hath uught me t 
fay this ; 

*' Love like aJhadouD fiies^ nvbenfuhftance love pierfiui\ 
*' Pur/uing That thaiflies^ and fiying nvhai pur/uis. ■ 

FaL Have you receiv'd no promife (^ iacisfa£Uon i 
4)er hands I 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to fuch a purpoie f 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was -^ova \w^ x^^tii'^ 

/tfr^. Like a fair bouk, buiXx ouvdsv^^ T&S5iS%f|ps« 
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(b thk I have loft my edifice, by. miftakiDg the place 
where 1 eredleJ it. 

• FiU. To what parpoft have you unfolded tbia to me ? 
Ford, When I have told you that, I have cold yoa 
alk- Some (ay, th^c cho' fhe appear honelt to me, yet 
jQjocher placea, ihe enlargeth her mirth io far, chac there 
it^ flire%vd pooftrudion made of her. Now, Sir yoiftr^ 
here is the heart of my purpofe : Yoa arc a gentlemaa- 
of excellent breeding* admirable difcourOr, of great ad- 
jnittaflce, ^lothentick in your place and perfon, gene* 
rally allowM for yOur many war-like, court-like, and 
learned preparations. 

: FmLOSitl . 

For J, Bdicve it, for you know it: there is money»> 
fpend ir, fpend it ; fpend more, fpend ail I have, only 
give me fo much of your time in exchange of if, as to 
lay an amiable ficge to the honelly of this For^sv^ifei 
ufe your art of >^ooiiijr, win her to confent to you ; if 
any man may* you may as foon as any. 

FiiL Wca'.d i,t apply well to the vehemence of your 
affcdion, that I ihouJd win what you would enjoy ? irle- 
tkinkf, you prefcribe to yourfelf very prepofteroufly. 

Ford. O, uoderfiand my drift; fhe dwells fo fccurely 
on -the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
foul dares not present itfclf ; fhe is too bright to be iook'd 
againA. Now, could I come to her with any dccedion 
in my hand* my delircs had inflance and argument to 
commend themfelves ; I could drire her then from the 
^ard of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
and a thoufand other her defences, which now are too too 
ftrongly embattel'd a^ainft me. What fay yoa to't 
%Sir y^J^^. 

Fcil. Maflcr Broo^^ I will £rfl make bold with your 
mony ; next, give me your hand ; and lall, as I am a 
gentleman, you iball. if you will, enjoy Ford's v/'ift. 
Ford. O good Sir ! . 

. Fai, Mader Broo^, 1 fay vou flialL 

Ford, Want no mony, Sir Joiffif you flutU want 
none. 

i I'aJ. Wmt DO miOxib Ferd^ ni&LCt Bro%k) ^m^^ 
. Vol. L M "^'^^^ 
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want none ; I (hall be with her» I may tell you, by her 
own appointment. Even as yon came in to me, her 
alTilUnt, or go-betwetn parted from me ; I fay, I fliall 
l)e with her between ten and eleven ; for at that time the 
jealous raCcally knave, her hufband, will be forth ; come 1 
yoj to me at night, you ihall know how I fpeed. 

Ford, I am bicft in your acquaintance : do you know 
iord. Sir. 

FaL Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him 
not : yet I wrong him, to call him poor; they fay, the 
jealous witcolly knave hath mafles of money, for the 
which his wife feems to be well-favour'd. I will ufe her 
as the key of the cuckoldly -rogue*s coffer ; and there's 
my ha r veil- home. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford^ Sir, that you might 
avoid him, if you faw him. 

Fat* Hang him. mechanical fait- butter rogae : I will 
flare him out of his wits ; 1 will awe him with my cud- 
gel; it fhall hang like a meteor o*er the Cuckold's horns. 
Mailer j9) 00>f, thou (hall know, I will predominate over 
the pcaf^int ; and thou (halt lye with his wife : Come to 
nic foon at night ; Forl^ a knave, and I will aggravate 
his (lile : thou, mailer Brooke (halt know him for knave 
and cu.:koU : come to me foon at night. \Exit^ 

Ftrd. What a damn*d Epicurean rafcal is thisf my 
heart is ready to crack ii^ith impatience. Who fays, this 
ii improvident jealoufy ^ my w<fe hath fent to him, the 
hour is fixt, the match is made ; would any man have 
thought this ? fee the hell of having a falfe woman ! my 
bed Hi all be abus*d, my coffers raniack*d, my reputation 
gnawa at; and I (hall not only rec^iive this villainous 
wrong, but lland under the adoption of abominable 
terms, and by him that does me the wrong. Terms, 
names ; Jmaimon founds well ; Lucifer well ; Bnrbapn^ 
well ; yet they are devils' additions, the names of fiends : 
but cuckold, wittol, cuckold ; the devil himfelf hath not 
iuch a name. Pagt is an a(s, a fecure afs, he will truft 
his wife; he will not be jealous : I will rather trufl a 
F/mwg with my buUer, parfotvHu^b xJaR WeUhman ^v5«l 
my cbecfc, anJnJbmaii widx my 45ufl~it«>5««A».^^ 
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tliief CO walk mj anibling gelding, than ttiy wife with 
herfelf : then ihe plots^ thdn (he ruminates, then (he de- 
vifes: and what thev think in their hearts they iha/ 
efeft, t^cy will break their hearts but they will efTedt. 
Heav'n be praisM for my jealoufy ! Eleven o'clock the 
hour i 1 will prevent this, detedl my wife, be reveng'd 
on Falfiuff^ and laugh at Page : I will about it : betted 
three hours too Toon, than a minute too late, ¥\t^ fie, 
fie; cackdd, cuckold, cuckold! {Exit. 

SCENE changes to Windfor Park. 

Enter Caius and Rugby. 
Caius. ^JCK Rugby ! 
J S«i' Sir. 

Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 

Rag. 'Tis paft the hour, Sir, that Sir ffug/j promised • 
to meet. 

Caiut. By gar, he has favc his foul, d.it he is no 
come ; he has pray his pible well, dat he is no come ; 
by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. He is wife, Sir: he knew, your worfhip would 
kill him, if he came. 

Caius. By gar, dc herring is not fo dead as me vill 
make him. Take your rapier, Jack\ I vill tell yon 
how I vill kill him. 

Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 

Caius. Villany, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear ; here's company. 

Enter Hofl» Shallow, Slender md Page, 
Boft. 'Blcfs thee, bully Doftor. 
ShaU 'Save you« Mr. Dodor Caius. 
Page. Now, good Mr. Do6U>r. 
Slen. Give you good- morrow, Sir. 
Caius* Vat be aU you, one, two, tree, foar, come for | 
Uoft. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigne, to fee thee 
travcrfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there, to fee ihee 
/xa/f thy pufl^, thy ftock, t\i^ xev^ife^ ^ ^\^^as)K5:i> 
thymontmx* Is he dead, mv £tbio(ltt»^ \^^ ^k»^ 

Mi ^ 
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my Francijcof ha, bully? what fiiys my ^fculapim^ 
my GaUn? my heart of eider? ha ? is he dea/d» bully- 
ila-^c ? is he dead ? 

Caius. By gar, he is de coviuijack prieft of de 

vorKl ; be is not ihow his face. 

IJojL Thou art a Ciytatian-king-Urinal : Hs^or of 
Grefce, my boy. 

CaJuf. i pray you bear witnefs, that me have flay 
fix or feven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no 
come. 

SJbal, He is the wifer man, Mr. Dodler ; he is a curer 
of iculs, and you a curer of bodies : if you (hould £ght, 
you go againlt the hair of your profeilions ; is it aoc 
true, mader Pagg ? 

Pag€, Mailer Sballthvi^ yon have yourfelf been a great 
lighter, tho' now a man of peace. 

^haU Body-kins, Mr. Page^ tho* I now be old, and of 
peace, if I fee a fword out, my finger itches to make 
one; tho' we arejuiliccs, and dollars, and church-men, 
Mr. Pagty we have Tome fait .of our youth in us; we 
are the fons of women, Mr. Page^ 

Page. • Tis true, Mr. Shal!$*w, 

ShaL It will be found fo, Mr. Page, Mr. Dofior 
Ca:uij I am come to fetch you home : 1 am fworn of 
the Peace ; you have (he>v*d yourfelf a wife phyiidan, 
and Sir Hugh hath fhown hirnfelf a wife and patient 
church-man : you muft go wi:h me, Mr. Doclor, 

ilcfi. Pardon, guell-juilice ; a word, Moniieur mock- 
water, 

Caius, Mock-vater? vat is dat ? 

lioft. Mock- water, in our EngHfo tongue, is valour, 
bully. • : " . 

.Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as 
t<z EngliJ):man^ fcurvy-jack-dog-priefl ; by gar, me fill, 
cut his ears. 

Hoft, He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius* Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat ? 

Hofl, I'hat is, he will make thee amends. 
Cams, By gar, me do \oo\c, W &«l\^ ^^^^t-^'t-^*:?! 
Bic : for by gar, «>e vill bave u% . 
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Uoft. And 1 will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 
. Crw.- Me tank yon for dar. '" *" - 

Hoft, And moreover bully: biit iirft, Mr. Gueft, and 
l^r. Page, and cck Cwualiero S lender ^ go you through 
the town to Frogmore. 

Page, Sir Hugh is thfcrc, is he ? 

H^. He i3 there ; fee what Humour he is in ; and 
I will bring the Doflor about the Fields ; will it do 
well? 

ShaL We will do it. 

jilL Adieu, good Mr. Do^flor, 

[Exeunt Page, Shallow and Slender. 

Cat us. By gar, me \'ill kill de prieft ; for he (peak 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Hoft. Let him die ; but firft (heath" thy impadcnce ; 
throw cold water on thy choler ; go about the fields 
with me through Frogmore \ I will bring thee where 
midrrfs Anne Page is, at a farm-houfe afeafting; and 
thou fhalt woo her, (i 2) Try'd game ; faid I well } 

Cuius. By gar me tank you vor dat : by gtr, f love 
you ; and I fliall procure 'a you de good gueft ; dc Earl, 
de Knighjt, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

hofi. For the which I will be thy advcrfary toward 
Anne Page: faid I well i 

Catus. By gar, 'tis good 5 veil faid. 

Hoft, Let us wag then. 
• Cains, Come at my heels. Jack Rughy. [Exeunt^ 

(iz) Ani tbou Jhalt woo her. Cnde-Gamc ] Thus tlie old 
f"olio*8 : The Quarto's with a little DifFcrence. And tbou /halt 
wear her cry*^ Game Saidltoei/f Neither of the Readings furnifh 
any Idea $ nor can b^ genuine. TryV Ganu, as I have re(lor*d it, 
n^ay well fignify. Thou old Cock of the Game ; thou experience 
S*nner: and might be reafonably applied to Caius, who was an old 
Bachelor, and had Dame ^ickJj for his Houfekeeper* 
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ACT III. 
SCENE, FroRmore near Windfor. 



Si 

ft] 



c 



Enter Evans and Simple. \ i 

£v A N s. I 

I Pray you now, good mailer Slendtr*% fervingmaiiy and ' 
friend SimpU by your name, which way have you | 
look'd for mafler Caiuu that calk himiblf DtHnr 9f 
Fbffickf ' 

Simp^ Marry, Sir, the Pitty^nvary^ the Park-^wati^ 
every way, old Wind/or way, and every way bat the 
town way. 

E'va. I mod fehemently defire you, yoa will alfo \ 
look that way. 
Simp. I will. Sir. 

E<va. Tlefs my foul, how foil of cholan I am, and 
trempling of mind ! I (hall be gkul, if he have deceived 
me ; how melanchoUies I am ! I will knog his urinals j 
about his knave's codard, when I have go(3 opportuni- 
ties for the orke : Tlefs my foul ! ... 

\^$ngu heing afraid* I 
By Jhalloiv rivers y to txihofe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigalls ; 
Inhere njuill *we tnaiit our pids of rofu:^ 
And a tboufand 'vagrant pofies^ 

By pallonv — *Mercy on me I I have a great difpofi- 

tions to cry. Melodious Birds fing madrigalls When 

as I fat in Pabilon ; > and a tboufand <vagrant pofies. 

Byfipallonju, &c. 

Simp, Yonder he is coming, this way. Sir Hugh. 

E'ua, He's welcome. Bj jfeallonw^ rwerj to 'tuhofe 

falls 

//cav'a profper the rigU \ vi\«& vi««^^^ -a^-t^ ^^^^ 
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Simp. No weapons, Sir ; there comes my mader, Mr. 
SbalUwy and another gentleman front Frtgmor^^ qyern)ie 
fiihF, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown, or elfe keep it itt 
your arms. 

Enter Ftige^ Shallow, and Slender. 

Shal. How now, matter Parfon f good morrow, goo^ 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gamcfter from the dice, and a good 
lludent from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Slen. Ah {weet Anne Page I 

Page, Save you, good Sir Hugh, 

E'va. Tlefs you from his mercy-fake, all of you* \ 

ShaL What ? the fword and the word ? do you iducfy 
them both, Mr. Parfon i 

Page. And youthful ftill, in your doublet and hofCf 
.this raw^rheumatick day ? 

E^Hi. There is rcafons and caufes for it^ 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, Mr. 
Parfon. 

E'va, Ferry well : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a moft reverend gentleman, who be- 
like, having receiv*d wrong by ibme peribn, is at mod 
odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever- you 
faw. 

Shal. I have livM fourfcore years, and upward; I 
never heard a man of his place, gravity and learning, fo 
wide of his own refpcO. 

Eva. What is he f 

Page. I think you know him ;^^r, Do£lor Caius^ 
the renowned French Phyfieism. 

E'va. Got's will, and his paffion of my heart ! I had 
as lief you Aiotild tell me of a mefs of porridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Uihocrates and 
Galen ; and he is a knave befides ; a cowardly knave a» 
you would deiire to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man (hoold fight with 
him. 

S/ea. O, fwect Anne Page ! 

M 4 ^^ 
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£«/^r Hoil« Galas, ^zW Rugby. 

^hcL It appears To by his wcapcos*: keep them aflliB- 
dtr : here comes Dodor Cuius . 

Ftigr, Nay, good Mr. ParCon, keep in your weapon. 

^laL So do you, good Mr. JDoAor. 

Hcj!, Uifarm them, and Icc thcin queAion ; let them 
keep their linibs whole, and hack cur Englijh, 

Lciui. I pray yon, let- a me fpcak a word with yow 
Cif : uhercTore will you not mcct-a me ? 

Eva, Pray >ou, ufc your patience in good time. 

CVi.'K/. By £Lr, you aie de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

E'va, Pray }0'j, let U5 not be laughing-flocks to other 
men humours : I defire you in friendfhip, and will one 
way or other ni<ike you amends ; I will knog your urinal 
About your knave's cogs-comb, for miffing your meetxngt 
and appointments. 

Caiui, Diahli! Jack Rugby, mine Ho/I de JarUre^ 
have I not flay for him, to kill him? hare I not, at 
de place I did appoint ? 

E^va, As 1 am a chriflian's fool, now look yoo, this 
is the place appointed; Til be judgment hy mine Hoft 
of the Garter. 

Hofi. Peace, I fay, Gallia and GW» French Rnd JFelch, 
foul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good, excellent. 

Hoji, Peace, I fay ; hear mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Am 1 politick? am I fubtle? ami sl Macbiavel f ihall 
J lofe my Do^or ? no ; he gives me the potions and die 
motions. Shall I lofe my Parfon ^ my rrieft? my Sir 
Hugh /* no ; he gives me the proverbs and the no-verbs. 
Give me thy hand, terrefiial ; fo : Give me thy hand, 
celeilial ; fo. Boys of art, 1 have deceived you both : 
I have dire^led you to wrong places : your hearts are 
mighty, your ikins are whole, and let burnM iack be the 
ilTue. Come, lay their fwords to pawn. Follow me, 
iad of peace, follow, follow, follow. 
S^a/. TruSt jne, a mad t\o&. ^^\Vw«, ^«i^«wa»«L, 
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SUh. O, fwcet Jnm Page! 

\Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page and Hoft. 
c Coins. Ha f do I percdve dat ? have 70Q make a de 
ibt of us, • ha, ha ? 

E^a. This is well, he has made us his vlouting- 
ftog. I defire you, that we may be fneuds ; and let 
ns Icnog our prains together to be revenge on this 
fame fcald-fcurvy-cogging companion, the Hoft of tiie 
Garter. 

Caius, By gar, with all my heart ; he promiie fo 
bring me where is Anne Page ; by gar, he deceive me 
too. < 

Eva^ Well, I will fmite his noddles; pray you foU 
lo«(r. \E9ceunU 

SCENE, The Street, in Windfor, 

Enter Mijfrefi V2L^y and Kohin. 

lira. ^^i^'TVT A ^' ^^^P y®"*" way, little gallant; you 
X^ were wont to be a follower, but now 
yon- are a leader. Whether had you rather lead mine 
tytiy or eye your matter's heels ? 

Rob. I had rather, forfooth, go before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page, O, you are a flattering boy ; now, I fee^ 
you'll be a Courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, miflreis Page ; whither go you ? 

Mrs, Page, Truly, Sir, to fee your wife ; is ihe at 
home } 

Ford, Ay ; and as idle as ihe may hang together, for 
want of company ; 1 think, if your husbands were dead, 
yoo two would marry. 

Mrs. Page, Be ftfre of that, two other husbands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name . 
Is say basband had him of: vr^lSLt do -^jo^ C)i^ ^^"^ 
Cnight's name, £jrah I ;^ _^ *' 
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Rob. Sir John Falftaff. 

Ford. Sir Jobi^ Fttlftafff 

Mrs. Pagi. He, he ;. I can never hit on'a name ; there 
19 fuch a leagne between my good man and he* Is youk 
wife at home, indeed I 
. Fordm Indeed, fhe is. 

Mra. Page, By your leave. Sir; I am ficky^'till I fee 
her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 

Ford. Has Pagi any brains I hath he any eyes ? hath 
he any thinking I fare, they deep ; he hath no afe of 
them. Why, this boy will cariy a letter twenty miks, 
as eafy as a cannon will fhoot point-blank twelve-icore ; 
he pieces out his wife's inclination ; he gives her iblly 
motion and advantage ; and now (he's going to my wife, 
and FaJftcfh boy with her. A man may hear this (hower 
ling in the wind : and Falficff^s boy with her ! good 
flors ; they are laid, and our revoked wives fhare dam- 
nation together. Well, I will take hinn then tortut^ my 
wife : pluck the borrow'd veil of modeily from ^the fo 
feeming miftref^ Page^ divulge Pagt himfelf for a iecore 
and wilful JBeon, and to thefe violent proceedings all 
my neighbours fhall cry aim. The clock gives me my 
cue, and my aiTurance bids me (earch ; there 1 ihali find 
Falftaff: I fhall be rather praifed for this, than mocked ; 
for it is as pofitive as the earth is firm, that Falftaff lA 
there : I will go. 

To him, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoft, Evans, 
and Caius. 

SiaL Page, ifc. Well met, Mr. Ford. 

Ford. Truft me, a good knot : I have good cheer at 
home, and, 1 pray you, all go with me. 

ShaL I muft excufe my (elf, Mr. Ford. 

Sien. And fo muft I, Sir ; we have appointed to dine, 
with Mrs. Anne, and I would net break with her for more 
money than Tli fpeak of. 

Sbal Wc have linger'd about u ta^ilcK between Jftne 
JPage and my coufin Slender^ Mid v\da dvj h<^ ^^V^.^^ 
our aafwcTm 
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Slen. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Page. You have, Mr. Slender i I ftand wholly for you; 
but my wife, mafter Do6lor is for yon, altogether. 

Cuius. Ay, by gar, and de maid is love-a-rae ; my 
nur(h-a-J^/V^^ tell me fo mufli. 

Hofl. What fay you to young Mr. Fenten ? he capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verfes, he 
fpeaks holy-day, hefmells ^r/7and Mtr^\ he willcarry'i, 
he will carry 't ; 'tis- in his buttons, he will carry't. 

Page. Not by my confent, I promife you : the Gen- 
tleman is of no Having, he kept company with the wild 
Prince and Poin% : he is of too high a region, he knows 
too much ; no, he (hall not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my fubftance. If he take her, let him 
take her fimply : the wealth I have waits on my confent, 
and my confent goes not that way. 

Fori, I befeech you, heartily, fome of yon go home 
' with me to dinner ; beiides your cheer you (hall have 
fport; I will ftiew you a monfter. Mr. Doftor, yoa 
ftiall go ; fo (hall you, Mr. Page ; and you. Sir Hugh. 

ShaL Well, fare you well, we fhall have the freer 
wooing at Mr. Pagers. 

Caius. Go home, John Rughy^ I come anon. 

Hoft^ Parewel, my hearts ; I will to my honeft Knight 
Falftaff, and drink Canary with him. 

Ford. I think, I fhall drink in Pipe-wine firft with 
him : Pll make him dance. Will you go, gentles } 

AIL Have with you, to fee this monller. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to Ford'j Houfe. 

Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs, Page, and Ser*vants wiib a haJLeu 

Mrs. Pord.\\J H A T, John ! what, Robert ! 

V V Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : is the 
buck-bafket— — 

Mrs. Ford. I warrant. ^What, RqIih^ I {ay* 

Mr^ Page. Come, come, come, 

Mts. Ford. Here, fet il io>Niu ■ 
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Mrs. Page, Give your men the charge, we mufi be 
brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, Jchn and 
P.Qcfcrt, be ready here hard by in tiie brew-houfe, and 
\\h:n I fu'idcniy call on you, come forth, and without any 
jauie or fta^gcring take this bafkct on your fhouldcrs ; 
that done, trudge with it in all hade, and carry it among, 
the wJiitfters in ba/chii-Mczd, and there empty it in the 
n)udciy ditch clofe by the Thames fide. 
. Mrs. Page. Yon will do it ? 

Mrs. For^, 1 ha' told them over and over ; they lack 
no>iiedtion. Be gone, and come when you are call'd. 

Mrs. Pa^e, Here comes little Rohim* 

Enter Robin. 

V.rs, Ford, How now, my Eyas-mafket, what news 
with you f 

Kob^ My matter ^vcjahu is come in at your back* 
door, miArefs Ford^ and requefts your company. 

Mrs. Page, You little Jack>a-lent, have yon been true 
to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn ; my mailer knows not of 
your being here, and hath threatened to put me into 
everlaiiing liberty, if I tell you of it ; for he fwearsy 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page, Thou'rta good boy ; this fecrecy of thine. 
ihall be a taylor to thee, and fhall make thee a .new 
iloublet and hofe. Til go hide me. 

Mrs Ford. Do fo ; go tell thy mafler, I am alone ; 
miftrefs Page^ remember you your cue. {Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page, I warrant thee ; If I do not aA it, hift 
me. {Exit Mrs. Page.. 

Mrs. Ford, Go to then ; we'll u(e this unwholfome 
humidity, this grofs watry pumpion we'll teach 

him to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Fnlftaff: 

TaL Pave I caught thee, my heav'nly jewel ? whyi 
now kt me die; for 1 have Vvw'd \ot^%^tT^o>i^ v ^\^ S^ 
iJic period of my 2Lmh'iUQjx\ O x\\\^Vi\«iv;ft^V^viT\^^ ^^ 
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Mrs. Ford. O iwcct Sir y9lm i 

Fal. Miftrefs Fordy I cannot cog ; I cannot prate, ini(^* 
trefs Ford : now AaLI I fia in my wi(h. I would» thy 
husband were dead ; I'll fpeak it before the befl.Jord, 1 
would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. J your lady. Sir John f alas, I (hould be 
a pidiul lady. 

* FaL Let the Court ol France (hew me foch another ; 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond : tboa 
had the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the. ihip»tire, the tire- valiant, or any Venetian attire^ 
' Mrs. Ford, A plain kerchief. Sir yaha : my browf 
become nothing elfe, nor that well neither. 

Fa/. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo ; thou would'il make 
an abfolute Courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy foot 
wonk) give an excellent motion to thy gate, in r femi- 
circled farthingale. I fee what thou were ; if fortune thy. ' 
foe were not, nature is thy friend : come, thou canft 
not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no fuch thing in me. • 
- FaL What made me love thee f let that perfuade thee* 
there 's.fomething extraordinary in thee. Come, lean- 
not COP-, and fay, thou art this and that, like a-many 
of the^lifping haw- thorn buds, that come like women 
in men's apparel, and fmell like Bucklers- Bmry in 6mp- 
ling time ; I cannot : but I lo%e thee,- none but thee ; 
and thou defervefl it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me. Sir; I fear, you love 
miilrefs Page. 

Fal, Thou might'il as well fay, I love to walk by the 
C0««/^r-gate, whtch is as hateful to me as the reek of a 
lime-kiln. 

. Mrs. Ford, Well, heav'n knows how I love you, and 
Von.fhall one day find it. 
SiAi/. Keep in that mind ; PI I deferve it. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, I muft tell you, fo you do ; or elfe 
1 could not be in that mind. 

Roh, [within.] Miflrefs Ford^ miftrefs Ford^ her^\ 
midrefs Page at the door, fweaun^, acv^ \5\a«Ytt%> -ws^ 
ookJQg wildly, and would nccd^ fet^>B. Vv^ ^'^^ ^5^- 
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Fid. She fhall not fee me ; I will enfconoe me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford, Pray you, do fo ; ihe'a a very tatdhig 
woman. [FalftafF bidtt bim/ef 

Enter tniftre/s Page 

What's the matter ? how now ? 

Mrs. Page. O miftrefs Fordy what have yoa done ? 
you're (ham'dy y'are overthrown, you are undone for 
ever. 

Mrs. Ferd. What's the matter, good miibrefs Pagi? 

Mrs. Paoe, O well-a-day, miftrefs Fordy having an 
honelt man to ypxxx husband, to give him fuch caufe of 
fufpition ! 

Mrs, Ford, What caufe of fufptcion ? 

Mr7. Page. What caufe of fufpicioa ? out upon yoa ! 
how am I miilook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford, Why, sJasl what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Page, Your husband's coming hither, womao, 
with all the ofHcers in IVindfor^ to fearch for a gende- 
man, that, he fays, is here now in the houfe, by your 
confent, to take an ill advantage of his abfence. You 
are undone. 

Mrs. Ford, Speak louder — \Afide,'\ 'Tis not fo, I hope. 

Mn. Page. Pray heav'n it be not fb, that you have 
fuch a man here ; but 'tis mod certain, your husband*!} 
' coming with half Wind/or at his heels, to iearch for fuch. 
a one. I come before to tell you : if you know your- 
felf clear, why, I am glad of it ; but if you have a friend 
here, convey, convey him out. Be not amaz'd, call all 
your fenfes to you, defend your reputation, or hid fare- 
Yv^cll to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford, What (hall I do ? there is a gentleman, 
my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own fliaine, fo 
ir.uch as his peril. I had rather than a thouiand pound, 
he were out of the houfe. 

Mrs. Pt^s^e. For fhame, never ftand yen had rather y. 
and ycu bad rather ; your hvisbaivd's Keie at hand ; bc- 
think you of feme convey ai\ce, *\tv x\it Vc»i<it >^qvx ^^a.-wcix. 
hdde him. Oh, how have 70x1 ^^cwn^^ xwt\Ns*^, 
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bere-is^ a basket, if he be of any rcafoiiable ftatare, he 
may creep in here, and throw foul linen open him, 
as if it were going to bucking : or it is whiting time, 
iend him by your two men to Datchet-Mesid, 

Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there : what fhall I 
do? 

Re-enter Falftaff. 

Fal Let me fee't, let me fee't, O let me iee't ; Pll 
in, ril in ; follow your friend's counfel ; Pll in. 

Mrs. Page, What I Sir John FaJjiaff! are thefe yoor 
letters, Knight! 

Fal. I love thee, help me away ; let me creep in here ; 

ril never- 

[He goes into the hafcrt^ they co<ver him ivitifoul linen. 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your mafter, boy ; call your 
men, miftrefs Ford. You difTembling Knight ! 

Mrs. Ford. What John, Robert, John, go take up 
thefe clothes here, quickly. Where's the cowl-llafF? 
' look, how you drumble : carry them to the landrcfs in 
Datchet'lS/lcad ; quickly, come. 

Ejjter Ford, Page, Cams, and Evans. 

Ford, Pray you, come near; if I fufped tvithout 
caufe, why then make fport at me, then let me be your 
jell, I defervc it. How now ? whither bear you this ? 

Serv. To the landreff, forfooth. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it f You were bell meddle with buck-wa(hing. 
• Ford. Buck ? 1 would, I could, wa(h myfelf of the 
buck ; buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck : I warrant you, 
buck, and of the feafon too, it (hall appear. [Exeunt 
Seriumtj nuith the hasket.] Gentlemen, I have dream'd 
to-night, Pll tell you my dream : here, here, here be 
. my keys ; afcend my chambers, fcarch, feek, find out, 
I'll warrant, we'll unkennel the fox. Let me flop this 
way ^A. So, now uncapc. 

>W^. Good mailer Ford^ bt CQivXfctvXR^ \ ''itso. ^w^^^^ 
yoarkif too moch. ^ 
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. FcrJ^ True^.mttiier Page. Up« gentleineB, yoo fliall 

fee fport anon ; follow inc» ^ntlemen. 

E'va. This is ferry fantaftical humoars and jealoofies* 
Caiut, By gar. *tJs do the fidhion of France ; it is noe 

jealous in France.'-^^ 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen, fee the iffiie of 

his (earch. [£xxMtf. 

. Mamnt hliftre/s Page and hlifirefs Ford. 

Mrs. Page. Is there not a doable excellency in this ? 

Mrs. Fbrd, I know not which pleafes me better, that 
my husband is deceived, or Sir John, 

Mrs. Pagi* What a taking was he in, when your 
hnsband a.'kM who was in the basket ! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need of 
waihing ; fo throwing him into the water will do him a 
benefit. 

Mrs. Page, Hang him, difhoneil rafcal ; I woold, all 
of the fame ilrain vvcre in the fame diftrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. \ think, my husband hath fbme (pecial 
fufpicion of Falftnffi being here I 1 never iaw him {o 
grofs in his jealou'y til! now. 

Mrs. Page, 1 will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Fafjiaff : his diflblute difeafe 
will fcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford, Shall we fend that fooli(h carrion, mif- 
trefs ^ickh, to him, and excufe his throwing into the 
water, and give him another hope, to betray him to an* 
other puniQiment ? 

Mrs. Page. VWll do it ; let him be fent for to-mor- 
row by eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-tnter Ford, Page, i^c. 

Ford. I cannot find him ; may be, the knave brag*d 
of that he could not conipafs. 
Mrs. Page, Heard you that ? 

Mrs, Ford. I, 1 ; peace ;— You uCe me welU mailer 
/2j'/v;J do you i 
F,rJ. Ay, ay, I do Co. y\x*.-E«1 
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..Mrs. Forii, Heav'n make .you better than yoar, 
thoughts f 

FffT^, Amen. 

Mrs, Page. You do yoorfelf mighty wrong, Mr. F«r^. 

Ford, Ay, ay ; I mud bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the hoofe, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the prefTes, heav'n 
forgive my fins at the day of judgment! 

Caius, By gar,~ nor I too; there is no bodies. 

P^ige, Fie, fie, Mr. Fordt are you not afham'd ? what 
/pirit, what devil fuggefts this imaginaton? I would 
not ha* your diilemper in this kind, for the wealth of 
irM/or Caflle. 

Ford, ^1 is my fault, Mr. Page : I fulFer for it. 

Eva. You fufier for a pad confcience; your .wife. !• 
as honeil a o*mans, as I will defires among ^\t thou- 
fapd, and ^ye hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, I fee, *tls an honefl woman. 

Ford. Well, I promised you a dinner; come, come» 
walk in the park. I pray you, pardon me; I will 
hereafter make known to you, why I have done thia. 
Come, wife ; come, miftrefs Page ; I pray you pardon 
me : pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen; but truft me, well 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to 
mjr houfeto breakfaft; after, we'll a birding together; 
I have a fine hawk for the bufii. Shall it be fo ? 

Ford^ Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I (hall make two in the com* 
pany. 

Ceiius. If there be one or two, I fiiall make-a de tard^ 

Eva. In your teeth, for fhame. 

Ford. Frzy you go, Mr. Page. 

Eva. 1 pray you now, remembrance to-morrow oii 
th« tou/y knave, mine Hoft. 

Caius. Dat is good, by gar, with all my heart« 

Eva. A loufy knave, to have his gibes, and hit 
mockeries* ^&x«imiv 
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SCENE changes to Pagc'i Houfe. 

' Enter Fcnton anh Miftrtf$ Anne Page. 

/*#»/. T See, I cannot get thy faAer*s love ; 

X Therefore no more turn me to him, fwcet A^tfu. 

Anne, Alas ! how then i 

Tent. Why, thou mull be thyfelf. 
|Ie doth objedl, I am too great of birth ; 
And that my ftate being gall'd with my expence^ 
J fcek to heal it only by his wealth. 
Befides thcfe, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots paft, my wild focieties : 
And tells me, *tis a thing impoflible • 
I ihoold love thee, but as a property. 

Jtnne. May be, he tells you true. 

Fm, No, heav'n fo ijpeed me in my tJme to comet 
Albeit, I will confefs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firft motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ilamps in gold, or fums in fealed bags ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at. 

Anne, Gentle Mr. Fenton, 
Yet feek my father's love: flill feek it. Sir; 
If opportunity and humbleft fuit (13) 

Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither. 

[Fen ton and Mtftre/s Anne g9 apart. 

(13) i/'opportunity and humbleft Suit"] Dr. Tbirliy imagines, that 
•ur Author with more Propriety wrote 5 

Jf Importunity and humbleft Suit, 
I have not ventured to difturb the Text, becaufe, tho' an equal 
Exadlnefs be not maintain'd in the Expreffion,^ it may., mean, 
'* If the frequent Opportunities you find of folliciting my Father, 
*' and your Obfequioufncfs to him, cannot get him over to your 
^ Party, (^c. 
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Ettftr Shallow, Slender, ami Mifire/s Quickly. 

Sial. Break their talk, jmilrefs ^icilj ; my kinfman 
(hall rpedk for himfelf. 

S/en. I'll make.afhafcor a bolt on't: M'slid, *tis but 
venturing. 

S^al. Be not difmay'd. 

SUn. No, ihe fhall not difmay me : I care not for that, 
but that I am afieard. 

i^/V. Hark ye, Mr. Slenjer would fpeak a word with 
you. 

Jnne, I conue to him.— This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handfome in three hundred pounds a year \ 

^ic. And how does good mailer Fenton ? pray yon, a 
word with you. 

^baL She's coming; to her, coz. O boy, tho« hftdft 
a father I ' \ 

Slen. I had a father, Mrs. June ; my uncle can tell 
you good jells of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. Anm 
the jefly how my father Hole twogeefe out of a pen, good 
uncle. 

Shal. Miftrefs Anney my coufin loves loves you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do, as well as I love any woman in 
Glouceflerjhire, 

Shal, He will maintain you like a gentlewoman^ 

Slen. Ayj that I will, come cut and long-tail, under 
the degree of a Squire. 

SbaL He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure, . 

jinne. Good m after SbaUth-w^ let him woo for himfelf. 

SbaL Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for 
that. Good comfort ; (he calls you, coz : I'll leave you. 

jinne. Now, maftcr Slender, 

Slen. Now, good miflrefs Jntie, 

Anne, What is your will ? 

Slen, My Will ? od's heart-lings, that's a pretty jeft 
indeed, I ne^er made my Will 'ycl, \ \)ci^i^«L\kR.^Vtv.\V 
0a notfach a fickly creature, 1 give Ya^Vxi Y^i&« 
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Jnne. I mean, Mr. SUndety what would you witb mc 
SUn, Truly, for my o^vn part, 1 would little or m 
thing with you ; your father and my uncle have mac 
motions ; if it be my luck, {b ; if not, happy man be h 
dole \ they can tell yoo haw things go, better than I can 
you may afk your father ; here he comes. 

En^er Page, and Miftrefs Page, 

Page, l^oWj msL^cr SLftJer : love him, daughter ^x 
—Why how now? what does mafter Fenton here? 
You wrong mc, Sir, thus flill to haunt my houfe ; 
I told you. Sir, my daughter is difpos'd of. 

Fern* Nay, mailer Page^ be not impatient. 

Mrs. Page» Good Matter Feniorty come not to my chU 

Page, She is no match for you. 

Pent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page, No, good mailer Fenton, 
Come, mailer Shallow ; come, fon SJeritfer, in. 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, mailer Fertjcn, 

[A'jrr««/ Page, Shallow, atn/Slcndi 

^ic. Speak to miftrel's Page, 

Pent. Good miilrefs I'age, for that Hove yout daogj^t 
In fucb a righteous fdfhion as T do, '■ * 

Perforce, againil ail checks, rebukes and manners, 
I moA advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire. Let me have your good wiU. 

jfnne^ Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool; 

Mrs. Page. I mean it riOt, I feek yoo a better hufbttd 

^«/V That's my mailer, mafler Doftor. ■ 

. Jfwe, Alas, I had rather be fet quick i*th' earth. 
And bowPd to death with turnips. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourfelf j good mafl 
Fen/on, 
I will not be your friend nor enemy : 
My daughter will I qudKon how Ihe loves yoo, ' 
And as 1 find her, fo am I afie^ed. 
•T;Ji then, farewel, S\r •, ftve m\x^ tv^ds ^o in, 
HerFaAer will be angry. V^xe. Mrs.^^"^ a*^ ^w 
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Fent, Farewel, gentle miHrefs ; farewel. Nan, 

j^/V. This is my doing now. Nay, faid I, will you 
caft away your child on a fool, and a phyiician ? look on 
mailer Fenton: this is my doing* ■ 

Fint, 1 thank thee; and 1 pray thee, once to-night 
Give my fwect Niin this ring : there's for thy pains. 

[Exit. 

^ic. Now heav'n fend thee good fortune I A kind 
heart he hath, a woman would run through lire and 
water for fucK a kind heart. But yet, I would my mailer 
had miftrefs Anne^ or I would Mr. Slender had her j or, 
in (both, I would Mr. Fenton had her. I will do what I 
can for them all three, for fo 1 have promis'd ; and Til 
be as good as my word, but fpeciouily for Mr. Fenton, 
Well, I mufl of another errand to Sir John Fa!flaff?rotxx 
my two miilrefles ; what a bead am I to flack it ? lExit* 

SCENE changes to the Garter- Inn* * 
Enter Falflaff and Bardolph. 

Fa/.TyJrdoIph, I fay. 
Jj ^ard. Here, Sir. 
Fal. Go fetch me a quart of fack, put a toail 1n't» 
[Ex, Bard.] Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a bafket, like 
a barrow of butchers' offal, and to be thrown into the 
Thojnesf well, if 1 be ferv'd fuch another trick, Til 
havQ vay brains ta'en out and burter'd, and give them to 
a ^Qg for a new year's gift. The rogues flighted me 
into the river with as little remorfe ( 1 4) as they would 
have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i'th* litter; . 
and you may know, by my iize, that 1 have a kind of 

(i/*,) Ai they w:uU have drtnond a blind Bitcirs ptippin,'] X 
have ventured to tranrpolc tlte Adje(5tive here, againft the Aathority 
of the printed C»)pic8. I know, in Horrts, a C.>lt from a blinl 
Stallion lofes much of the Value k might otherwifc have; -1)01 
^x^ puppies ever drowned the fooricr, for comxci'^ ?votcv "^ l>T\nAB\vc\>> 
The A'ithor cvtuaij wrotCf m ibet viwld bon^ dvvwtid AB\xt\^% 
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alacrity in finking : if the bottom were as deep as Jid], I 
(hould down. 1 hod been drown'd, but that the ihore 
WIS ihelvy and ihallow; a death that I abhor; for tic 
water fwells a man : and what a thing ftiould I have been» 
when I had been fwell'd ? I (hould have been a moantain 
of mummy. ' ' 

Enter Bardolph. 

Now, is the Sack brew'd ? 

Bard. Here's Mrs. ^Mj» Sir, to fpeak with yoo. 

FaL Come, let me poor in fome fade to the fJ^gmes- 
water ; for my belly's as cold as if I had fwallow*d faow* 
balls, for piUs to cool the reins. Call hof in* 

BarJ, Come in, woman. 

Enter Mrs, Quickly, 

^ic. By your leave: I cry you mercy. Give yoar | 
worth ip good mori^vv. 

Fai. Take away thefe chalHces : go brew me a pottle 
of fack finely. J 

Barii, With eggs, Sir? 

FaL Simple of itfclf; Til no pullet-fperm in my 
brewage. How now ? ^ 

^/V. Marry, Sir, A come to your worihip htm 
miftrefs ForJ» 

Fa/. Miftrefs FordF I have had Ford enough; I was 
thrown into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford. ^ 

^ic. Alas the day ! good Kearc, that was not her 
fault : (he does fo take on with her men ; they miftook 
their ereftion. 

FaL So did I mine, to build on a fooliih womn's ' 
promife. \ 

^c. Well, (he laments. Sir, for it, that it wonld i 
yern your heart to fee it. Her hufband goes this morn- I 
ing a birding ; fhe deiires you once more to come to her 
between eight and nine. 1 muft carry her word qaickly; 
ihe'll make you amends, 1 warrant you. ^ 

Fa/. Well, I wiU \\{vt V\ei \ tcU het fo, and bid her ' 
rAink, what a man is*. \cx. \iw cou^v^w \a^feacc*j,>s&. 
tfaej) judge of my mtrii. , 
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j^/V. I will tell her. 

^aL Do fo. Between nine and ten> fay 'ft thou ? 

^iV, Eight and nine, Sir. - 

Fal. Well, begone; I will not mifs her. 

^Mic. Peiice be with 70U, Sir, [Exit. 

Fal. I marvel, I hear not of m after Brook ; he fcnt 
me word to ftay within : 1 like his money well. Oh, 
here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Blcfe you. Sir. 

FaL Now, mafter Brook, you come to know what 
' hath pafs'd between me and For^^ wife. 

Ford. That, indeed, Sir Johny is my bufinefs. 

Fal. Mafter Brooky I will not lie to you'; I was at her 
houfe the hour (he appointed me. 

Ford. And you fped, Sir? 

FaL Very ill-fevour'dly, mafter Brook. 

Fcrd. How, Sir, did ftie change her determination ? 

Fal. No, mafter Brook ; but the peaking cornuto her 
huft)and, mafter Brook^ dwelling in a continual larum of 
jealoufy, comes me in the inftantof our encounter; after 
we had embrac'd, kifs'd, protefted, and as it were, fpoke 
the prologue of our comedy ; and at his heels a rabble of 
his companions, thither provok'd and inftigated by his 
di Hem per, and^ forfooth, to fearch his houfe for his 
wife's love. 
•• Fcrd. What, while you was there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he fearch for you, and could not find 
yoo? 

Fal. You ftiall hear. As good luck would have it, 
comes in one miftrofs Page^ gives intelligence of Ford*^ 
approach, and by her invention, and Ford*s wife's di- 
ftradion, they convey 'd me into a buck-b.aiket. 
Fofd. A buck-baficet ? 

FaL Yea, a buck-bafket; ramm'd me in with foul 
fliirta and fmocks, ibcks, foul ftockm^%, ^xvd ^^-^.^^ 
napkins; tbzt, mafter Brsok^ tbtie was xVt \^x^jLt.^ y^^- 
pound (^villainous findl. thav e^ti ofittiARd ^ol^v^^ 
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F^rdn And how long l«y yoa there ? 

FaL Nay, you Oialfbear, mafter ^/i9ai, what I fawe 
fufier*d to bring thi» woman to evil for your good, fiemg 
thus crammM in the baflcet, a couple, of /^tfrd^s knaves, 
his hinds, were call'd forth b)«4heir miftrefs, to cany nt 
in the name of foul doaths to Dlii^^h-tant \ they took me' 
on their Itioulders, met the jealous Itnave ^heir maAer ifr 
the door, who afk*d them once or twke what they bal 
in their balket; I quak'd for fear, left the lonatick 
knave would have icarch'd it; but fate, ordaining he 
ihottld be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, on wenf he 
for a fcarch, and away went I for foul cloaths ; but mark 
the fequei, mailer Brock ; I fuffer'd the pangs of three 
egre[>ious deaths : hrll, an la tolerable fright, to be de- 
teifled by a jealous rotten bell-weather \ next to be com- 
pals'd like a good bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, 
h:Jc to point, heel to hcaci ; and then to be llopt in, like 
a ilroiig uilhliacion, with iliiiking cloaths that fretted in 
their o.vn grcure : tliink of that, a man of my kidney; 
think of that, that am as I'ubjeft to heat as butter; a man 
of continual difTulucion and thaw; it was a miracle to 
'fcope runocation. And in the height of this bath, when 
1 was more than h: If ili-w'd in greafe, like a Dutch difli, 
to be thrown into the Tha^ies, and cooPd glowing hot, in 
that furge, like a horfe-fhoe ; think of that; hiffing hot; 
think ot that, mailer B ooL , 

Ford. In good fadnefs, Sir, I am forry that for my, 
fike you have fuiFerM ail tiiis. My foit is then defperate ; 
}OU*ll undertake her no more? 

Fal, Mailer Brooke i will be thrown Into Etna, as I 
have been into Thames^ ere I will leave her thu*, Hct 
hufband is this morning gone a birding; 1 have received 
from her another embalfy of meeting; 'twut eight and 
nine is the hour, raaflcr Brcok. 

Ford. Tii pall eight already. Sir. 

FaL Is it ? 1 will then addiefs me to my appointment. 

Come to me at your convenient leifure, ana you ihall 

know \iQ'H i fpeed ; and the conclufion fhall be crown'd 

Vk'itti yoMt enjoying her ; ad\ttt, >|Q>ol ^wii\\iwt\kfc\^ \&ar 

i\er £roek\ xuafter £r(»A, ^-oufta\i^^:lV.«i^^FwA. \B.»^iV 



the Mmy Wives of WVidfor. 2% 

Ford. Hum! ha I islhis Avifion? ia this a dream i do 
[ ileep? matter F^td^ awake^; awake» niaAer F§rdi 
there*! a hole made ip your befi coat, matter F^rdi thta 
'tis torbe married;! this 'tis to hi^ve linQen and buckrhas* 
k«ts ! wellt I will prodiM myfelf what 1 am ; 1 will 
DOWOkcithcleaGhfi-^hfflratiBy bottfe; iiecannot Tcape 
mt; *tis impolibie, ht ihQQld;.ihe cannot creep into a 
htlfipeBay paHe^ Mur intaa peppefvbo>u £ttt» left the 
devil that j^es him Ibould aid him* I will fearch.im- 
poSbk places ; tho' what 1 am I cannot avoid, yet to be 
whit I would Do^ (hall not make me tame : if I bate 
horns tomftke one wmA$ let the proveib go wkh me» PU 
bt liom-lnad. [Avi^ 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, PagcV Houfe. 

irtitr Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, end William. . 

Mrs. Page. 

IS he at Mr. Ford's already, think'tt thou ? 
- ^/V. Sure, he is by this, or will be prefently ; bat 
truly hit is ytty courageous mad, about his throwii^ 
into the water; Mrs. ForddeQxes you to come fuddenly. 
Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by; Dl but bring 
my young man here to (chod. Look, where his matter 
comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I ice. How now, Sir H&gl', 
no fchool to-day f 

Enter Ei^ms. 

E'va.- No ; matter Siettder is let the boys leave to play. 

j^wV. Blcfling of his heart! 

Mrs. Ff^e. Sir Hugh, my hufband fays, my fon pro-- 
£:s nothing in the world at Y\h book-^ \^w^^w^>^&^ 
Jj/m /omc'ducSiQOM in fait Accidetic^. 
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E'va, Come hither, WilUmm ; hold ap your head» comei 

Mrs. Page. Come oo. Sirrah, hold up your head; 
anfwer your mafter, be not afraid. 

E'va, IVilHam^ how many numbers is in nouns ? 

Will. Two. '• : - 

:^fV. Truly, I thought tD^fe had been - one Bomber 
snore, becaufe they fay, od's noiAis. - 

E'va. Peace your tadiogs. Whites /Wr, WilUmf 

WiU. PuUher. 

^k. Poulcats ? thefe are direr thing« than poukiti, 
fare. 

£vm. You are a very' (implidty 'oman; I pray 700, 
peac^. What is Lafis, William? 

mil. A flone. 

E'ua, And what is a ftone» William? 

mil. A pebble. 

£<ua. No, it is Lajtis: I pray you, remember in your 
prain. 

Plill. Lapis » 

Eva. That is a good William: what is he, William, 
that does lend articles i 

Will. Articles are- borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
thus declined, fingu^aritevy nominati*vo^ bic, baCy hoc, 

Eva. Nofninati'vo^. higy bag^ bog; pray you, mark: 
gent til/0, bkjus.: wpll, what is your accufati'oe caftf 

Will. Accu/atifve, bine. 

E'va. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; 
cccufati've^ bung, bang^ bog, 

^ic. Hang hog is Latin for btfcori, I warrant yoo. 

£<va. Leave your prabbles, 'oman. What is the /»- 
€ative cafi, William f 

Will. O, 'vocati'vo, O. 

E'va. Remember, William, fhcative is caret. 

S^ic. And that's a gjood root. 

£q;a. 'Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. jPeace. 

£^a. What is your genitivt ca/e fiural^ Wiiliamf 

WUl. Genitive cafe ? 

£'va. <Ay. 

/////. Geniti've^ borum^ harum^ bomni* 
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^tdc, *Vengence of Ginef^ cafe; ^q on her! never 
name her, child, if fhe be a whore. 

E*vst, For ihame, 'om&n. 

^ic. You do ill to teach the child fuch words : he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do fail 
enough of themfelves; and to call horum; fie upon 
you ! 

Earn. 'Oman art thou lunacies ? haft thou no nnder- 
ilandings for thy cafes, and the numbers of the genders ? 
thou art as fooliih chrifb'an creatures, as I would deiire. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

E*va. Shew me now, JVilUam$ fome declenfions of 
your pronouns. 

WilL Forfooth, I have forgot. 

Eia. It is, kit k^e^ codi if you forget your i/V/, 
your k^s, and your ccds, you muft be preeches : go 
your ways and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better fcholar, than I thought he 
was. 

Eva. He is a good fprag memory. Farewcl, Mrs. 
Pa^i. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you home, 
boy. Come, we ftay too long. [Efctunt. 

SCENE changes to Ford's Houfi. 

Enter FdUaff and Mrs. Ford. 

/a/.Ty /Tlftrefs -Fflr^/, your forrow hath eaten up my 
xVi fufrerance ; I fee, you are obfequious in your 
love, and \ profefs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, 
miftrefs Ford^ in the iin>ple office of love, but in all the 
aecouftrement, complement, and ceremony of it. But 
are you fure of your hufband now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, fweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page, {fivithin.) What hoa, goffip Ford! >\hat 
hoa \ ^ 

Mn. Ford. Step into the chamber, Siry^^ir. 
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Ebot Mrs. Page. 

Mn. Pmii. How DOw» fweet hctrtt who's at home 
befides yourfelf ? 

Mrs. Fonl. Why, none bot nine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed? 

Mrs. ForJ, No, certainly"* ■ - S peak loader. [J/de. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am fo glad you have no body here. 

Mrs. /*«r^. Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman» yoorhafband is in his oU 
lanes again ; he fo takes on yonder with my hoihuKl, 
fo rails againft all married mankind, fo caries all Ev^t 
daughters, of what complexion foever^ and fo bsfiets 
bimfelf on the forehead, crying, pitr-ou^^ pur-out f chat 
any madnefs I ever yet beheld feemM bat tameoefi, d* 
vility, and patience, to this diflemper he is in now 9 I 
sun glad, the fat koight is not here. 

Mrs. For J, Why, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none bat him ; and IWean, he wsl 
carry 'd out, the lad time he fearch'd for him, in a bas- 
ket; proteAs to my hulband, he is now here;* and bsth 
drawn him and the' reft of their company from their 
fporc, to make another experiment of his fufpidon ; hat 
I am glad, the knight is not herei now he ihall fee his 
own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mi(brc(s Page^ 

Mrs. Page, Hard by, at flrcet's end, he will be here 
anon. . 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone, the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art dtcerly (ham'd, "sod 
he's but a dead man. What 9 woman are you ? a^9ay 
with him, away with him; better fhame than murder. 

Mrs. Ford, Which way flK>nld he eo ? how ihould I 
beflow him ? (hall I pat him into the bafket again f 

Enter V^iSaS. 

Fa/. No, I'll come no moxe V!^ \^%5k!^\.\ ^ba?} I.\!At 
go out, ere he come I 
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Mrs Page. Alas ! alas ! three of maAer Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with piftols, that none (hould ilTue 
out, otherwife yoa might flip away ere he came ; but 
what make you here ? 

FaL What ihall I do ? Til creep up into the chimney. 

Mrs. Ford, There they always ufe to diicharge their 
birding- pieces ; creep into the kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Mrs. F^d. He will feek there, on my word : neither 
prefs, cofief, cheft, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an 
abftraft for the remembrance of fuch places, and goti ta 
them by his note ; there is no hiding you in the houfe. 

Fal, ril go out then. 

Mrs. Ford^ If you go Dot in your own femblance, yoti 
die. Sir John, unleik you go out difgnis'd. How might 
we di%ui(e him ? 

Mrs. Page, Alas-the-day, I know not; thertf is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwife, he 
night pat <m a hat, a miukry and a kerchief, and fo 
dctpe. 

Fal. Good heart, devife fomethiog; any «xtremity, 
rather than mifchief. 

Mrs. F*rd^ My maid's annt die fat woman of Brains 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page, On my wcH-d, it will ferve him ; ihe*t at 
big as he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her mufiler 
too.. Ran up. Sir John, 

Mrs. Ford, Go, go, fweet Sir Join ; miftreis Pagi 
and I will look fome iinnen for yoor head. 

Mrs. Ptige* QnKk, quick, we'll come drefs you ftraight; 
put on the gown the while. [^^''^ FaltiaiF. 

Mrs. Ford, I would, my husband would meet him in 
this (hape j he cannot abide the old woman o^ Btainfordv 
he Twears, (he's a witch, forbade her my hoafe, and hath 
threatned to beat her. 

Mrs. Page, Hcav*n guide him to thy husband's cudgel, 
and the devil guide his cudgel afterward? ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my husband cotou^^* 

A^r5. Page, Ay, in good (adntfe* \%\^\ \Ti^%al^^^ 
fAff toier too, however he \iat\i Yiad VoXiJK%«t^^^- ^ 
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Mrs. Ford- We'll try that ; for I'll appoiat my 1 
to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door v 
ic, as they did laH time. 

Mrs. Page, Nay, but he*Il be here prefcntly ; let'i 
drefj him like the witch of Brainford, 

Mrs. Tord. V\\ firft diredl my men, what they i 
do with the basket ; go up^ Til bring li^nen for 1 
llralght. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, difhoneft varlet, we cac 
mifufe him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that vhich we will do. 
Wives may be merry, and yet honell too. 
We do not adl, that often jeft and laugh : 
' rii old but true. Still jkvim eats all the draugh, 

Mrs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the basket again on y 
fi.u'.iKiers ; your mafter is hard at door ; if he bid ; 
fct it down, obey him : quickly, difpatch. 

lExcunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. Fc 

Enter Sefvants ^witb the basket. 

1 Ser, Come, come, take up. 

2 Ser. Pray heav'n it be not full of the kni 
again. 

I Ser. I hope not. I had as lief bear fo much lead 

Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius and Evans. 

Fcrd. Ay, but if it prove true, .mader Page^ have ] 
any way then to unfool me again ? fet down the basl 
villain; fomebody call my wife :. youth in a bask 
oh. you panderly rafcals ! there's a knot, a ganj? 
pack, a confpiracy, againll me : now (hall the devil 
fham'd. What ! wife, I fay ; come, come forth, 
liold what honell cloaths you fend forth to bleaching. 

Pa^e, Why, this pafTes, mafter Ford you arc 

to p:o loofe any longer, you mull be pinnion*d. 

£va, y/hy^ this is Iviuauok^v ^^^^ ^*^ ^"^^ «sa.o 
dog. 
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Enttr Mrs. Ford. 

SbaL Meed, maflcr Ji^ri, this is not well, indeed. 

Foni, So fay I too. Sir. Come hither, miftrefs Fordi 
ipiflrefs ForJy the honeft woman, the modeft wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her hut 
band, I fufpefl \vithout caufc, miftrefs, do I ? 

Mrs. F9ril, Heav'n be my \^itnefs, you do, if you fuf^ 
pe£l me in any difhonelly. 

Ford, Well faid, biazen-face ; hold it out : come forth. 
Sirrah. [^Pulls the chat hi out of the l>aiket. 

Page. This pafles— - 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not afham'd ? let the cl oaths 
alone. 

Ford, I (hall find you anon. 

E'va, 'Tis unreafonable i will you take up your wife's 
cloaths r come away. 
I Ford. Empty the basket, I (ay. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why— - 

Ford^ Mafter Pagey as I am a man, there was one 
convey'd out of niy houfe yefterday in this basket ; why 
may not he be there again ? in my hoofe I am fure he 
is ; my intelligence is true, my jealoufy is reafonablc ; 
pluck me out all the linnen. 

Mrs. Ford, If you find a man there, he (hall die a fiea'4 
death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, mailer Ford ; 
this wrongs you. 

E*va. Mafter Ford, you muft pray, and not follow the 
imaginations ofyour own heart ; this is jealouiits. 

i^or^... Well, he's not here I feek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elfc but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to fearch my houfe this one time ; if I find 
not what 1 feek, ftiew no colour for my extremity ; let 
me for ever be your table-fport ; let them fay of me, as 
jealous as Ford, that fcarched a hollow wall-nut for his 
wife's ieman. Satisfy me once more, once more fearch 
with me, % 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, millTtfe Pace I wccft^^'. ^^?^ 
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the old woman down ; my husband will come into die i 
chamber. i 

Fori, Old woman ? wbat old woman's that ? . 

Mrs. Fori, Why, it \% my maid's aunt of BrainfirL 1 

Fori, A witch, a qnean, an old cozening qoean; have I 
J not forbid her my houfe ? ihe comes orexrandsy does ] 
i^ie ? we are fimple men. we do not know what's b^Hlgbt ' 
to pafs under th>; profeflion of fortune- telling. She worb 
by charms, by fpells, by th' figure ; and fuch dawbry 
as this is beyond our element ; we know nothing. Come 
down, you witch ; you hag you, come down, I fay, 

Mrs. Fori, Nay, good nvcet husband ; good gentle* 
men, let him not fliike the old woman. 

Euicr Falil.ifF/« 'wotnens cloathj^ ani Mn, Page. 

Mrs. I rgc^ Come, mother Prat^ come, give me yonr 
hand. 

Fori, I'll Prat her. Out of my door, yon witch f 
[Beats him J] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, jrot 
runniou ! out, out, out ; I'll conjure you, 1*11 fortune- 
tcJI you. [Exit Fal. 

Mrs Page. Are you not afiiam'd } I think, yon have 
killed the poor woman. 

Mrs. Fcrd, Nay, he will do it ; 'tis a goodly credit 
for you. 

Ford, Hang her, witch, 

Eva, By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a witch 
indeed : I like net when a 'oman has a great peard ; I 
fpy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I befeech yon fol- 
low ; fee but the ifTue of my jealoufy ; if I cry out tha» 
upon no trail, never trull me when I open again. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further : come, 
gentlemen. [Exeunt* 

Mrs. Pcige, Trnft me, he beat him mod pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, by th' mafs, that he did not ; he beat 
him mofl unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page, V\\ have the cudgel hallow'd and hung 
o'er tiic altar ; it hat\\ doT\^ r5\ei\x.o\\^\i\ ^n\c*- 
Mrs. Ford. What tVvm\t ^oi3l\ tavj >«t> HrvCci^iwt 
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rant of woman-hood, and the wttnefs of a good Goafii- 
ence, purfue him with any farther revenge i 

Mrs. Page, The fpirit of wantODneis it» fore, fctr^d 
out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee-fimpfe» with 
fine and recovery, he will never, I think* in the way of 
i!?afley attempt us again, 
^ Afirs. fdra. Shall we tell our hnsbanda how we, have 
fisf ved him 2 . 

* Mrs. pMge, Yes, by all means ; if it be but to ftrape' 
the figures out of your husband's brain. If they can find 
in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat knight (hall be an/ 
ffather aiRided, we two will ftill be the minifters. 

Mrs. ForJ, VW warrant, they'll have him publickly» 
iham'd; and, methinks, there would be no period to* 
the. jefl, fhould he not be publickly (ham'd. 

Mrs* Page. Come to the forge with it, then fhape itt 
I would not have things cool. lExiunti^ 

SCENE changes to ihe Garter-Inn^ 

Enter Hoft and Bardolph. 

iarJ^Q^ I R, the German defires to have three of yoqr 
1^ horibs ; the Duke himfelf will be to-morrow 
at court, and they are going to meet him. 

Hoft, What Duke fhould that be, comes fo fecretly f 
I .hear not of him in the court : let me ^eak with the 
geotlemen ; they fpeak Englijh ? 

Bard. Sir, I'll call them to you. 

Hoft. They (hall have my horfes, but PlI make then* 
pay, I'll fawce them. They have had my houfe a week 
at command ; I have turn'd away my other guefts ; (15) 
they mufl compt off";. Til fawce them, come. \Exeunt^ 

(i-i;) ^..^^they ntvjt come ofF;] This can never be oar Poet's, or 
hli Hoft*9 Meaning t to come cffy is, in other Terms, to gojcot'frt€\ 
But thcfe Gcrmam had taken up the Hoft^s Hoape, and he wa« re- 
folvcd to make them pay for it. We muft certainly, therefore, 
rezd, tbey muft zomi^t off: i. <?, the^ muft. ^«^. o?i ^2tv^ ^.^lwsto^X.* wv 
M wc mw ia/^ down with their Ttncu "blVx* Wox\)un%*w 
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SCENE changH to Ford'j Hovfe. 
Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, Page, Mrs. Ford, and Evans. 

Evajy "TT^ I S one of the bcft difcretiona of '(MnaD, as 
JL ever I did look upon. 
?age. And did he fend you both theib letters at aa 

inftant? 

Mrs. Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford, Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thoa wilt; 
I rather will fufpefl the fun with cold, 
Tlian thee with wantonnefs ; thy honour ilands> 
In him that was of late an heretick, 
As iirm as faith. 

Vage, 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 
Be not as extreme in fubmiflion, as in offence ; 
But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us publick fport, 
. Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him> anddilgrace him for it« 

Ford, There is no better way than that they fpoke of. 

Page, How ? to fend him word they'll meet him in the 
park at midnight \ fie, fie, he'll never come. 

E'va, You fay, he hath been thrown into the river ; 
and has been grievoufly peaten, as an old *oman ; me- 
tiiinks, there fhould be terrors in him, that he fhould not 
come \ metkinks, his iiefh is puniQi'd, he (hall have no 
iicfires. 
' Page, So think T too. 

Mrs Ford, Devife but how you'll ufehim, when becomes ; 
And let us two devife to bring him thither, 

lAx^.Page, There is an old tale goes, that Hernexhc hunter. 
Sometime a keeper here in Wind/or foreil. 
Doth all the winter-time at ftill of midnight 
Walk round ahoat an oak, with rai^ged horns ; 
And there he bl.ills the trce» and lakes the cattle ; 
And makes milcii-kine /\e\d VAoo^, axv^ ^'8^k^^ ;sw Oas^ft. 
In a, moA hideous and dreaidfaY uciaxivvw* 
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You've heard of fuch a fpirit ; and well you know. 
The fuperftitious idle-headed E/J 
Received, and did deliver to our age, . 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne*s oak ; 
Bot what of this f 

Mrs, Ford, Marry, this is oor device, (i6) 
Tha( Falfiaff at that oak fhall meet with us. 
We'll fend him word to meet us in the field, 
I)i/guis'd like Herne^ with huge horns on his head. 

Pag£^ Well, let it not be doubted, but he'll come. 
And in this (hape when you have brought him thither. 
What fhall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs.P^^^.That likewife we have thought.u pon, and thus; 
Nan Page, (my daughter) and my little fon, 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll drefs 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white. 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a fudden. 
As Falftaffy fhe, and I, are newly met. 
Let them from, forth a faw-pit rulh at once 
With fome difFufed fong : upon their fight. 
We two, in great araazednefs, will ily ; 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And fairy-like to pinch th^ unclean knight ; 
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their fo facred paths he dares to tread 
In (hape prophane I 

(i6) Mrs, Ford. Marry, this is our Pttz/Vf, 
^IJbat FalftafF^r that Oak Jhall meet with us. 



Page. W^rZ/j let it not be douhed, but he II come. 

And tn this Shape Kvhen you harve brought htm thitkr,'] Thus 
this Paffage has beert tranfmitted down to us, from the Time 0/ 
the firft Edition by the Players : But what was this Shape, in whicii 
Faf/iaff was to be appointed to meet ? For the Women have not faid 
one Word to afcertain it. This makes it more than fufpicious, the 
Vefe£k in this Point muft be o\\\i\^ to foxcvt vi\^^ "^^\\t^t^<^Tcvtvv\, 
The two iflfermediatc Lines, wVkVy 1 WNt xt^ott,^ ^tw«i -^^^ ^^ 
^arfo, arc aWblutcly ncwffary, wvd dtw >i^\JBAmvv^«- 
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Mrs. Ford. And 'till he tell the truth. 
Let the foppofed fairies pinch hioi round* 
A ud burn him with their tapen. 

Mrs. Pagt. The truth beine knows. 
We'll all prefent oorfelves ; dS'-hora the ijpiritt 
And mock him home to Windfir. 

Ford. The children mnft 
Be pradtis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do^c 

Eva. I will teach the children their befaavioors ; «ld 
I will be like a jack-an-apes alfo, to bum the knight 
with my taber. 

Ford. This will be excellent. 1*11 go boy thesl vfsuds. 

Mrs. Pagi. My Nan (hall be the Qoeen of all the fidriq;' 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That filk will I go buy, and hi that tire 
Shall Mr. Slender ileal my Nan away, {jMde^ 

And marry her at Eaton. Go, fend to Fatftaff tcnxffit. 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name cS Brodki 
he'll tell me all his purpoie. Sure, he'll come. 

Mrs. Page, Fear not you that ; go get 0$ propertiei 
and tricking for our fairies. 

E<ua, Let us about it> it is admirable pleafures, and 
ferry honed knaveries. [Exe. Page, Ford and Evans. 

Mrs. Piige. Go, Mrs. Ford^ 
Send i^ickly to Sir Jobn^ to know bis mind. 

{ExitMrs.'S^xA* 
I'll to the doflor ; he hath my gdod will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page, 
That Slender f tho' well landed, is an Ideot ; 
And he my husband beft of all afie^s : 
The dodor is well money 'd, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, (hall have her. 
Tfio' twenty thonfand worthier came to crave her. . 
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SCENE changes to the Gartcr-Imi. 

Enter Hoft and Simple. 

A/f.T T7HAT would'fl thou Uvc, fcoor? wW^ 
J Vy thick-ikin? (peak, breathe, dtfcufs; brief, 
Inort, quick, (hap. 

/ . S^p. Marry, Sir/ 1 come tofpeak widk Skjobn Ful* 
Ifiaff^ irom Mr, Slender. 

Hoft. There's his chamber^ his hooie, his caftle, kii 

ffamding-bed and truckle-bed ; 'ds painted about with 

the florv of the Prodifiral, frefh and new a ^o» icoock 

and call; he*ll fpeak Tike an anthropophagiaiaa unt^ 

. thee : knock, I iay. 

Simf. There's an old woman, a fat womaa gone ap 
into hi^ chamber ; Til be fo. bold as fiay. Sir, 'till ibe 
come down: I come to fpeak with her, indeed. 

Hoft. Ha ! 4 fat woman ? the knight may be robb'd : 
111 call* Bully-Knight! Bully-Sir JehnI fpeak fram 
th^ lungs military : art thou there ? it is thine Hoft, 
thiae Efbefiem calls. 

FalftaiF, aho^e. 

TaI, How now, mine Hod ? 

Hofi. Here's a BehemianrTarur tarries the coming 
down of thy fat woman : let her deicend> bdly, let her 
deicend; my chambers are honourable* Pie, privacy? 
£el 

l«/^Fa]ftaC 

Fah There was, mine Hoft, an old &t woman even 
BOW with me, but (he's gone. 

^imp, ?ny you. Sir, was't not the wife woman of 
Brmi^rdf 

Fal Ay, marry was it, muflcl-fhcll, what would yoit 
with her ? 

Simp, My matter, Sir, my mafter Slender fent to her, 
feeing her go thro' the ftreet, to kivow> Svt, sNVv^ix.b^^i.': c^^ 
J^m, Sir, that beguil'd him of a daaim, Vi^^ \ickft ^^»s^ 



278 Tie Merry fFives of Windfor. 

/*«/. 1 fpake with the old woman about it« 

^imp. And what fays (he, 1 pray. Sir ? 

FaL Marry, (he fays, that the very fame man, that 
beguird mailer Sletuier of hia chain, C02sen'd him of it. 

Swip* I would, I could have ipoken with the woman 
herfelf ; I had other things to have fpoken with Il^t t00| 
from him. 

FaL What are they ? let us know. 

Hoft. Ay, come; quick. 

Simp. I may not conceal them. Sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou dy'd. 

Simp, Why, Sir, they were nothing but about miftrefi 
Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mailer's fortune to 
have her or no. 

FaL 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her, or no: go; fay, the woman told 
me fo. 

Simp, May I be fo bold to fay fo. Sir ? 

Fal. Ay, Sir ; like who more bold. 
' Simp, I thank your worfhip ; I (hall make my maflier 
glad with thefe tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Iloji. Thou art darkly; thou art darkly, Sir^ci^ir.' 
was there a wife vvcroan with tliee? 

FaL Ay, that there was, mine HoU; one, that hath 
taught me more wii than ever I learned before in my life; 
and i paid nothiug for it neither, but was paid for my 
learning. 

Efiter Bardolph. 

Bard, Out, alas, Sir, cozenage I meer cozenage ! 
^ Huft. Where be my horfes, fpeak well of them,, 
varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners ; for fo foon as I . 
came be)ond Eaton, tliey rhrew me oiF from behind 
one of them in a flouf^.n of mire, and fet fpnrs, and 
away, like tlirce (Jnfuun devilf, three Dottor Fau- 

flf^, T\i^y arc gone but to ^:^^et ^VtT>v3^RR.\ n^7»k^\ 
^0 not fny, they arc fted; Gtwww.j ;ix€,\v^\i^'^i»Ktu^^^ 
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^ir/^' Evans. . 

Efva, Where is mine Hoft. 

Hofl. What is the matter, Sir? 

E'va, Have a care of ytJar entertainments ; there h a 
friend o'mine cdme to town, tellaf me, there is three co- • 
zen-jermans that has cozen'd all the Hofts of Readings 
of Maidenhead^ of CoUhrook^ of horfes and mony. I tell 
you for good will ; look you ; you are wife, and full of 
gibes and vlouting- flocks, and 'tis not convenient you 
fhould be cozen'd; fare you well. . \Exiu 

Enter Caius. 

Caius. Ver' is mine Eoft de J art ere ? 

Ho ft. Here, m after Dodor, in perplexity and doubtful . 
dilemma. 

Caius, I cannot tell vat is dat ; but it is tell-a-me, dat 
you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Jamany ; by 
my trot, der is no Duke, dat the Court is know, to come; 
1 tell you for good will ; adieu. [Exit, 

Hofi, Hue and cry, villain, go ! aflift me, Knight, I 
am undone ; fly, run, hue and cry ' Villain, I am un- 
done f [Exit, 

FaL I would, all the world might be cozen'd, for ( 
have been cozened and beaten too. If it fhould come • 
to the ear of the Court, how I have been transformed, 
and how my transformation hath been wafh'd and* 
cudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fifliermens boots with me. I war- 
rant, they would whip me with their fine wirs, 'till I 
were as creft fain as' a dry'd pear. I never profper'd 
iince I forfwore myfelf it Primero, Well, if my wind 
were but long enough to fay my prayers, I would re^ 
pent. ■ 

' Enter Mijlrefs Quickly. 

Now, whence come you ? 
^ic. From the two parlies* fot^oovVv, 
Fa/. The devil take one pan^, ^tid\vv^ ^^mxJ^^^i!^^'^- ' 
iod fo they /hall be both beiloNVA. \ Vw^ W&«e \\sv^^^ 
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for their (kkes, more than the villainous iooonSaiicy of ^ 
man's difpofition is able to bear. ' 

^ic. And have not they fufier*d> yes, I warranf, 
fpecioufly one of them ; miftrefs Fortf, good heart, is 
beaten black i&d blue, tliai you cannot Ice a white Ijpot 
about her. 

Fai. What teirft thoa me of black fthd blue ? I m 
beaten my (elf into all the coioars of thfc rainbow; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Braii^di. 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, counterKitiog 
the (17) adion.of a wood woman, delivered me, m, 
knave conilable had fet me i'th' ftocks, i'the commoa 
ftockf, for a witch. 

^ic. Sir, let me fpeak with you in your chaifiber; 
you fliall hear how things go, and, 1 warrant, to yoqr 
content. Here is a letter will fay (bmewhat. Good 
hearts what ado is here to bring yoo together ? fiire, 
one of you does not ferve heav'n well, that yon are fr 
crofs'd. 

FaL Come ap into my chamber. [Extunu. 

Enter Fenton mnd Hoft. '' '' 

Hoft. Madcr Tenton^ talk not to me, my mind is heavy» 
1 will give over all. 

Fent, Yet hear me fpeak ; affift me in my purpofe. 
And, as I am a gentleman; J*ll give thee 

(17) AEi'mn of in old Wman^ This Readjng is no great Com- 
pUxnent to tlic Sagacity of our former Editors, who could content 
themielves with Wonis, wiibout any Regard to the Reafoning. 
What ! was it any Dexterity of Wit in Sir J^ FaiJIaff, to coun- 
terfeit tlie AAion of an Old Woman, in order to efcape beiiig.ap« 
prchendid for a IfHtcb T Surely, one would imagine, This was the 
feadicft f.reans to bring him into fuch a Scrape^ for none but OVi 
Women have ever been lufpedled of being Jri'cbeu The Text 
muft certainly be rcflor'd, as I have corrrAcd it, a mjwi Wo- 
man ; i. e. a crazy, franiick V/cmni; one tuo wild, and filiy, 
and unmeaning, to have either the Malice, or mifchievous Suhlcty 
of a Witch in her. 1 ViAve a\rcAA^- tx.v\^W ^, ^t\\ ^\<ni' ^ \J^^ >a.^^ ^^i 
thu Tcxm, in one of mj Nqiw oix xYit *Ii»o GtntUmcn cjN ^^t^a^ 
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A hundred pound in ^gold more than your lofs. 

Heft, I will hear yoo, mailer Fenton i and I willi at 
the leafit ke^P }^our coan&I. 

Fent. From time to time I have acquainted yoo 
With the dear love f bear to fair Anm Pagii 
Who, mutually, hath anAver'd my afiedion, 
(^ hr forth as Jierfelf might be her chnfer) 
£v*n to my wilh. I have a letter horn her " 
Of fuch contents, as yon will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereofs fi) larded with my matter. 
That neither fingly can be manifeded, 
Without the ihew of both. Fat Sir John Falftaff 
Hath a great Scene ; the image of the jeil 
V\\ (hew you here at large. Hark, good mine Hoft ; 
To mglit at Heme'i Oak» jufl *tw]xt twelve and one^ 
Muft my fweet Nan prefent the Fairy Queen ; » 

The purpofe why» is htrt ; in which difgoife. 
While other jefts are fomething rank on foot. 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with SlenJer, and with him at Eaiott 
Immediately to marry ; (he hath confented.— N0W9 SIr» 
Her mother, ever firong againd that match. 
And firm for Dodor Caius^ hath appointed 
That he ihall likewife fliuffie her away. 
While other fports are tasking of their minds ; 
And at the Deanry, where a prieft attends. 
Straight marry her ; to this her mother's plot 
She, ieemingly obedknt, likewife hath 
Made promife to the Dodor— ———Now, thus it refts ) 
Her father means (he (hall be all in whi^e, 
And in that dre(s when Skiuier feet hu time 
To take her by the band, and Ind her go. 
She (hall go with him.^— Her mother hath intended, 
The better to devoit her to the Dodor, 
(For they mufl all be maik'd and vizarded) 
That, quaint in green, ihe (hall be loofe enrob'd, 
With ribbands- pendent, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the Dodor fpies his vantage ti^e. 
To pinch her by the hand, and on tViax xaVeci, 
The maid bath given confent 10 jo viVAi V\m% 
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Ihft. Which means fhe to deceive ? father or mother? 

Feut, Both, my good Hoft, to go along with me; 
And here it refits that you'll procure the Vicar 
To (lay for me at church, 'twii't twelve and one. 
And in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Hoft. Well, husband your device ; III to the Vicar. 
Bring you the maid, you fhall not lack a priefl. 

Fint. So Hiall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
BeAue, Til make a prefent recompence. [Exeunt, 

Re-enter FalftafF and Mifirefs Quickly. 

FaL Pr*ythee, no more pratling ; go, I'll hold. This 
is the third time ; 1 hope, good luck lies in odd numbers ; 
aw'ay, go ; they fay, there is divinity in odd numbers, 
either in nativity, chance or death ;.away. 

^ic, V\\ provide you a chain, and I'll do what I can 
to get you a pair of horns. [Exit Mru Qmckly. 

FaU Away, I iay, time wears : ha^d up your head 
and mince. 

Enter Ford. 

How now, mailer Brook ? mafter Brooky the matter' 
will be known to night, or never. Be you in the 
Purk about midlUght, at Hefm% Oak, and you {half iee 
wonders. 

Ford, Went you not to her yeflerday. Sir, as you told 
me you had appointed } 

Ful. I went to her, mader Brooky as you fee, like a 
poor old man ; but I came from her, mailer Brooke like 
a poor old woman. That fame knave. Ford her husband, 
hath the hneii mad devil of jealoufyin him, mafier 
Brooke that ever governed frenzy. -I will tell you ; he 
beat me grievouilv, in the Hiape of a woman ; for in the 
ihape of a man, mailer Brock, 1 fear not Goliah with a 
weaver's beam ; becaufe f know alfo, life is a (hutde ; 
I am in haHe ; go along wUK me, I'll tell you all, mailer 
BrooL Since I pluckt ^ciefe> ^V^if ^ tx\»svx., «iA^>Ks^ 
top, 1 knew not whai^t^a^ x.o \>^ \>^X5tY^,^vK. WM 
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follow me, ril tell you flrange things of this knave 
JFord, on whom to night I will be revenged, and I will 
deliver his wife into your hand. Follow \ flrange things 
in hand, mailer Brook ! follow. - \ExtunU 



A C T V. 

SCENE, Windfor Park. 
Eni^rPzgey Shallow, and Shndcr. 

Page. ^ 

COME, come; we'll couch i'th* caflle-ditch, 'till 
we fee the light of our fairies. Remember, fon 
Slender f my daughter. 

SUm, Ay, forfooth, I have (poke with her, and we 
have a nay- word how to know one another. I come to 
her in white, and cry. rfjum ; (he cries, hudget ; and by 
that we know one another. 

S&al. That's good too; but what needs either your 
«z»/w, or her budget? the white. wjil deciphei her well 
enough. It hath flruck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark, light and fpirits will become 
it well ; heav'n profpcr our fport h No man means evil 
but the devil, and we fhall know him by his horns. Let's 
away-; follow me. [Exeunf^ 

Enter Mijlre/i Page, MiJIre/t Ford ^w^Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Mr. Doftor, my daughter is in green ; 
when yon fee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry, and difpatch it quickly ; go be- 
fore inti^the Park j we two mull go together. 

Cains. I know vat I have to do ; adieu. - [Exit. 

Mrs. Pagi, Fare you well, Sir. My Kuibaxvd v^vll 
not rejoice fo much at the abufc oi FaljWif^ ^ V^^'^ 
chafe at the Doaor's nwrying my Aaa^va^ >avjx'!^'^ 
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no mat'er : better, a little chiding, than a great deal of 
heart-brealr. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nam now, «ixd her troop of 
fiuries, ( 1 8) and the WeUh devil, Evamj ? 

Mrs. PM^e. They are all couch'd in a pit hard bjr 
Htmii Ode, with obiciir'd lights } which, at the ferjr 
inftant of Falftajp% and our meeting, thef will at cnce 
difplaf to the knight. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot chafe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd; 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ff,rd, We*ll betray him finely. 

Vixu Pygi. Againd fuch lewdfters and their lecheiyi 
Thofe, that betray them, do no creaehery. 

Mrs. /Vri/. The hour draws on ; to the Oak, to the 
Oak. [£; 
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MrniiT Evans mnd Fairiei. j 

Wwu Trib, trib, fairies ; come, and remember ytitf 

parui be bold, I pray yon s follow me into the pit; 

and when I give the watch 'ords, do as I pid yon ; come, 

come; trib, trib. [ikxnatf* 

Eutir Falftaff, nnith a Bmcl^i hmd on. 
FaL The Windfor bcU hath ftruck twelve, the raiflote 
drawa on | now, the hot blooded Gods afliil me ! Re- 
member, 7#vr, thou waft a bull for thy Eurofn ; love fet 
on thy horns. O powerfal love I that, in fome rellpeds, 
mfikes a beafl a man ; in fomt other, a man a neaft : 
You were alfo, Jupiter^ a fwaa for the love of L»in : 

(18) Aad iht Welch Devil Heme?] Thus all the Impreflions 
have biunder'd attcr each other 5, but taijlaff wa» to rcpiefcnt 
Herr.ef and he was n-» H^eLhmun Where ww the Attention, or 
Sagacity of our Editors, not to obffr/e that Mrs. Ford is in- 
quiring for Evans, by the Name of the fP^e/cb Devil ? The Mif- 
talcc of the Word Heme getting into the Text, might eafily 
happen by the Inadvertence of Tranfcribers, who threw their 
JE/ei too haftily on the (uccte^vtv^ \Aive» -WtiKW. xJev^HIwA «HiiNk 
occun. Dr. TX^Vfty Ukc>NVfc dvUoN«4 xix* -Ks^^t^^ ^ ^^* 
iV%e» Q 
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Oh, omnipotent love ! how near the God drew to the 
complexion of a goofe I A fault done firft in the form of 

a beaft, O Jovt^ a beaftly fault 5 and then another 

fault in the fembhwce of a fowl: think on't, Jo*vet 

a foul faolt. When Gods have hot backs, what fhall 
poor men do ? for me, I am here a Wind/or (lag, and 
thefatteft, I think, iW fbred. Send me a cool rut* 
tioity Jevti or who can blame me to piii my tallow ? 
who comes here? my Doe? 

E»tn Mijtrefs Ford ani Wftrefi Page. 

Mrs. ford* Sir J9hnf art tfaoa there, my deer? jny 
jnale-deer? 

FaU My doe with the black feat? let the &y nin 
potatoes; let it thunder to the tone of Gum-^Ufouix 
hail kifling-comfits, and fnow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempeft of provocadon, I will ihelter me here. 

Mrs. For J. Mifbefs Page is come with me, fwi^C 
heart, 

FmL {19) Divide me like a bribe-bnck, each a haundij^ 
I will keep my fides to myfelf, my (boulders for the feP 
low of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your hulbands. 
Am I a woodman, ha ? Speak I like Hertie the hunter ? 
why, now is CufiJ a child of confcience, he makes re- 
(Ututioo. As I am a true fpirit, welcome f 

[Not/i tvithin* 

Mrs. Page* Alas I what noife f 

Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our (ins f 

F4iL What /hould this be f 

[The mjonm run ouU . 
Ftf/. I think the devil Will not have me damn'd, left 
the oil that is in me Ihould fet hell on fire; he never 
would elfe crofs me thus. 

(19) Divide m like ft bribM-Buck,] Thus 2lU rh^ ti\A. CftY»% 
a&tbikiDgtji It Auil be hribi-iuck \ i. e, ilB\m:\l ieivV i<^i %>^^^« 
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Eiter Sir Hagh It^.e a Satyr j Quickly, ansf otierSf Jr 
likt Fairiii^ KJjitb Taferj. 

S>u:c. Fairies, blackj gray, green, and white. 
You moon-fliine revellers, and (hades of night. 
You Ouphen heirs of fixed deftia^» (20} 
Attend your office, and your quality* 
Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yea, 

£xa. Hives, lift your names ; iilence, you airy toyi 
Cricket, to fJlfu(/or chimneys (halt thoa leap : 
Where fires thou find'd unrak'd, and hearths unfwept^ 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilbery. 
Our radiant Queen hates fluts and (luttery. 

FaL TheyVe dairies ; he, that fpeaks to them, (halldii 
1*11 wink and couch ; no man their works mud eye. 

[Lyes donun upon hisjk 

E'va, Where's PeJs? go yon, and where you And anuii 
That, ere (he (Icep, hath thrice her prayers faid, 
Kaife up the organs of her fantafy ; 
Sleep (he as found as carelefs infancy ; 
But thofc, that fleep, and think not on their /ins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, (houlders, fides and(liins> 

i^/V. About, about; 
Search IVindfor caiUe, elves, within and out. 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every facred room. 
That it my (land 'till the perpetual Doom, 
In (late as wholfom, as in date 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, as the owner it. 
The fcveral chairs of Order look you fcour. 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r : 

(20) Ton Orphan hein of] Why, Or/^tan kdrs? Dcftiny, 
which they ow'd their Origioal, auJ to whom they were heirs, w 
yet in Bfinz furc: theiefore they could not be call^ Orphai 
boubilefs, the Poet wrote: 

Tou Ouphen kcin af fixed D:ft'iny, 

V,/*, ^'""."^^i*^''' ^^^^ ^"^'^"'^ *°* «"'^ minifter in, fome of t 

Works of Deftiny. Thes we t^\Y4 Vr^vVv V^tfox^ ^xvA zfter, in ti 

Play, Ouihs\ here, Oi/j)ben: igt tn V^ ^Jtvt Sax'.n TntclwisCN^T. 

plural ^^ouc• • 'VA.v* WatV 
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Each fair Inftalment-Coat and fevVal Creft, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleft ! 
And nightly-meadovv-fairies, look, youiing. 
Like to the G^r/fr-compafs, in a ring ; 
Th* exprcflurc that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-frefh than all the field to fee ; 
And, Hony Soit %/ Mai y Penfe write. 
In emrold- tuffs; flow'rs purple, blue and whitCf 
Like (kphire, pearl» and rich embroidery, ^ 

Buckled below feir Knighthood's bending knee ; I 
-fairies ufe flowVs for their charadery. J 

Away, difpcrfe; iJut, 'till *tis one o'clock, 
Otir dance of cnftDmr xiofitid about the Oak 
Of Merne^ the hunter, iet us not forget. 
' E*va. Ihviy you, lock hand in hand, yourfelvcs in or- 
der fet: 
And twenty glow-worms fhall our ianthonw be. 
To goidt our mvafure round about the tree. 
But liay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Fah Heav-ns defend me from- that Welch fairy, left he 
transform me to a piece of cheefel 

E'va, Vild worm, thou waft o'er-look*d ev'n in thy birth. 

^/V. With trial-fire touch me his finger-end ; 
If he be chafte, the Hame will back dekend. 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he ftart> 
It is the^flefli of a corrupteS heart. 

Eva. A trial, come.* 

[They bum him fwith ihetr iafers, and pinch hinu 
Come, will this wood take fire. * 

FaL Oh, oh, oh! 

^uic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire; 
About him, fairies, fing a icornful rhime : 
And, as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 

E<ua. (21) It is right, indeed, he is full of leacherieft 
and iniquity. 

(^1) Eva. It ts right, indeed:'] This fliort Speech, which is 
very much in Charadter for Sir Hugb, I have ioferted from the 
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The SON G. 

Fii on fmful phantafi^ 

Fie 9n Jti/i and luxury \ 

huft is but a bloody fire 9 * 

Kindled with uncbafle defire, ? 

Fed in heart, nub'jje Ravui affifi^ I 

Ai thoughts do How toem^ higher ^ul beghetm \ 

Pincb him, fairies^ muimaJiji i 

Pinch him J or his villany : 
Pinch him, and hum him, and turn him atcuf, > 
^ I ill candies^ andfiar-Ught^ ami m/oon-Jbim hi end* . 

(22) During this Song^ they fineh Urn. DsSor Cttoi 
eomes one wey^ and Jieais anuay a Boy in grumi Sknder 
another 'way^ and he taket away a iey im mthitei and 
Fenton comeSf and fieedt eeway Mru Add Page. A 
noi/e of hunting ij made nxuthin* AU thi Fairies nm 
mway, FslA^ fulls offhisBucifs head^ amirifiu 

\ 
Enter Page» Ford, isfc. They Uf 'IM m him. 

Pagt, l^^y, do not fly ; I tliioky weVe watclit you now; 
Will none but Herne the hunter (erve yoor turn ? 1 

Mrs. Page. I pray you» come ; hold up the jefi no hieher. 
Now, good Sir John^ how like you Win^for wives ? | 

See you thefe, huA}and8 / do not thefe fair Yoftks (23) ^ 
^Become the Forefl better than the Town \ 

FerL 

(22) Vurxng tU% ^ong^ This Plredlion 1 thought proper to in- 
fert from the old Sluaru^if ai it is necelTary to explain what ii ia 
A^on on the Scene j and on which a Part of the Cnefirofbt of the 

Fable depends. 

(23) See you theje buflauds? Do net thffefair Oaki 

Bcicme the Fweft better tbon the Tnunf^ What Oskh in 
the Name of Nonn-nfe, do our fagaciooi Editors make Mrta 
PagfUlk of? The Ooki iu \.YitPttrk* ^\iX ^^xt n«»* xtf^ Vew\c&- 
tion of tranfphnling thenx \nto xVt Town* ■ Tolw \n^cvu« 

me guidfPi fudet, /,,^ttj«e. TYic i«5t ¥%lw i^^*> ^."^ ^\:^^^, 



ri» Mirry fViws- 1/ Wlndfw.- 28^ 

Tor(L Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now ? mailer ^r^A^t 
JFalflaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave, here are his hwngy 
aaaiier Brooik ; and, mafter Brooke he hath eiyoy^d nothing 
of Ford's but hb buck-bafket, his codgel, and twenty 
pounds of money, whkb mod' be paid' to mafter Brooke 
his horfes are arrefted for it, roaftcr Brook. 

Mrs, Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; wc could 
never meet J wA hetrer take you for' my love again, 
but 1 will aJwayS count you my deer* 

Fal, I do begin to perceive, that I am made an afs.- 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too : both the prooft are extant. 

Fal. And thefe are not fairies ? I was three or four 
times in tV*e though!, they were not fairiej; and yet the 
^uiitipefs of my mind, the fudden farprize of my powers, 
droye the grdfsnefs of the foppery into a received beliefi' 
in deipight of the teeth of all rhime and reafon, thM 
they were fairies. See now, how wit may be made a 
jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill imploymentf 

E'va, Sir John Faljhffj ferve Got, and leave your 
defires, and fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid, fairy Hugh. 

E<va. And leave you your jealbufies too, I pray you. 

Ford» \ will never miftruft my wife again, 'till thoa 
art able to woo her in good Englijh. 

FuU Have I laid my brain in the fun and dry'd it, that 
it wants matter to prevent io grofs o'er-reaching as this ? 
am I ridden with a Welch goat too ? Ihall I have a cox- 
comb of fj ize ? *tis time, 1 were choak'd with a piece of- 
toailed cheefe. 

' E'va. Scefe is not good to give putter | your pclly is 
all putter. 

Fal. Seefe and putter ? have I liv'd to ftand in the 
taupt of on^ that makes fritters of EngUJh? this is 

intended, Yoak%: and Mrs. Tage'z Meaning is this. She fpeaki 
it to her own, and Mrs. Ford^% Hufbind, and ajks them, if they 
fee the Horns in J'af/iaf^s Handj and tlien, alluding to them as 
the T} pet of Cuckoidon:, puts the QuelUon, whether thofc 2 mAi are 
ntit tnore proper in the Fwcj? than in ihe *T<iWH ; v% ^» >3aMx S». ^i«MMt 
Fiuniliea, ms a Reproach to them. 

VoL.L O voss^iP 
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enough to be the decay of luH auid late-walking» thiMgii 
the Realm. 

Mrs. Page, >^liy« Sir yeiw, do yoa think, thoofh 
we would have thruft virtue out of our hearts by the 
head and fhoulders, and have ^ven ouHcIves without . 
fcruple to hell, that ever the devil could have made 70a ) 
our delight ? j 

fori/. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? (24) I 

Mrs. Pagf' A puft man ? | 

Fagf* Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable entrails? j 

Fcti/, And one that is as flanderous as Satan ? | 

Page, And as poor as yoA ? 

Fold, And as wicked as his wife? 

E<va^ And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
facks, and wines, and metheglins, and to drinkingi, and 
(searings, and Ibu-iifgs, pribbles and prabbles ? 

FaL Well, I am your theme ; you have the Hart of 
me ; I am deje^d ; I am not able to anfwer the WeUh 
flannel; ignorance icfelf is a plummet o'er me; uie me 
as you will. 

Ford, Marry, Sir, well bring you to IVindftr to one 
Mr. Brook<t that you have cozen'd of money, to whom 
you fliould have been a pander : over and above that 
you have fufTcr'd, I think, to repay that money will be 
a biting aflliflion. 

(25) Mrs. Ford, Nay, hufljand, let That go to make 
amends : 
Forgive that Sum, and fo well all be Friends. 

FeftU 

(2!) li%at, n Hog*s Pudding ^1 Mr. Pe/^ has hclp'd w to 
this Uog'i-tudi'ingi all the other Editions^ v/hich I have fecn, 
have it rightly Sedge -puddings as it is vulgarly written and pro* 
rounc'd; the French call, to (hake, or jumble together, hocher: and 
they havj a Di?h cilPd un hode-pot, which is a Mixture of fcveial 
Sorts of Me.^rs coo*:\] up together: and fuch a Gallimaufry^ does 
Fwd mean, is Faiftijf', 

(25) Afrj. Ford iVj;;, llufh^nA^ TWv* ^lA \ivt ^cAV^^vbi^ Ivtile 
*^perch X have infevtcA fvorn t\\n o\A £^arto^%. 'YVvs. ^^Axx^w^ki. 
m^at, 1 prefume, was b> the VU^cta-, ^^ ^tv \tC^>^e^voa>a% <^x^^ 
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- Ford. Wiell, here's my hand ; afl's forgiven at laft. 

Page. Yet be cheerful. Knight ; thou ihalt eat a poi^t 
to night at my houfe, where I will deiire thee to laugh ac 
my ivife, (hat now laughs at thee. Tell her, Mr. Slender. 
bath marry 'd her daughter.* 

Mrs. Page, Dodors doubt that : if Anne Page be my 
daughter, Ihe is, by this, Do^or Caius's wife. [^Afide. 

fnier Slender. 

; Slen. What hoe I hoe ! father Page. 

Page. Sod, how now ? how now, fon, have you difpatchM ?. 

SUn. Difpatch'd i Pll make the beil in Gtoucefierjhire 
know on't; would I were hang'd la, elfe. 

Pe^e^ Of what, fon \ 

Slat. I came yonder at Eaton to marry millrcfs Jnne 
fage, and (he's a great lubberly boy. If it had not 
been i'th' church, I would have fwing'd him, or he 
ihould have fwing'd nve. If I did not think it had been 
Jnne Page, would I might never ftir, and 'tis a poft- 
mailer's boy. 
• Page. Upon my life, then you took the wrong. 
■ Sien. What need you tell me that ? I think fo, when 
I took a boy for a girl : if I had been marry'd to him, 
for all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have had 
him. 

Page. Why,, this is your own folly. Did not I tell 
you, how you ftioidd know my daughter by her gar- 
ments? 

Sien, I v^cnt to hqr in white and cry'd mum, and Ihe 
cry'd ^«^^/. as Jnne and 1 had appointed ; and yet it 
was not June^hvit a poft-maflerVboy. 

in my Opinion. Sir John Falftaff is defign*d the Favourite Cha- 
rafter in the Play. His Vices are the Subjedt of all the Pieafan* 
try: and he is fufficiently puni(h*d, in being difappointed and ex- 
pofed. The Expedlation of his being profecuted for the twenty 
Pounds, gives the Conclufion too tragical a Turn. Befides, it is 
pticueal yvfiici tJiaC /v7rj ihould fuftala t^w Ui^^^ ^%^V\a^^'w Vc* 
uarcitfoMMbie Jealoufy, 
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fittf . Jeihu f Mailer BlewJtry cannot yba (oe bat marrj 
boy* ? 

Pagt. Of lamvextat heart. What (hall -I dd? 

Mrs. Page. Good Ge^rgt^ be not angry , I knew dF 
your purpofe, turn'd my daughter into greeq, and, in- 
deed, fhe is now with the Dodor at the Deanry, and 
there married. 

Enter Caius. 

Caius, Veris miftrcfs Page? by gar, lam cozcn'd; 
1 ha' marr^*d one garfoon, a boy; one peafant, by gar; 
a boy ; it » not A*>ns Page; by gar, I am cozen'o.' 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you not take her in green? 

Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy ; be gar, I'll rdfe 
all fTinJ/or. 

tord. This is (Irangc ! who hath got the right -«^»« / 

Page. My heart miigives rae ; here comes Mr. Fenun^ 

Enter Fcnton, and Anne Page. 

How now, Mr. Fenton ? 

Anne, Pardon, good father ; good my mother, pardon. 

Page, Now, miftrefs, -how chance you went not widi \ 
Mr. blender ? 

Mrs, Page. Why went you aot with- Mr. Dodor, 
maid ? 

Fcrt. You do amaze her: Hear the truth of it, ^ 

You would have marry'd her moft fhamefuUy, 
Where there was no proportion held in love: 
The truth is, fhe and I, loiig fince contrafled. 
Are now fo fore, that nothing can diiTolve us. 
Th* offence is holy, that Ihe hath conttnitted ; 
And this deceit lofes the name of craft. 
Of di:bbedience, or undutpous title ; ' "' 

Since therein Ihe doth evitatc and fliun l 

A thoufand irreligious curfed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here u tvq ve^xvedy* 
J/J /oir, the heavens i\umVe\ve«» «io ^\o:\^t \Jtvt '^•aXfcs 
MlziCV b-ys lands, and mvc^ ax&^oVeL\i^ ^^\.it, ^^^ 
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Fal. I am glad, tho' you have ta en a fpecial Stand to 
flrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton^ heav'n give thee joy! 
What cannot be efchew'd, muft be embrac'd. 

E*va. I will alfo dance and eat plumbs at your Wedding. 

FaL When night-dogs run, all forts of deer are chacM. 

Mrs. Page. Well, I will mufe no further. Mr. Fenton^ 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days ! 
Good hufband, let us every one go home. 
And l.'iugh this fport o'er by a country fire. 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo ; Sir John^ 

To mafler Brook you yet (hall hold your word ; 
For he to-night, (hall lye with miilreid Ford. 

[Exeunt omnes% 
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A C T I. 

SCE^Ey ike Dukis PALACE. 

Enter Duke^ Efcalus, andlMdu 

Duke. 

^¥*%^ Would feem In me t'afied fpeech and dKcourfe.^ 
«^ir^ Jl ^ince I am not to know, that your own fdenoe 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice 
My flrengtk can give you : then no more remains ; (i) 

Pat 

(i) ■ ■ ■ ■ thtn no more rtmcdm : 
Pni that to 'your Suffichncyf at your Worth is able, 
jtnd let than loork,'] I <loubt not, bot this PaiTage, either from the 
■Impertinence of the A^rs, or the Negligence of the Copyids, bos 
vome maimed to us. In the iirft Placr, what an unmeafurable, 
"inharmonious, Vcrfe have wc here ; and, then, how lame is the 
Senfe ! What was Efialus to pot to his Suffciency ? Wh^, hU »Sct«n«» 
'Sat his iSciencc and his Sufficiency viwe Wx oiv^ *»"^ ^'t ^'*'^^ 
Thing. .. On wbac then doM the R«Uu^, tbim, ^^m^"^ '^'«^^ "^ 
Sditioiit TC9d thui, . -^g 

Os ^ 
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Put that to your fufficiency, as your worth is able> 
And let them uork. The nature of pur ppojke. 

Our city's ioAitutioos, and the terms > , 

Of common juiiice» .y'are as pregnant in, ^ 

As art- and pradice hath enriched any 

That we remember* There is our commiiliony 

From which we would not have you warp. Call Kicher^ 

] /ay, bid come before us jIngiU : 

What figure of us, think you» he will bear ? 

f of^'ou mud know* we ba?e.with fpecial ibul 

Hlffted him our ab^nce to fupply ; 

I/ent him our terror, dreiV him with our love f 

And giv'n liis deputation all the organs ■ 

Of our own power : fay, what think you of xt>2 

Ejial, Jf any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo fuch. ample grace and honour, 
Jt is lord AngJo, 

Effier Angelo. 

Dukr. liOok, where he comes. 

Jrg. Ah^ays obedient to your Grace's wiHy 



- Tbfn no more temaint. 



Bui that to your SufficittKy, as your JVortb n abkf 
j-L'J let tbein loci i, 

' licrr^. again, tlie Senfe is Inanifcl^ly lame and defeftivr^ iAi at 
the Vcrfification is fo too, they concur to make roe thiok, a Line 
iias accidentally been left out. Pcrhapt« ibmetbing like this BDigbS 
fuj^ply our Author's Meaning. 



'Tj^n 
n-SuB 



no more rematnsy 
But that to your Sufficiency you add 
Due Diligeney, as your Worth is abU \ 
And let them work, 

iTy fome fnch Supplement boih the Senfe and Meaiare wOald 
he cured. Buc p.t the ConjeAure is uafupported by any Authori- 
ties, 1 have not (iretended to thruA it into the Text | but fubmit 
it to Judgment. TlKy, who are acquainted with Books,, know^ 
that, where two Words of a Amiiar Length and Terminatioo 
happen to Jie under one anot-het, iioO\m% \t more common thaa 

far Tranfcribcn to glance the\t ^^t. w owttltwvv^ i^r^ ^» ^ic*. 

mwiermo/i Word> and fi> Uave o>ii xX\fe .\»witw^\fc \n«x ^V.^^* 
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I come to know your pleafure. 

Duke, Angthy 
There is a kind of charafter in thy life. 
That to th' obferver doth thy hiftory 
Fully unfold : thyfelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own fo proper, as to wale 
Thy felf upon thy virtues ; they on thee. 
Heav'n doth with us, as we with torches da. 
Not light them for themfelves : for if our virtun 
Did not ^o forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely toach*^'^ 
£ut to iifit, ifTues : nor Nature never lends 
The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence, 
But, like a thrifty Goddefs, (he determines 
Herfelf the glory of a creditor. 
Both thanks and ufe. But I do bend my fpeecb 
To one that can my part in him advertiie ; 
Hold therefore, Angela : 
In our remove, be thou at full our felf. 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart : old E/caltuif^ ' 
Though firil in queftion, is ;by Secondary} 
Take thy commiflion. 

Ang, Now, good my lord, 
Let there be fome more teft made of my metal. 
Before fo noble and fo great a figure 
Be i!ampt upon it. 

Duke, Come, no more evafion : 
We have with a prepared and leaven'd choice 
Proceeded to you 5 therefore take your honours. 
Our hafte from hence is of fo quick condition. 
That it prefers itfelf, and leaves unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful value. We (hall write to you. 
As time and our concernings fhall importune. 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you well. 
To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 
Qf your commiffions. 

^a£. Yet give me leave, my \oiA, 
That we may bring you fom^tiw^u^ on ^3a6.^V|» _ 



J9a/(^. My hade ma^ not.admit it; 

Nor need you, on mine honoary have to do 

With any fcruple ; your fcope is as miiie own. 

So to intbrce, or qaalxfy the Laws, 

As to your foul feeins good. Give wac your ^and ^ 

ril privily away. ' I love the people ; 

But do not like to ^ge me to their eyes : 

Though it do well, 1 do not reliib well 

Their knld applaufe, aiid..^A vehement : 

Nor do I think the man of fefe difcretkniy 

Thmt does a£net£l it. Once more, face .you well. 

Jng, The heav'ns give fafety to your purpofesf 
EjcaU Lead forth, and bring yoa back in happinefs ^ 
Duki. J thank you, faK you well. \EKk*^^ 

Ifcal, I fhall defire you. Sir, to give me leave 

To haveTree fpeech with you ; and it concerns me 

1 o look into the bottom of my place : 

A pow> I have, but of what ftrength and nature 

I am not yet inilrufled. 

Ang. 'Tis fo with me : let us withdraw togetheTi 

And we may (bon our iatis&dUon have 

Touching that point. 

BfcaL I'll wait upon your Honour. [EMmxt* 

SCENE, rheStreet. 

Enter Lucio, and tiuo Gentlemen* 

Zir^/^.TF the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not to 
X compofition with the King of Hungarj^ why, 
then all the Dukes fall upon the Ki&g. 

1 Gf»/, Heav'n grant us its peace, bat not the Eling 
of Hungary % \ 

z Gent. Amen. 

Luc'to, Thou conclud'il like the fan^imonious Pirate, 
that went to Tea with the ten Commandments, but fcrap'd 
one out of the Tab^e. 

2 Gem. Thou fbalt not ileal?— 
Lucio. Ay, that he raz'd. 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a Comr^^Tv^mt-TvX. xt^ ^T£sass«w^ 
lie captain and<^ tVic r^Qt fcowi ^^vc \sx»SCs5¥w^\ ^Cw»i 
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put forth to deal; there- s not afoldier of us all, that, i« 
the thankfgiving before meat,- do.reliih the petition wcU 
ihat prays for peace. 

2. Gnt, I never heard any foldier diilike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee : for, I think, thou never ws* 
where grace was faid. . 

2 Gent. No ? a dozen times at Icaft. 

1 Gent. What? in meeter? 

Luch. In any proportion, or in any IangQa|;e* ; 

1 Gent. I thiok, or in any religion. 

Ludo. Ay, why not ? grace is grace, deipjght of all 
controverfy ; as for example, thou thyfdf art a wicked 
Yillain, defpight of all .grace. 

I Gent. Well ; there went bat a pair of iheers be- 
tween as. 

Lucid. I grant ; as there may between the lifts and the . 
velvet. Thou art the lift. 

I Gent. And thou the velvet; thou art good velvet; 
thou'rt a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : I had as lief 
be a lift of an Englijb keikyt as be piPd, as thou art 
pil'd, for a French velvet. Do I fpeak feelingly now7 
' Lucio, I think, thou dolt; and, indeed, with moft 
painful feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine own 
confeffion, learn to begin thy health ; but, whilft I live, • 
ibrget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent. J think, I have done myfelf wrong, have I not ? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haft ; whether thou art tainted, 
«• free. 

Lucio* Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation comes. 

1 Gent, I have purchased as many difeaies under her 
toof, as may come to r 

2 Gent. To what I pray ? 

1 Gent: Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thoufand dollars a year. " 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more. (2) 

1 Gejit. 

(2) :!t French Crmon more,'\ 7 jicte meant V«t n»\ ^Gt*- s?^»*"* 
moixy (6 cuUed, bat that Venereal Sca^ Yi\i«\v ^saon'^'OBfc ^>«^^^ 



302 MEASU&^y^ M£A;^UR|S. 

1 Gfnf, Thou art always figuring difeafes in me ; but 
thou art fullt)f error ; I am found/ 

Luch- Nay, not as one would fay healthy ; but fo 
found, as things that are hollow ; thy bones ane hollow; 
impiety hath made a feafl of thee. 

Etifer Bawd. 

I GiMt. How now, which of your hips has the moft 
profound fciatica ? 

BaivJ» Well, well ; there's one yondcc arreded, and 
carry'd to prifon, was worth five thoa(and of you all. 

I Gem. Who's that» I ppythee i 

Ba'wd, Marry, Sir, that's Claudh ; Signior Ckutdio. 

1 Genu Claudio to prifon ? 'tis not fo. 

Bofwd. Nay, but I know, 'tis fo ; I (aw him arretted ; 
faw him carry'd awa^ ; and, which is more, within tbe(b 
three days his head is to be chopt off. 

Lucio, But, after all this fooliRg, I would not have it 
fo : art thou fure of this ? 

Bi^wd, I am too fure of it; and it is for getting ma- 
dam Juliet t a with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be ; he promifed to meet 
me two hours iince> and he was ever precife In promife- 
keeping. 

2 Gent. Befides, you know, it draws fomething near* 
10 the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

I Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 
Lucio. Away, let's go learn the truth of it. [Exi\ 

Manet Bawd. 

Berwd. Thus, what with the war, what with the fweat, 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am cuf- 
torn ihrunk. How now ? what's the news with you \ 

is ftiltd Corona Fener'is. To this, I think, our Author likcv^ife 
makes Sluince allude in Midjummer'Nigbt^ s Dream. 

Some of your French Cnwns have no Hair at all, and then you 
will play harc-Jucd. 

For where thcfc Erupxign* Sic, X\y6 ^V^aM \\ ^%xn«>»> -w^ ^iBit^«>5\ 
Iteomti bald, - ^ - 
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Eiitir Clown. 

Clown, Yofrfcr man h carry'* to prifoid. 

Banvd. Well J what has he donci 

Clown. A woman. 

Ba-wd, But what's his offence. 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawds What ? is there a maid with child bv him ? 

Clown, No; but there's a woman with maid by him» 
You have not heard of the Proclamation, have yon ? 

Bawd. What IVocIamation, man } 

Clown. All hoafes in the fuburbs of Vienna muft be 
pluck** down. 

Bam^d. And what (hall become of thofe in the city ? 

Clown* They (hall (land for feed ; they had gone down 
too, but that a wife burgher pot in for them. 

Bawd' But (hall all our houfes of refoit in the fnburbi 
be poird down ? 

Clown, To the ground, miftrefs. 

Bawd, Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
mon wealth ; what (hall become of me ? 

Clown. Come, fear not yon; good couoiellors kck no 
clients; though }'0u change your place, you nted not 
change your trade ; Vll be your tapfter ftill. Courage, 
there will be pity taken on you ; you that have worn 
your eyes almoft out in the iervice, you will be conii- 
dered. 

Bawd. What's to do hear, Thomas Tapfter ? let's 
withdraw. 

Clown. Here comes Signior Claudio^ led by the pro- 
TOft to prifon ; and there's Madam Juliet. 

\Ex$. Bawd mnd Clowm 

EaierTrovo^, Claudio, Juliet, and Offictn. Lucio, 
and two Gentlemen* 

Claud. Fellow, why doft thou fhow me thus to ih' world? 
Bear me to prifon, where 1 am comruitud* 
Prffv, I do it not in evil d'\{po{\XAOxv» 
Bnt from lord Angeh by fgecial di^g,^. . 



304 MtAsvKS fir Miasu & k. 

CiauJ, Thas can the Demi-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for onr ofiiinoe» by weight 
The words of hciaven ; on ¥ihom Jt will, it mil ; 
On whom it will not, ib; yet ftill 'tis joft. 

Lucio. Why, how now* CiaudioP wheaoe comet tl 
rcllraint ? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio^ liberty ; 
As furfeit is the father of mnch fall, 
Sp tv^ry fcope by tlie immod'nce ufe 
Torn* to reSraint : our natures do porfbe. 
Like rati that ravin down their proper bane, 
A thirfty evi] ; and when we drink» ^we die. 

Lucio, If I could fpeak fo wifely under an arreft 
would fend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to : 
ihe truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom« 
the morality of imprifonment: what's thy offence, CImti 
f Ckud. What, but to fpeak of, would oflend again. 

Lucio* Whatis't, murder? 

Claud. No. 

Lucio^ Letche^y? 

Claud. Call it fo. 

Prov. Away, Sir, you mud .go. 

Claui, One word, good friend LuciOf a W 

with you. 

Lucio. A hundred ; if ithey'll do you any good; 
Ictchery fo look'd after ? 

Claud. Thus (lands it with me ; upon a true contn 
I got poiTeflion oijuliitta^ bed, 
(You know the lady,) fhe is faft my wife ; 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order. This, we came not to. 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide pnr lov^, 
'Till time had mad^ them for .us. But it chances,. 
The flealth of our moft mutual entertainment. 
With cliara6lcr too grofs, is writ on JuUa^ 

Lucio. With child, pwYia-^s^ 

CJau^. Unhappily, cveufo^ 
.A/id the new Deputy nwicn:«t»&v)\x!«> 
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(Wliether it be die £ialt> .and ^limpre, of sewncfi; 

Or whether that the body pubhc be 

A horfe whereon the Governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the ieat, that it may know 

He cancommandy let's it ftrait i«el theipar; 

Whether the tyranny be in his Place, 

Or in his eminence that iilJs it vtp, 

I fta-Tger in :) but this new Governor 

Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties, 

Which have, like nnfcour'd armoar, hmig by th' wall 

So long that nineteen Zodiacks have gone roimd» (3) 

And none of them been worn; and, for a name,^^ 

Now pots the drowfy and ncglefted Aft 

Frefhlyion me; 'tisfurely, for a name* 

Ludo, I warrant, it is ; and thy head Batudi fo tickle 
on thy (houlders, that a milk-maid, if ike be in -ks¥e» 
may &gh it oB, Send after the Dnke, and appeal to him* 

C/auJ. I have done fo, but he's not take foaad. • 
I pr'ychee, Luthy do me this kind Service: 
This d^y my Sifter (houid the doifter enter 
And there receive her Approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ftate. 
Implore her,' in' my voice, that (he make friend* 
To the ftria Deputy; hkl herfelf ailay him; 
I have great hope in riiat ; for in her youth 
There is a prone and fpeechlcfs dialeft. 
Such as moves men !' befide, (he. hath profpVons art 
When fhe will play with reafon and difcousiby 
And well (he can perfuade. 

Ludff, I pray, ike may ; as well for theencoungemtnt 
of the like, which tdfe woM:iksLnA under grievous impo- 
fitiaa; as for the enjoining of thy life, who I would be 

(3) ScUng fitff nineteen Zodweh iave^ew^ntnui.l The D«ke m 
the Scene immediately fbJlowing, iays, 

Jfblcbfir tbefi fourteen Tuurs we have ht'Jlip, 
The Author could net fo difagree with himfelf, in (b nanaw.A Comi 
pafs. T/ie numbers muft have been Vfn^m Vv^toi) «bii%^\&!i&- 
tdccn : for whidk ivaiba, *tift aificfi^ %a Aoks.^^ v«a ^^s^a^b!*^ 



I 
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forry fliould be thin fooliflily loft at a game of tick-ttck. 
rJJ 10 her. 

C/au4^, I thank you« good friend Lud9, 

Luiio. Within tw'o hours, 

tllaud. Cooic, officer^ away. [Exeiad. 

SCENE, >f Monastery. 

Enttr Duke, and Friar Thomas. 
Duhe. ^VT ^ ' ^^^y father, throw away that thooght; 
JJ\ Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a com pleat bofom ; why I deli re thee 
To give me fecret harbour, hath a purpo(e 
More grave, and wrinkled than the aims and cndi 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeak of it ? 

Duk$. My holy Sir» none better knovs than yoQj 
How I have ever lov'd the life removed ; 
And held in idle price to haunt Afiemblies, 
Where youth, and coft, and witlefs hrrrtrf keeps. 
I have delivered to lord Angela 
(A man of ffridurie and firm abftinence) 
My abfolute Pow'r and Place here in Vienna ; 
And he fuppofes me travell'd to Folandy 
For fo Tve ibew'd it in the common ear. 
And (b it is received : now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke, We have ftri£t Statutes and moft biting Laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ilrong Steeds, (4) 
Which for thefe nineteen years we have let ileep ; (<) ' 

Even 

(4) The needful Biti «»*/ Curbs for beadjirong Weeds t] There is 
00 matter of Analogy or Confonance, in the MeUphbrs here: and 
the" the Copies agree, I do not thinlc, the Author would have ttlk'd 
of Bits and Curbs for ff^etds» On the other hand, nothing can be 
more proper, than to compare Perfons of unbridled Lietntitupnefs to 
YitTi^'&xon^Stefdsi and, in this Vwn y hridltfig tbe Pajjiem cas been 
M Phrafe adopted by our heft iPotl«. -v * " c 

■ (s) m>icb for tkej€ foutteen yttir^ w* Vxwe lei ^V^^^^r 5^^! 
//J i- Itave made ao Sciu^\c to w«\^« «v«extcn. -^Vr. ^^ 
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Even like an o'er-grown lion in a caye* 

That goes not out to prey: now, as fohd fathers 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch. 

Only to ftjck it in their Children's fight, 

Fpr terror, not to nk ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : fo our Decreeis, 

Dead to inBifUon, to themfelves are dead ; 

And Liberty plucks Juftice by the nofe ; 

The baby beats the nurfcw and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum, 

Fri, It refted in your Grace 
T* unloofe this ty'd up juftice, when you pleasM: 
And it in you more dreadful woaU kave feem'd, 
Than in lord Angtlo, 

Duke, i do fear, too dreadful* 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to ftrike and gall them. 
For what I bid them do. For we bid this be done^ 
When evil deeds have their permiifive pa(s. 
And not the puni/hment. Therefore, indeed, my father^ 
I have on Jngelo imposed the office : 
Who may in th' ambuih of my name firike homer 

fon will be obvious to the Reader, who fhould look back to the 3d 
Note upon this Play. I have, I hope, upon as good Authority, a]ter*d 
the oddrPhrafe of letting tbt Laws-fiip t for, fuppofing the Expreffion 
might be juftified, yet how does it ibrt with the C^njipariCon, that 
follows, of a Lion in his Cave that went not out to prey ? But letting 
the hv^mfieepf as I have reftored to the Text, adds a particular Pro- 
priety to the Thing reprefented, and accords exa£tly too with the 
Si'mikt It 18 the Metaphor too, that our Author fe^mt fon4 of 
vfing upon this Occafioo, ia fevend other Paflages of this Play. 

^Tbe Law bath not been dead, tbo* It bath flept \ 
. 1 ■ ■ ■'!nf»ow awake; 

And fo again, 

, '- hta ihii new G^vtrmr 

AwaKes m W/ tb\enraJied Peoakiee ^ 
-and for a Name 



Ntwpun the dtowfy andnegU&td K9^ 
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And yet, my nature never In the &ght 

So do in ilandcr : And to behold his fway, 

I will, m 'twere a Brother of your Order« 

Vifit both prince .and people ; therefore, pr'ythee. 

Supply me with the habit, and inilrudi me 

How 1 may formally in perfon bear. 

Like a true Friar. More reafons for this adlioii 

At our mere IciAire iliall I render you ; 

Only, this one ; ■■ Lord Angilo is preciie; 

Stands at a guaft with envy; fcarce coiifefles 

That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than (lone: hence (hall <we fee. 

If pow*j: change purppfe, what our feemers be. \Exak 

S C E N £, A Nunnery. 

Eniir Ifabella atul Francifca. 
J/tti*, A ^^ ^^^^ y^^ l^^ns no fiuther piivileget I 

Xjl Ntf> Are not theie large ;enoagh f 
i-^ai' Yes, truly; I fpeak not. as deiiring more; 
But rather wiihing a more flridt relirainc 
Upon^he fi£ber-hood, the votarifts of Saint CU^rg. 

Lucio, \fwithitt,'] Hoa ! Peace be in thi» place ! 

J/ab. Who's that, which calls } 

Nun. It is a man's voice : gentle. I/ab^ila^ 
Turn you the key, and know his bufinefs of him.; 
You may ; I may not : you are yet unfworn : 
When you have vow'd, yon mult not fpeak with men^ 
But in the prefence of the Priorefs; 
Then, if you fpeak, you mull not (hew your face ;. 
Or, if you fhew your fiace, youmufl not ipeak. 
He calls again ; I pray you, anfwer him. [Exit Fran. 

J/ah. Peace- and proijperity I who is't that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 
Lucio. Hail, viJigin, (if you be) as thofis cheek-*roofeJ 
Proclaim you are no lefs; can vou fofioad me^ 
\% bring me to the fight of IfahtUa^ 
novice of this place, aivdi^ie ^oit ^^« . 
1 her unhappy broiTaci Claudio? ^ 
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Ifah. Why her unhappy brother ? let me ask 
The rather, for l-iam maft ntakt yod know 
I am that I/ahellay andhu iUler; 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you 5 
Not to be wcslry with you, he^ in prifon. 

I/ah, Woe me ! for what ? 

Lucio. For that, which j if my felf might be his judge," 
He (hould receive his puirifhtnent in thanks ; 
He hath got his frietid with child. 

Ifab. Sir, make me not yoar ftory. 

Lucio. Tis true:— I would not (tho"tfs my familiar fin 
With maids to feent the lapwing;, and to jeft. 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins' fo. 
I hold you as a thing en-sky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal Spirit; 
And to be talk'd with in fincerity. 
As with a Sainlfc; 

I/ah. You do hiafpheme the good, in mocking me. ' 

Lucio, Do not believe it. Fewncfs and trnth,-'ti« thus ; 
Your brother and his lover having embraced. 
As thofe that feed grow full, as bloffoming time. 
That from the feednefe the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon ; fo her plenteous womb 
Exprefleth his full tilth and husbandry. 

I/ah, Someone with child by him?— my coulin Juliet f 

ljttcio,^'\% (he 3^otir coitfin ? 

I/ah, Adf>ptedly, as fchool- maids change their names. 
By vain, tho' apt,'afie^ion. 

Lucio, She it is. 

I/ab, O, let him marry her \ 

Lucio, This is the point. 
The Duk^is very ftran^ely^gonc from hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, myfeif being one. 
In hand and Rope, of aft5o« j but weleam. 
By thofe that know the very nerves of Itate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diftance 
From his true-meant deflgn. Upon his- place, 
AW wfth full h'ne of his authority, 
Governs lord j^ngelo ; a man whofc \Aoo^ 
'svcryfaovf^hiQtlii one who nc^tt £tA* ^^ 
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The wanton flings and motions of the (enfe ; ^ 
Bttt doth rebate nnd btM^femtlijiMrtfie ' ^ ' "1 
With profits of the mind, tUdv and ^. 
He, r to give fear tGr u^e d|id liberty» , 
AVhkii have loog time rnni by tM^ hideous Iaw> 
As mice by lions ;) hath pickt out an a£t» 
Under whofe- heavy .fen^ your br^^her's hfo^. 
Falls into forfeit ; lie arrefls liim on it ;' 
And follows clofe the rigour of t}ie fl^tutey 
To make htm in example : all hppe's gonj^, 
Urtlefs you have the grace by ypur feir prayer 
i'o foften Ji^iU ; and' that's my pith pf bufiaofi 
'Twixt yon'and your pi^^ brothe^^, , .,, ,,o./ , j-^ / 
J/aL Dothhefi? .ru :. ^ , y 'i r 

Seek for his Ufej ^ ,, 

Ltuh. H'as ceniur'd )iim akeady ; ; . , ^ .-. ^ 
Andy as I hear, the Provofl hath a warnuM| ^^ - 

For'a execution. » , j ,: 

- IJaL Ala$l what poor , ; . ^^ ... 

Ability's in S)tft, to do hinx^ood ? .^ ..* . -^^ - 

Z«»^'^. «Air^y the power youjiave.^ n . 
I/a^. My pow«:.| alas M dgnbu- , , jri - 

Lifa'tf. Our doubts are -traitors^ ^ •> . - * i 

And made us lofe the good, we oft might <win«>T ' 

By feariog to attempt*. Qo to Icxd Jngth^ 
And let him learn lo know, when maide|ra> fbr^ 
^^en give like Gods; but when they weep aB4 kneef* 
All their, petitions . are as truly their^s^ ,. . ; L* . ^ 

As they themfelves would owe them. . ' : j , -> * 
Jfab. I'll fee what I can.do. - c 

i»aV, But, fpeedily. ■ .^ it ^ A 

^^. I will about it tlrait ; . ,7 

No longer flaying* but to give the>.mothei^ 
Notice of my affair. Jhumialythank.you; - 
Commend me ^o my brothers fbon at night 
1*11 fend him i;ertain word of my fuocef^i . - - ; I i 
Lucio, 1 take my leave of yon. . ^ . ' 

Jfitb. Good Sir, adieu. > [Eknmtk 
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A C T li. 

Enter Angelo, Efcalus, ajtifluey and Jiiendantu 
A N,C E 1- o. 

• .w' ■ 

WE mud not make a fcare-crow of the law. 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey. 
And let it keep one (hape, 'till cuftom i^ake it 
Their pearch, and not their terror, ^ 

E/cal. Ay, bat yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a Jittle, 
Than fall, and bruife to death. Alas ! this gentleman. 
Whom I would fave, had a moft noble fkwer ; 
Let but your Honour know, 
Whom I believe to fee mod ftrait in virtue. 
That, in the working of your own afFeftions, 
Had time cohered with place, 'or place with wifhing. 
Or that the rcfolute afting of your blood 
Could have attain'd th' eiFefl of your own purpofe ; 
Whether you had not fometime in your life 
Err'd in this point, which nbw you cenfure himi 
And puird die law upon' you, 

Ang, 'Tis one thing to be tempted, E/caJuSf 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paSing on the prifoner's life. 
May in the fworn twelve have a thief or two, 
Guiltier than him they try ; what's open made to jufticc, 
That juftice feizes on. What know the laws, 
That thieves do pafs on thieves? *tis very pregnant. 
The jewel that we find, w fbop and take'c, 
B«Kitti5we fee it; but what we do not fee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it, 
you may not fo extenuate hU odeuCe> 
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For I have had fuch hu\ts ; bnt rather tell me, 
yfhmU <^ ccaTwe bias, <kr * oftad. 
Set aIm owii)ai]|lilMit patters out mj death. 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he mufl die. 

Enter Provoft. 

£/-tf/. Be't, at your Wifdona will. 

jfng. Where is the Prevofi? 

Prov. Here, if it like your Honour. 

jiug. See, that Claudio^ 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeflbr, let him be prepared; 
For that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage. 

[Exit Prov; 

Efcah Well, heav'n forgive him f and forgive as all ! 
Some rife by fin, and fome by virtue fall : 
Some run through brakes of vice, and anfwer none; 
And ibme condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officen. 

Elk Come, bring them away ; if thefe be good peoi* 
pie in a common-weal, that do nothing but ufe their 
abufes in common houfes, I know no law ; bring them 
away. 

Ang, How now. Sir, what's your name? and. what's 
the matter ? 

Elb. If it pleaie your Honour, I am the poor Duke's 
condabl^, and my name is Elhoiv ; I do lean upon juf- 
tice. Sir, and do bring in here before your good Honour 
two notorious benefaSors. 

Jng, Benefadlors ? well ; what benefadors are they I 
are they not malefaflors ? 

£16,. U it pleafe your Honour, I know not well what 
they are; but precife villains they are, that lam fute 
of; and void of all profanation in the world, that good 
chriftfans ought to have. 

I/caL This comes oCwell ; here's a wife officer. 

W/ig, Goto: what c^viaWt^ ?it^ >^^N ol"^ EVlvw'^'^^sw. 
Aame? why doft thou not ^igRsik, Elbo'w? * ^^^^^ 

a: 2 
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Clown, He cannot. Sir; he's oat at elbov^. 

Jng. What arc yOB, Sir? 

£/&. He, Sir?,aupiler» Sir; parccl-bawd; one that 
ferves a bad woman ; whofe houfe> Sir, was, aa they fay, 
plockt down in the fuburbs ; and now fhe profefles a 
hothoufe; which, I think, is a very ill houfe too. 

E/caL How know you that ? 

EJ6. My wife. Sir, whom I dcteft before heaven and 
your Honour, 

£/caL How! thy wife? 

El^. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'o, is an honeft 
woman ; ■ 

E/caL Doft thott deteft her therefore ? 

Elk I fajr. Sir, I will deteft myfelf alfo, as well as 
fhe, that this houfe, if it be not a bawd's houfe, it is 
pity of her life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

£/caL How doft thoa know, that conflable ? 

E/L Marry, Sir, by my wife ; who, if flie had been 
a woman cardinally given, might have been accufed in 
fornication, adultery, and all uncleannefs there. 

E/caL By the woman's means ? 

£/i. Ay, Sir, by miftrefs O<v€r*done\ means, bat ^ 
(he fpit in his f^oe, fo (he defy'd him. 

Clonvtt. Sir, if ic pleafe your Honour, this is not fo. . 

E16. Prove it before thefe varlets here, thou honoura^* 
ble man, prove it. 

E/caL bo your hear how he misplaces ? 

Ck^n. Sir, ihe came in great with child ; and long- 
ing (faving your Honour's reverence) for ftew'd prewns; 
Sir, we 1^ but two in the houie, which at that \try 
dillant time flood, as it were, in a fruit-didi, n difh 
of fome three pence ; (your Honours' have (een fuch 
diihes ; they are not /China difhcs, but very good 
diibes.) 

E/caL Go to, go to; no matter for the difh, Six, 

Clo-wn. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin ; you are therein- 

in the right: but to the point; as I fay, this miHrefs 

Elbcwt being, as I fay, with child, and being great 

belly 'df and lon^ngt as 1 (aid, foT pTtvfXv<^\ ^xAVvivc^ 

bat two in the diOk, as 1 fidd; msdXtt Frotb \«i^> >^e^^ 

. Vol. L P n^^ 
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very man, having eaten the reft, as I (aid, and, is I 
I fay, paying for them very honeftly ; for, at you 
know, mailer Froth, I could not give you three pence 
again. 

Ftvth. No, indeed. 

Clown. Very well ; you being then, if you be rcmem* 
bred, cracking the ftones of the forefaid prewns. 

Froih. Ay, (b I did, indeed. | 

Cleivn. Why, very well ; I telling you then, if you- 1 
be remembred, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were * 
paft core of the thing you wot of, unlefs they kept very I 
good diet, as I told you. ' 

Froth, All this is true. > 

CUwfi. Why, very well then. l 

E/cal, Come, you are a tedious fool ; to the purpofe; ' 
what was done to Elho-w's wife, that he hath caaic to 
complain of f come to what was done to her. 

Chwn. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

E/cal, No, Sir, nor J mean it not. 

CloiAjn, Sir, but you (hall come to it, by your Ho- 
nour's leave : and I befeech you, look into mailef Froth 
here. Sir, a man of fourfcore pound a year ; whofe fa- \ 
ther dy'd at Hollowmas^ Was t not at Hollvwmas, maf- ! 
Xtx Froth? 

Froth* Jll-hoUatid tve. I 

Clonvn. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths. He, 
Sir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair. Sir; 'twas in the i 
bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to ^ 
fit, have you not ? 

Froth. I have fo, becaufe it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Cio'-wn, Why, very well then ; I hope, here be truths. 

jing. This will laft out a night in RuJ/ta^ 
When nights are longed theie. I'll take my leave 
^nd leave you to the hearing of the caufe ; \ 

Hoping, you*ll find good cauie to whip them all. I 

. EJcaL 1 think no lefs. Good morrow to your lordfliip. ] 

* ^ [Exit Angelo. 

Kow^ Sir, come on; v*\iaxv^^% ^otifc\^i ]iLlWu^^>«\\^^ 
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Clown. Once, Sir ? diere was nothing done to her 
once. 

EW, I befeech you, Sir, ask him what this man did 
to my wife. 

C/own, I do befeech your Honour, ask me. 
E/caL Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her ? 
Clotun. I befeech you. Sir, look in this gentleman's 
fece ; good maftcr Fretf^y look upon his Honour ; 'tis for 
a good purpofe ; doth your honour mark his face i 
Efctd. Ay, Sir, very well, 
C/onvn, Nay, I beieech you, mark it well. 
E/cal. Well. I do fo. 

ClonAjn. Doth your Honour fee any harm in his face ? 
E/cal, Why, no. ; ^ 

C/own. ril be fuppos'd upon si book, his face is the 
worft thing about him : good then ; if his face be the 
worft thing about him, how could mailer FroiJ^ do the 
conftable's wife any harm ? I would know that of your 
Honour. 

E/caL He*s in the right ; conflable, what fay you to 
it? 

Elt. Firft, an' it like you, the houfe is a refpedled 
houfe ; next, this is a refpeded fellow ; and his mifbefs 
is a refpefted woman. , 

Clonun. By this hand. Sir, his wife is a more re)pedled 
perfon that any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieft ; thou .lieft, wicked varlet ; the 
time is yet to come, that flie was ever refpefled with 
man, woman, or child. 

Cio'-wn. Sir, (he was refpedled with him before he 
marry'd with her. 

E/cal Which is the wifer here ? Juflice, or Iniquity ^«— 
U this true ? 

Eih, O thou caitiff! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked < 
Hannibal! I refpefted with her, before I was roarry'd' 
to her ? If ever I was refpedUd with her, or {he with 
me, let not your worQiip think me the poor Duke's 
officer; ^rove |his, thoti wicked Hatwiifcal^oi VN^Va^^ 
mine a£UoD of batter;' on thee. 

, p ^ *^- lie. 
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Efcal If he took yoo a box oW ear, yoa might have 
your adion of dander too. 

Elb, Marry, I thank yonr good worfiiip fbr't : what 
is't your wQf(hip*s pleafore I (hall do with this wicked 
caitiff? 

Efcal Troly, officer, becaoie he hath fbme offences 
in him, that thou wouldft difcover if thon couldft, let 
him continue in his courfes, 'tUl thoa know'ft what thef 
are. 

Elh, Marry, I thank your woHhip for it ; thou ftetf, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thoa 
art to continoe now, thou varlet ; thon art to continoe. 

Efcal. Where were you born, friend ? \Jo Froth, 

Froth, Here in Vienna^ Sir. 

EfcaL Arc you of fourfoore pounds a ycaf ? 

Froth. Yes, and't picafe you. Sir. 

EfcaU So. What trade are you of. Sir I 

\Jq thi Clowa, 

ChivH, A tapfter, a poor widow's tapfto-. 

E/cal, Your mi(lreis*s name ? 

Clown, Millrefs O*ver-done, 

Efcal. Hath fhe had any more than one husband ? 

C/o'WH, Nine, Sir : O'ver-dont by the laft. 

EfcaL Nine? Come hither to me, mafter Froth : 
mailer Froth, I would not have you acquainted with tap- 
Hers ; they will draw you, mafter Frothy and you will 
hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no more of 
you. 

Froth. I thank your worihip ; for mine own part, I 
never come into any room in a uphouie^* JSat .jE am 
drawn in. «.. w - 

EfcaL Well; no more of it, maf^r-FrofJ^'^ JGuvwel. 

[Exit Froth. 
Come you hither to me, mailer tapfter ; What's your 
name, mader tapfier ? 

Clown. Pompey. 

J^caL What elfe ? • - ^ 

Ooivft, Btwff Sir. 

F/caL TitJth, and your Wm \^ x?sv^ ^tt^^^ -^vw;^ 
about /ou^ § that, in tVve beaSL\\«SL^^tife> >iv.>^ ^^^ ^om^^ 
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the Great. Pompey^ you are partly a bawd, Pompey ; 
howfoever you colour it in being a tapfter; are yoa 
not? come, tell me true, it ihall be the better for you. 

Clouun, Truly, Sir, 1 am a poor fellow that would 
live. 

E/laL How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd ? what do you think of the trade, Pompey ? is it a 
lawful trade ? 

Cloivn, \i the law will allow it. Sir. 

E/caL But the law will not allow it, Pompey i nor it 
(hall not be allowed in Vienna. 

CUivn. Does your worlhip nxean to geld and fplay all 
tbe youth in the city ? 

£/caL No, Pompey, 

Cloivn. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then. If your worfhip will take order for the drabs and 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds, 

E/caL There are pretty orders beginning, I 'can tell 
you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Clonvn, li' yoa head and hang all that oiFend that way 
but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give ont a 
commiinpn for more heads : if this law hold in Vienna ten 
years, (iS) I'll rent the faired houfe in it, after three 
pence a bay ; if you live to fee this come to pais, fay 
Pompey told yoa fo. 

{6) m rwt the faireji houfe In it, after three pence a Day.] For 
jny part, I believe, our Poet had no Notion of reducing Houfe-rent 
to a P.cpDrtion by thj Dtfy, The meaning is this. The Fa^ion 
of Building^, in our Author's time, was to have two or three femi- 
circular juttfags out in*Front, (which we ftill fee in the Remains of 
oW Hottfes,) where the Windows were placed : And thefc Projeftions 
werer called Bays \ as the Windows were^ from them, called Bay' 
wuifidovfs, 

Minjhtw tells us,, the Reafon of the name being given was, be- 
caufe this Form of Buildin|f lefembled a Bay^ or Road for Ships, 
which is always round, and bow-jng, to brealc off the Force of the 
Water. So that, Houfes, as I faid, having not abofe tyo or 

three of thelc Jutting* out, the Clvum fays, *<' the Houfes won't be 
worth above three pence a j?^". m^ Nine pence per Year at the 
UrgeA Computation, 
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EfcaL Thank you, good Pempej ; and in reqoital of 
your prophecy, hark you ; I advi(e you, let me not 
£nd you before roe again upon any complaint whatfo- 
ever ; no, not for dwelling where you do ; if I do Pom- 
peyy I (hall beat you To your tent, and prove a fhrewd 
Ca/ar to yoiT : in plain dealing, Pompey^ 1 (hall have you 
whipt : fo for this time, Pompey^ fare you well. 

Cloivn, I thank your worlhip for your good counfel ; 
but I (hall follow it, as the flelh and fortune fhall better 
determine. 

Whip me? no, no; let the carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Exit, 

Efcal, Come hither to me, mailer Elbow : come hi- 
ther, mailer condable ; how long have you been in this 
place of conflable? 

Elh, Seven year and a half, Sir. 

EjcaL I thought, by your readine& in the office, you 
liad continued in it fome time ; you fay, feven years to- 
gether? • 

Elbow. And a half. Sir. 

EjcaL Alas ! it hath been great painy to yoa ; they 
do you wrong to put you fo oft upon't : are there not 
men in your ward fufficient to ferve it ? 

Elb, Faith, Sir, few of any wit in fuch matters; as 
they are chofen, they are glad to chuie me for them. I 
do it for fome piece of mony, and go through with all- 

E/cal, Look you, bring me in the names of ibme fix 
or ieven, the moll fufficient of your, pariih. 

Elb, To your worihip's houfe, Siri^ 

E/cal, To my houfe ; fare you w^. What*S a clock, 
think you? ** [£';«V Elbow. 

yi{/?.. Eleven, Sir. 

Efcal, I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Jufl, I humbly thank you. 
• B/cal. It grieves me for the death rf Claudio. 
But there's no, remedy. *1 

Juft^ Lord Angelo is fevere. 

E/cal. It is but nced£\i^ , ' ^ 
Mercy h not itfelf, iViat o£t \oc^m%Ko \ 
Pardon is ftill the nurfc o£ fecwav<Qt\ 
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Bot yet, poor Claudh ! there's no remedy. 

Come, Sir. [Exeunt. 

Enter Provoft, anJ a Servant. 

Semf. He's hearing of a caofe ; he will come ftraigbt; 
1*11 tell him of you. 

Prtw. Pray yOD, do 5 111 know 
His pleafure ; *t may be, hell relent ; alas ! 
He hath but as ofiended in a dream : ^ 

All {e^ks, all ages fmack of this vice ; and he 
To die' for it ! ■ 

Enter Angelo. 

jing^ Now, what's the matter, Prow/J P 

Prov. Is it your will, ClauJio (hall die to-morrow ? 

Jng, Did not I tell thee, yea ? hadft thou nOC order i 
\^hy doft thou afk again ? 

Prov, Left I might be too ra(h. 
Under your good corredtton, I have (eeni 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine. 
Do you your office, or give up your plaoe^ 
And you (hall well be ipar'd. 

Prov. I crave your pardon. 
What (hall be done. Sir, with the groaning Juliet f 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang, Difpofe of her 
To fome more fitting place, and that with fpeed. 

Semfr Here is theJifter of the man condemn'd. 
Defires a^cefs to you. 

Ang, Hath he a fifter ? 

Proij. Ay, my good lord, a very virtuoas maid> 
And to be (hortly of a (ifler-hood. 
If not already. 

Ang. Well ; let her be admitted. \E7tit Strvantw 

See you, the fornicatrefs be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but noc*farri(h| means ; 
There null be order for it. 
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' Enter Lucio and Ifabella. 

Tro'v, 'Save your honour. 

j!ng. Slay yet a while— ——yarc welcome; what's 
your will ? 

Ifah. I am a woeful fuitor to your Honoor^ 
Picafe but your Honour hear me. 

Ang^ Well ; what's your fuit ? 

Ijab, There i;s a vice that mod I do abhor. 
And mod define (hould meet the blow of juftice ; 
For which 1 would not plead, but that I muii ; 
For which I muil not plead» but that I am 
At war, Hwixtwill, and will not. 

Ang, Well; the matter \ 

J/ah, I have a brother is condemned to die ; 
I do befeech vou, let it be his faulty 
And not my brodiep. 

Pn'u. Heav'n give thee moving graces \ 

Ang, Condemn the fault, and not the a6tor of it? 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done ; 
Mine were the vtry cipher of a fundlion. 
To find the faults, whofe fine dands in record. 
And let go by the adlor. 

IJab, Ojuft, but fevere law ! 
I bad a brother then; heav'n keep your Honour f 

Lucio, Give not o'er fo : to him again, intreac him. 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold ; if you (hould need a pin, 
You could notwiih more tame a tongue deiirc it. 
•^i o him, I fay. 

JJah. Muft he needs die ? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jfub, Yes; I do think, that you might pardon him ; 
And neither heav'n, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang. I will not do't. , 

IJak, But can you if you would ? 

Ang. Look, what I willmot^ that I cannot do. 
^ab. But might you do't> ^sA ^cixjaa >^^\\^\tfi^w 
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If ib your heart were touch'd with that remorfe. 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang, He's fentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. 

Ifah. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do fpeak a wordj 
May €all it back again : Well believe this, (7) 
No ceremony that to Great ones 'longs, 
Not the King's crown, nor the deputed fword. 
The marfhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe. 
Become them with one half fo good a grace. 
As mercy does : if he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have flipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been fo Hern. 

Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

I/ab, I wou'd to heav'n I had your potency. 
And you were lfahel\ (hould it then be thus ? 
No; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prifoner. 

Lucio, Ay, touch him ; there's the vein, 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but wafte your words. 

I/aL Alas! alas! » 

Why, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And he, that might the 'vantage beft have took. 
Found out the remedy. How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgment, fhould 
But judge you, as you are ? oh, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips. 
Like man new made, 

A/2g. Be you content, fair maid; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fon. 
It (hould be thus with him ; he dies to-morrow. 

(7) TTell, believe tli'Sf] This manner of ^ointiig, which ions 
through all the Copies, gives an Air of Addrefs too familiar fof 
an Inferior to ufe to a Pcrfon of Diftinftion. But taking away 
the Comma after, ff^vf/, not only removes the Otjedtion, but 
refiores a Mod^i of Exptefiion, viVvcVv omt kvjxV^x ^^\^^\^ v^ 
u/e ^£jy herieve tb\i\ i.e. Be cotiViiifc'^, \i^ ^5a.lQ^^'^H ^JS^^ ^ ^"^ 
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I/ai. To-morrow, Oh ! thatft fudden. Spare hioi 
fpare him. 
He's not prepar'd fbrdctth : Eren for o«r kitchens 
We kill die fowl of feafon ; (hall we ferve heav'n 
With lefs refpedl, than we do minifter 
To our grofs felves f good, good my lord, bethink yoi : 
Who is it, that hath dy'd for diis offence t 
There's many have committed it. 

Lucie. Ay> well faid. 

J/f^;. The kw hath not been dead» tho' it hath flept : 
Thofe many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the firft man, that did |th' edid infringe. 
Had anfwer'd for his deed. Now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of ^vhat is done ; and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glaft that (hews what future evils. 
Or new, or by remifsnefs new-conceiv*d. 
And {o in progrefs to be hatch'd and born, 
jAre now to have no fucceffive degrees ; 
But here they live, to end. 

I/aL Yet (hew fomc pity. 

Jng. I (hew it moft of ali^ when I (hew jodices 
For then I pity thofe, I do not know ; 
Which a difmifs'd offence would after gaol ; 
And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong. 
Lives not to aS another. Be fatisfy'd ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

I/alf, So you roufl be the firfl, that gives this fentence ; 
And he, that fafFers : oh, 'tis exceUent 
To have a giant's (h-ength i but ic is tyrannous. 
To ufe it like a giant. 

Luch, That's well faid. 

I/aS. Could great men thunder 
As Jo've himfelf does, yo*ve would ne'er be quiet; 
For every pelting, petty, officer 

Would ufe bis heav n for thunder ; ' 

Nothing but thunder : merciful heav'n ? 
Thou rather with thy (harp, and fulphVous, bolt 
$pUt*& the unwedgeaUe a\iA ^tv^jV^^ ^^» 
rrhan the foft iayrt\e ; O, Wt mwx\ ^t^xi^ \xNm> 
JDrefl in a little brief audaonv^> ,^^ 
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Mod ignorant of what he's moft afliir*dt 

His glafly eiTence, like an angr/ ape. 

Plays Aich fantaftick cricks before high heav'n. 

As makes the angels weep ; who, with oar fpleenSr 

Would all themielves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. Oh, to him, to him,. Wench ; he wiU relent ^ 
He's coming : I percei?6*t. 

Pro<u,^ Pray heav'n, (he win him ! 

I/a6. We cannot weigh oar brother with yoorfelf: (8) 
Great men may jefl with Saints; 'tis^wit in them; 
But, in the lefs, foul p rophayatj on. / i ' % u a < 

Lucio. Thoa*rt right, girl; more'o^thiit. 

IJai^, That in the captain's but a chblerick word. 
Which in the ibldier is ilat blafphemy. 

Ludo. Art avis'd o' that ? more on't. 

jfn£. Why do yoo put thefe fayings upon me ? 

I/ai. Becauie authority, tho' it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelf. 
That ikins the vice o' th' top : go to your bofom ; 
Knock there, and afk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault ; if it confefs 
A natural guilcinefs, fuch as is his. 
Let it not ibund a thought upon your tongue 
Againft my brother's life. 

^ng. She fpeaks, and 'tis fuch ienfe. 
That my fenfe breeds with it. Fare you well. 

I/a6. Gentle, my lord, turn back. 

j^ng. I will bethink me : come again to-morrow. 

I/a6, Hark, how I'll bribe you : good my lord, turn back* 

j^fig. How ? bribe me ? 



{%) fVit cimnot weigh our SroiBer imtb ourfdf.] Why not ^ 
Tho* this ihould be Uie Reading of all the Copies, *ti8 as plaia 
as light, it 18 not the Author^s Meaning. IJahella would fay,. 
there is To great a Difproportion in Quality betwixt Lord Angelo^ 
and her Brother, that their Actions can bear no Comparifon, or « 
Equality, together : but her Brother's Crimes would be aggravated, 
^//^fU*8 Frsiilties extenuated, froia \!hft DvEfewasft oC th^lt De^eea 
and Sutt of Life* VLx^ WwrWrxwu 
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Jfah. Ay, with fuch gifts, that heaven ihail fluut 
with you. 

Lucio. You bad marPd all el(e. 

^^. Not with fond (hekles of the tefted gold. 
Or ftones, whofe rate are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them ; but with true prayers. 
That (hall be up at heav'n, and enter there. 
Ere fun-rife ; prayers from preferved fouls. 
From ^ing maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well; come to-morrow. 

Lncio. Go too ; 'tis well ; away. 

Ijab, Heav'n keep your Honour (afe ! 

Ang* Amen: 
For I am that way going to temptation. 
Where prayers crofs. 

Ifah. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordihip? 

Ang, At any time 'fore noon. 

JJah^ Save yonr Honour ! \Exe, Lucio antt Ifabelk, 

Afig. From thee ; even from thy virtue. 
What's this ? what's this ? is this her fault, or mine It 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moft ^ 
i\ot fhe ; nor doth fhe tempt ; but it is f. 
That, lying by the violet in the fun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous (cafon. Can it be» 
That modefly may more betray our fenfe, 
Than woman *s lightnefs f having waHe groand enough^ 
. Shall we defirc to raze the fanfluary, 
And pitch our evils there? oh, f\Q^ fie, fief 
What dofl thou ? or what art thoui Angela f 
*Poit thou defire her fouly, for thofe things 
That make her good ? Oh, let her brother five: 
Tliieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges Ileal themfelves. What? do I lav« her^ 
That 1 defire to hear her fpeak again. 
And feaft upon her eyes \ what is't I dream on \ 
Oh, cunning enemy, tViaX, to taxOci ^^?cvvsx. 
With Saints doli bait xby \iook\ taa^ ei^.^^wi>a^ ^ 
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Is that temptation* that doth goad us on 
To fin in loving virtue : ne'er could the Ibampct, 
With all her doable vigour, art and nature. 
Once ftir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite ; Ever 'till this very Now, 
When men were fond, I fmird> and wonder'd how. 

S C £ N E changes ia a Prtfin. 

Enter Duke habited like a FriiVi andPro'voft^ 

f>tfl#.TTAIL to you, Prowof! ^o^ I think, you are. 
JTX Prov. I am the Provofi ; what's your wiD, 
good Friar P 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleft Order, 
I come to vifu the afilided fpirits 
Here in the prifon ; do me the common right 
To let me fee theip> and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes j that I may minifler 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. I would do more than that, if more were needfuU 

Enter JuHet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who fallfpg in the flaws of her own youth. 
Hath bMer*d her report : ihe is with child ; 
A^r he, that got it, ientenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another fuch offence, 
/•'Than die for this. 

Duke. When mull he die ? 

Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. 
I have provided for you 5 ftay a while, [To Juliet. 

And you (hall be conduced. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry ? 

Juliet. I do; and bear the (hame mod patiently. 

2?df4f, ril leach you, how Y0\^ fti?!li ^xtiv^^ ^^'^ 

coii/ciencc* 

toft 



326 MsASURsyi^ Measure. 

And try your penitence, if it be foond, 
. 'Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, m gladly learn. 

D^ke. Love you the man that wrong'd yon ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman iSat wrongM him. 

Duke. So then, it feems, your moft ofiencefol Ad 
Was mutually committed. 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet. I do confefs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. 'Tis meet fo, daughter ; bat repent you not, 
As that the fin hath brought yon to this (hame f 
Which forrow's always towards ourfelves, not heaven i 
Shewing, we'd not ieek heaven, as we love it, 
B|it as we (land in fear. 

Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the fhame with joy. 

Duke. There reft, 
Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow. 
And I am goinf with inftrudion to liim ; 
So, grace go with you ! benedicite. [Exit, 

Juliet. Muft die to-morrow I oh, injurious love. 
That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror ! 

Prev. 'Tis pity of him. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes t& the Palace. 

Enter Angek). 

w%.TT7HEN 1 would pray and think, I think and 
VV . pray 

To fev'ral fubjefts : heav'n hath my empty words, 

Whilft my invention, hearing not my tongue. 

Anchors on I/abel. Heav'n's in my mouth. 

As if I did but only chew its name ; 

And in my heart the llrong and fwelling evil 

0£my conception ; t\ie ^axc, >»i\v^\^wi. V^vi^^voL^ 
Is like a good tKmg, W\u^ o?x.etv xc^.^. 
Grown fear'd and tedious •, ^^a> ta>i ^j^nWj. ^^^^^ 
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Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place f oh form ! 
Mow often doft thoa with thy caie» thy habit* 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wi(er fouls 
To thy falfe feeiping ? blood, thou art but blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn; 
*Tis not the devil's creft. 

Enier Sirvmnt. 
How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One I/a^elf a fifler, deiires accefs to you. 

Afig, Teach her the way. Oh heav'ns ! 
Why does my blood thos mufter to my heart. 
Making both That unable for itfelf. 
And difpoffeffing all my other parts 
Of neceflary iitnefs ? 
' So play the foolifh throngs with one that fwoons ; 
Come all to help him, and ib fiop the air 
By which he (hould revive : and even fo 
The gen'ral fubjefh to a well-wifht King 
Quit their own part, and in obfequious fondne/s 
Croud to his pre(ence, where their untaught love 
Muft needs appear oflfence. How now, fair maid ; 

Enter Ifabella. 

J/ai. I am come to know your pleafure. 

Jng. That you might know it, would moch better 
plealb me, 
Than to demand, what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

I/ai, Ev*n fo ? — Heav n keep your Honour I [Going. 

Jng. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be^ 
As long as you or J ; yet he muft die. 

I/ah, Under your fentence i 

Ang, Yea. 

I/ab. When, I befeech you ? that in his reprieve. 
Longer or (horter, he may be fo fitted. 
That his /bul ficken not. 

^a^. Ha ? £e, thefe filthy vices \ *xw«^ ^.\ ^^ 
To pardon bim, that hath from iiAt>aLt^ &k>>l 1^ 
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A man already made, as to remit 

Their faacy fweetnefs, that do coin heav Vs image 

In ftamps that are forbid : *tis all as eafy, 

Falfely to take away a life true made; 

As to put metal in retrained means^ 

To make a falfe one. 

JJah. 'Tis fet down fo in beav'n» bat not in earth. 

Ang. And fay you fo? then I (hall poze you qoicklf. 
Which had you rather, that the moft juft law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to fuch fweet nackannefi. 
As ihe, that he hath-fiain'd ! 

Ifab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my foul. 

Ang. I talk not of your foul ; our compelled fins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

Ifah, How fay you ? 

Ang. Nay, Til not warrant that ; for I can fpeak 
Againfl the thing I fay. Anfwer to thias 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a fentence on your brother's Ufc : 
Might there not be a charity in fin. 
To fave this brother's life ? 

Ifab. Pleafe you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my foul^ 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 

Ang, Pleas'd you to do't at peril of your fool. 
Were equal poize of fin . and charity. 

IfaK That 1 do beg his life, if it be fin, 
• Heav'n, let me bear it! you, granting xny fuit, 
•If that be fin, I'll make it my morn-pray'r 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your anfwer. 

Ang, Nay, but here me ; 
Your fenfe purfues not mine : either, youVe ignorant ; 
Or feem fo, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Ijab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But gracioufly to know \ tiTft. tvo V«\xe\ . 

Ang. Thus wifdom \N\^\e^ \o ?c^\»e;ix x^ti^Ni\\^\^ 
Wh^n it doth tax ufcU ; as v^i^fe^^W^m^aS^^ ^^^ 
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Proclaim an en-(hield beauty ten times louder. 
Than beauty could difplay'd. But mark me. 
To be received plain, I'll fpeak more grofs ; 
Your brother is to die. 

1/ab, So. 

Aug. And his offence is fo, as it appears 
Accountant. to the law upon that pain. 

ifab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to fave his life, 
(As i fubfcribe not that, nor any other, 
But in thelofsof queilion,) that you his Mer, 
Finding yourfelf defir'd of fuch a perfpn, 
Whofe credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-holding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave him, but that either 
You mull lay down the treafures of your body 
To this fuppos'd, or ^Mz to let him fuflFer ; 
What would you do ? 

l/ab. As much for my poor brother, as myfelf ; 
That \%^ were 1 under the terms of death, 
Th' imprcflion of keen whips I'd wear as rubiei. 
And (h-ip myfelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've been £ck for, ere Fd yield 
My body up to (hame. 

Ang, Then muft your brother die. 

Ifab, And 'twere the cheaper way ; 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once ; 
Than that a (iHer, by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ar.g, Were not you then as cruel as the fcntencc. 
That you have flander'd fo ? 

Ifab. An ignominious ranfom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houfes ; lawful mercy, fure, 
1% nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang, You feem'd of late to make the law a tyrant. 
And rather proved the Aiding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 

7/a^. Oh pardon mc, my lord ; \t otx. ^A\% ^xsx> 
ToJuvc whHt we would have,we Cpe^k ttfi\.>w\ax>w^«!«»sk\ 
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1 (bmething do excufe the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

IJab, Elfe let my brother die, (9) 
If not a feodary, but only he, ' ^ 

Owe, and fucceed by weaknefs ! • ' 

Ang, Nay, women arc frail too. 

Ifab, Ay, as the glafles where they view themfehes; 
Which are as eafy broke, as they make forms. \ 

Women ! help heav'n ; men their creation mar, '. 

In profiting by them : nay, call as ten times frail ; 
For we are foft as oar complexions are, , 

And credulous to falfe prints. * 

Jng, 1 think it well ; 
And from this teflimony of yonr own (ex, m 

(Since, I fuppofe, we're msule to be no ftronger. 
Than faults may (hake our frames) lef me be bold : 
I do arreft your words : be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you're more, you*re none. 
If you be one, as you are well exprefs'd 
By all external warrants, (hew it now* 
By putting on the dcftin'd livery. 

Ifab, I have no tongue but one ; gentle, my lordf 
Let me intreat you, fpeak the former language. 

Jng. Plainly conceive, I love >ou. 

(9) Elft let my Brother dte^ '• 

If not a Feodsry, but onh He, ftc] This is fo obfciire i 
PafTage, but fo fine in its Application, that it deferves to be ex- 
•lained. A Ftoiary was one, that, in the Times of Vaflalage, 
held Lands of the chief Lord, under the Tenure of paying Rent 
and Service ; which Tenures were called Feuda areongft the Cothu 
TWs being premifed, let us come to a Paraphrafe of our Author's 
Words. «« Wc are a'l frml^ fays A^do j yea, veplics IfM^ j 
" if all Mankind were not Beodarits, who owe what thev bavt 
" to this Tenure of Imbecility, and who fucceed each other by 
" the fame Tenure, as well as tny Brother, I would gi**e him 
*' up.** And the comparing Mankind, (who, according to (bme 
Divines, He under the Weight of Original Sin] to a Ft»iary% who 
. owes Suit and Str'viu to hU Lotd, i&« i \hAak« one of the noA 
Hauti/ul Allufiona ima^tuUt% _- ^^^^^^^ 

IS* 
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Ifah. My brother did love Juliet ; 
And you tell me, that he (hall die for it. 

Ang, He fhall not, IfaheU if yoa eive me love. 

Ifab. I know, yoor virtue hath a ficence in't. 
Which feems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

Ang, Believe me, on mine honour^ 
My words exprcfs my purpofe. 

Ifab, Ha \ little honour to be nnch believ'd. 
And nioft pernicious purpofe ! (eeming, ieeming ?— 
I will proclaim thee, AngeU ; look for't : 
Sign me a prefent pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an out-ftretch'd throat, Fll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang, Who will believe thee, IJahelf 
My unfoird name, th' anfterencfs of my life. 
My vouch agaiuft you, and my place i'th^ ilate. 
Will fo your accuiation over-weigh. 
That you fhall fliilc in your own report. 
And fmen of calumny. I haVe begun ; 
And now I give my fenfual race the rein. 
Fit thy confent to ray fharp appetite, 
Lay by all nicety^ and prolixious blufhes, 
That banifti what they foe for : redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will : 
Or clfe he mult not only die the death, 
£u( thy unkindnefs (hall his death draw out 
To lingering fufFerance. Anfwer me to-morrow ; 
Or by th' afFedion that now guides me moft, 
ril prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 
Say what you can ; my falfe o'erweighs your true. 

\EmU 
Ifab, To whom (honld I complain ? did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O moft perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the felf-fame tongue, 
^Either of condemnation or approof ; 
Bidding .the law make curtfy to their will ; 
Hooking^ both right and wrong to tV ao^etitc* 
To follow, SL8 it draws, I'll to my btomw . 
Tho^ be hatb fkU'n by promptme o£ xSl^ \i\wA> 
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Yet hath he in him fuch a mind of honour. 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On ti^enty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up : 

Before his filler (hould her body ftoop 

To fuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Thrn, IjabcU live chafte ; and, brother, die ; 

More than our brother is our chaftity. 

V\\ tell him yet of /Ingeloh requeft \ 

And fit his mifid to death, for his fool's xtSi. [£xf/« 



ACT IIL 

SCENE, the Prifon: 
Etttir Duke, Claudio, and Provoft; 

D V X 1. 

SO, then you hope of pardon from lord Angehf 
Claud, The miferable have no other medicine, 
But only Hope : I've hope to live, and am prcpar'd to die. 

Duke, Be abfolute for death : or death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the fleeter. Reafon thus with life ; (i^) 

(lo) ^ta^on thui vjitb Lift \ 

Jf I do lofe thee, I do lofe a Thing 

That none but Fools would keep.] But this RctdiKj 
!• not only contrary to til Scnfe and Reafon ; but to the Drift « 
this moral Difcourfe, The Duke, in his affumed Chtrafter of x 
Friart is endeavouring to inftil into the condemned Prifoner a Re- 
fignation of Mind to hit Sentence j but the Senfe of the Lines, ii 
this Reading, is a direffc Perfaafive to Suicide : I make no doubt 
but the Poet wrote, 

That nont tut FooU vtould reck. 

i e. care for,, be t4iXi^^\ 3feo>it, xe^«j!t. \\a VsA% ^^* 
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f I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing, 
!^hat none but fools would reck ; a breath thou art, 
ervile to all the ikiey influences ; 
That doft this habitation, where thou keep'fl, 
lourly afflid ; meerly thou art death's fool ; 
or him thou labour*^ by thy flight to fliun, 
knd yet run*ft to w'rd htm ftill. Thou art not noble ; 
^or all th* accommodations that thou bear'ft 
irt nnrs'd by bafenefs : thou'rt by no means valiant $ 
'or thou doft fear the foft and tender fork 
)f a poor worm. Thy beft of reft is fleep, 
Uid that tboo of^ pfovok*fl ; yet grofly fear'ft 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thyfclf ; 
1*01 thou exift'fl on many a thousand grains. 
That iflue out of dull. Happy thou art not ; 
^or what thou haft not, ftill thou fb-iv'ft to get ; 
knd what thou haft fomt'ft. Thou art not certain ; 
■'or thy complexion ftiins to ftrange efle^s, 
^fter the moon. If thou art rich, thou*rt poor ; 
^'or, like an afs, who(e back with ingots bows, 
rhou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey, 
Vnd death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haft none; 
''or thy own bowels, which do call thee Sire, 
The mere efFufion of thy proper loinf, 
Do curfe the Gout, Serpigo, and the Rheum, 
^or ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youths nor age ; 
^ut as it were an after-dinner's fleep, 
Dreaming on both ; for all thy blefled youth 
kcomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Df palhed Eld ; and when thou'rt old and rich, 
rhou haft neither heat, aftedion, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this, 
That bears the name /)f life ? yet in this life 
jie hid more thoufand deaths ; yet death we fear* 
That makes thefe odds all even. 
Ciau^. I humbly thank you. 
To fue to live, I find, I feek to die ; 
Vnd, fceking dcsLih, find life; Id it comt Qti« 



l.«%t» 
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Entir Ifabella. 

Jfah. What, ho ? peace here» grace and good compaBj ! 

Fro*v. Who*8 there ? come in : the wifh defervcs a 
welcome. 

Duh, Dear Sir, ere long Til vifit you agai^^ 

Claud, Moft holy Sir, I thank yon. 

IJab, My bafinefs is a word, or two, with ClaMM9. 

Prov. And very welcome. Look, Signior, hereof 
your fifter. 

Duke. Pr9^oft\ a word with you. 

Pro*u. As many as you pleafe. 

Duke. Bring them to fpeak where I may be concealM, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke amd Pkovoft. 

Claud. N(.w, filler, what's the comfort ? 

I/ab. Why, as all comforts are % moft good in deed : 
Lord Angela, having affairs to heav'n. 
Intends you foe his fwift ambailador ; 
Where you (hall be an everlafting leieer. 
Therefore your befl appointment mSte with fpeed. 
To-morrow you fet on. 

Claud, Is there no remedy ? 

I/ab, None, but fuch remedy, as, to fave a head. 
To cleave a heart In twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? 

I/ab. Yes, brother, you may live : 
There is a devilifh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will firec your life. 
But fetter you 'till death. 

CLud. Perpetual durance ? 

J/ab, Ay, juft ; perpetual durance ; a reflraint, 
Tho' all the world^i vaflidity you had. 
To a deterroin'd fcope. 

C/nud, But in what nature ? 

I/ab. In fuch a one, as you, confenting to*t. 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave >ou naked. 

C/aud. Let mc know tJcic ^ovy.. 
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Ifab, Oh, I do fear thee» Claudio ; and I quake. 
Left thou a fev'rous life (hould'ft entertain. 
And ^^ or feven winters more refpedl 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die ? 
The fenfe of death is moft in apprehenfion ; 
And the poor Beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corp'ral fufFerance finds a pang as great. 
As when a Giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this (hame \ 
Think you, I can a refolution fetch 
From flowVy tendernefs ? if I muil die, 
I will encounter darknefs as a bride. 
And hug it in mine arms. 

IJah, There fpake my brother ; there my father's grave 
Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou mufl die ; 
Thou art too noble to confervc a life 
In bafe appliances. This outward-fainted Deputy, 
Whofe fettled vilage and delib>ate word 
Nips youth i'th* head ; and follies doth emmew. 
As faulcon doth the fowl ; is yet a devil : 
His filth within being caft, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud, The princely Angela ? 
Ifab, Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell. 
The damned*ft body to inveft and cover 
In princely guards. Doft thou think, Claudt§, 
If I would yield him my virginity. 
Thou might'ft be freed ? 

Claud. Oh, heav'ns ! it cannot be. 
I/ab. Yes, he would give*t thee ; from this rank offence 
So to offend him Hill. This night's the time 
That I (hould do what I abhor to name. 
Or elfe thou dy'ft to-morrow« 
Claud. Thou (halt not do't. 
Ifab, Oh, were it but my life, 
rd throw it down for your deliverance 
As^ frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dczrcik Ifabil. 

Jyab. Be ready, Claudia^ iox ^ovtt iLf:^J^Vi-Xi.5stxwH* 
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Claud. Yes. Has he affedlions in hiiDj 
Thac thus can make him bice the law by th' nofei 
When he would force it ? fure, it is no fin ; 
Or of the deadly fevcn it is the Icaft. . 

J/ah. Which is the lead ? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he being fo wife* 
Why would he for the momentary tHck , 

Bcperdurably fin'd? o\iJjahelI ' '. J *'' \ ' 

j[fal. What fays my brother ? 

Claud. Death "s a fearful thing. 

Jja^, And (hamed life a hateAil. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know ndt where; 
To lie in cold obflru^ion, and to rot ^ . ,. 

This fenfible warm motion to become /* 

A kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribb*d ice $ 
To be imprifon'd in the viewlefs winds. 
And blown with reftleft violence round aboot 
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worft 
Of thofe, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ; 'tis too horrible ! 
'I'he wearieft and moil loathed worldly life^ 
That age, ach, penury, imprifonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
To what we fear of death. 

I/aif, Alas ! alas ! 

Claud. Sweet fiiler, let me live ; 
What fin you do to fave a brother's life» 
Nature difpenfes with the deed fo far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

J/a^. Oh, you beaft f 
Oh, faithlefs coward ! oh, diflionell wretch I 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 
Js't not a kind of inceft, to take life 
From thine own (ifter's fhame ? what (hould I think ? 
Heav'n grant, my mother play'd my father fair ! 
For fuch a warped CW^ o£ vjW^^xxvii^^ 
Ne'er iflu'd from Vvis VAocA. "^^^ ^^ ^^Saas^'yt^ _ 
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jyie, perifh I might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy ^te, it (houid proceed. 
Ill pray a thoufand prayers for thy death ; 
No word to fave thee. 

Claus^, Nay, hear me, f/aSeL 
■ I/a6. Oh, fie, fie, i^e ! 
Thy fin's not accidental, but a trade ; 
Mercy to thee would prove itfelf a Imwd ; 
*Tis beft, that thoa dy'ft quickly. 

ClfiMii. Oh hear me, JjaMa. 

^•tbemt Enter DttkcanJFroyott. 

Duki. Voochfafe a word^ young filler i but one word. 
' I/ah. What it yoor will ? 

Duki. Might yon diipenie with your leifure, I would 
by and by have Tome fpeech with you ; the iatisfadlion I 
wonld require, is likewi(e your own benefit. 

iMt* I have no fiiperfluous leifure ; my flay mud be 
ftolen oat of other afiairs : bat I will attend you a 
while. 

Duii. Son, I have over-heard what hath pad betweeit- 
you and your Sifier. Jngelo had never the purpofe to 
corrupt her ; only he hath made an afiTay of her vir- 
tue, to pradtife his judgment with the diQ>ofition ot 
natares. She, having the truth of honour in her, hath 
made him that gracious denial, which he is moft glad 
to receive : I am Confefibr to Jngelo^ and I know ' thi» 
to be true ; therefore prepare yourfelf to death. Do 
not fatisfy your refolution with hopes that are fallible ; 
to-morrow you muft die ; go to your knees, and makt 
ready. 

CiauJ, Let me ask my fiftex pardon; I am fo out 
of love with life, that I will fue to be rid of it. 

[Exit Claud: 
' Duke. Hold you there ; farewel. Pron^o/f, a wore! 
with you. 

Prtw. What's your will, father ? 

Dmie. That now you arc CQme> ^o^ >i*^ Vsfc w*-^ 

Vol. I. Q^ \ Aw;^ 
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leave me a while with the maid : my miad promifes witk 
my habit, no lofs (hall tonch her by my company. 

Prtnj, In good time. {Exit Piw. 

Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair hath made 
you good ; the goodnefs, that is cheap in b«aaty, makes 
beauty brief in goodnefs ; but grace, beipe the foul of 
your complexion, (halt keep the body 6t it ever ftir. 
The a(rauit, that Angeh hath made to yoa, fbrtooe badi 
convey'd to my underftaoding ; and bat that frailty hath 
examples for his falling, I jfhould wonder at AngiU : 
how will you do to content this Subftitate, and to (are 
your brother, f ■ 

IJah, I am now eoing to refolve him : I had rather 
sxify brother die by the law, than my (on fliould be an- 
lawfully born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke 
deceived in Angtlo ? if ever he return, and 1 can (peak 
to him, I wiU open my lips in vain^ or difcover his 
Government. 

Duki. That (hall not be much amifs ; yet as the mat- 
ter now (lands, he will avoid your accu(adon ; he made 
trial of you only. Therefore faAen your ear on my 1 
advifings : to the love I have in doioe good, a remedy ' 
prefents itfelf. I do make myfelf believe, that you 
may mod uprightly do a poor wronged lady a merited 
benefit ; redeem yoar brother from the angry law ; do 
no (lain to your own gracious perfon ; and much pleafe 
the abfent Duke, if, perad venture, he (hall ever return 
to have hearing of this buiinefs. 

Ifab. Let me hear you fpeak farther ; I hare fpirit to 
do any thing, that appears net foul in the truth of my 
ipirit. 

Duke, Virtue is bold, and Goodnefs never fearful : 
have you not heard fpeak of Mariana^ the filler of Frt- 
diricky the great foldier who mifcarried at fea ? 

Ifah, I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. ^ 

Duke, Her (hould this Angela have marry 'd ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed ; 
between whicYi umc oi xkc cou'craSt^ isL^XvoK^^K^^iafc^^ 
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kmiiity, her broclier Frederick was wreckt at Tea, hav- 
ing in lluit peri(h'd veffel the dowry of his £fter. But 
mark, bow heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman ; 
there Ae loft a noble and renowned brother, in his 
lovto toward her ever moift kind and natural ; with him 
the p^rtioB and iioew of her lbrtiine» her marriage- 
denwi^ ; with bothj her comhinate husband, this well- 
iMttilkg J^il^ 
r J[fmt. Can this be fo ? did Jngeh fo leave her? 

puke. Left her in tears^ and dry*d not one of them 
withkis comfbct) fwallow'd his vows whole, pretend* 
ing, in her, dilcoveries of difhonour : in few, beflow'd 
her an her own lamentation, which (he yet wears for hie 
iake ; and he, a marbk to her tears, is \ya(hed with them, 
JmtrelMits not. 

Ifai, What a merit were it in death to take this poor 
maid from the work] f what oorruptien in this life, that 
it will let this man live ! but how oat of this can Aie 
^vail ? 

buke. It is a rapture that you may eafily heal ; and 
the cure of it not only faves your brother, but keeps yon 
from difhonour. in doing it. 

J/at. Shew ftie how, good father. 

Duke, This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the 
continuance of her firil aifedlion ; his unjuft unkindnefs, 
(that in all reafoa Ihould have quenched her love,) 
hath, like an impediment in the current, made it more 
violent and unruly. Go you to Angela^ anfwer his re- 
quiring with a plaufible obedience : agree with his 
demands to the point ; only refer yourfelf to this ad- 
vantage : iirfl, that your ^ay with him may not be 
long ; that the time may have all ihadow and filepce 
in it J and the place anfwer to convenience. This be- 
ing granted, in courfe now follows all : we (hall ad- 
vi^ Uiis wronged maid to itead up your appointment, 
go in your place ; if the encounter acknowledge itfelf 
hpreafcer, it may compel him to her recoro pence ; and 
here by this is your brother favcd, your honour un- 
tainted, the poor Mariana advantaged) ^xvd the corrupt 

(^2 "^^^nslV^ 
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Deputy (caled. The maid will I fiane, and make fit 
for his attempt : if you think well to carry this as yoa 
may, the doublenefs of the benefit defends the decdt 
from reproof. What think yoa of it ? 

Jfah. The image of it gives me content already, 
and, I trull, it will grow to a moft profperous pa- 
feAion. 

Duke* It lies much in your .. holding op ; haSe yoo 
.fpcedil^ to Angelo ; if for this niehtlie Sntf^al! you to his 
bed, give him promife of fatisradion. .1 will prefendy 
to St. Luke^z ; there at the moated Grange refides this 
deje6led Mariana ; at that place call upon mej and ,,dif^ 
patch with Angela^ that it may be quickl^. ^ 

Ifab. I thank you for thb comfort s fa^e .you !«i^I, 
good father. \Extutafivtrti}j. 

SCENE Aangis to tie Street. 

Ri-enter Duke as a Friatj Elbow, Clown, and 
Officers. 

£/^."VT A Y, if there be no remedy fcr it^ but that 
X^ you will needs buy and fell men and WOdien 
like bealVs; we fhaM have all the world drink brown and 
white ballard. 

Duke. Oh, hcav'ns } what fluff Is here? 

ClewM, 'Twas never merry world fince of two ju- 
ries the merrieft was put down, and the worfer allowed 
by order of law. A furr'd gown to keep him 'wami, 
and furr'd with fox and lamb- skins too, to iignify, 
that craft, being richer than innocency, ilatidjt for 'the 
facing. 

£/^. Come your way. Sir: blefs yoo, good father 
Friar^ 

Duke. And you, good brother father; what offence 
faath tliis man made you, Sir } 

Elh. Mafry, Sir, he hath offended the law ; an^, Su*, 
w^ cake him to be a iVvleC ioq> ^\t \ {^ ^^ have fouad 
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upon him, Sir^ a ilran^c pick-lock, which we have fent 
to the Deputy. 

Z>x/^^. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou caufeft to be done. 
That is thy means to live. Deft thou but think. 
What 'tis to crani a maw or cloath a back, 
JProm Vbch a filthy vice? fzy to thyfelf. 
From their abominable and beailly touches 
I drink, I eat, array ray felf, and live, (ix) 
Canll thou believe thy living is a life. 
So ftihkiDgly depending ! go mend, mend. 

Q/inun, Indeed, it doth (link in fome fort, Sir ; bth 
yet. Sir, I would prove— — 

Diiie, Nay, if the devil hath giv*n thee proofs for fin, 
ThoQ wilt prove his. Take him to prifon, officer; 
Corredion and inflrudion mull both work. 
Ere this rude beaft wiW profit. 

EI6. He mull before the Deputy, Sir ; he has given 
him warning ; the Deputy cannot abide a whore. raUlcr ; 
if he be a whore monger, and comes before him, he 
were as good go a mile on his errand, 

DuAe. That we were all, as fome would feem to be. 
Free from all faults, as faults from feemtng frtc I 

Enter Lucio. 
£lh. His neck will come to your wafle, a cord, Sir. 
Ci^awt* I fpy comfort: I cry, bail; here's a gentle* 
HUD, and a friend of mine. 

(xi) / drimk, J eat zvtzy myfelf, and lii>e.'\ Thus hitherto in all 
the ImpreiCons. This is one very excellent Inflanoe of the Sagacity 
©f our Editors, and it were to be wifhed heartily, tliey would ha\e 
obliged us with their phyfical Solution, how a Man can cet aiioay 
himfelf and ime. The injjcnious Mr. Bijh^p, when we read this 
Play together, gave me that moil certain Emendation, which I have 
fubflituted in the Room of the former ibolifh Reading $ by the help 
Whereof, we have this eafy Scnfe; that the Clown fed himfelf, 
and put cloaths on his back,, by cxerciHng the vile Trade of a 
Bftwd, 
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Lucio. How now, noble Pomptj f what at the wheels j 
of defar f art thou led in triumph ? what, is there none j 
of PignialMs images, newly made woman, to be had 
now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and cxtrafting 
it clutch'd ? what reply ? ha ? what fay'ft thou to this 
tunc, matter and method ? is't not droivn*d i'th' laft rain? 
ha? what fay^fl thou, trot? is the world as it was, man? 
which is the way ? is ic iad and hw words \ or how? 
the trick of it? 

Du^e. Still thus and thus ; Rill worfe f 

Luiio, How doth my dear morfcli thymiftrefs? pro- 
jcnrcs file Hill ? ha? * 

CIcji'K. Tr<^h, Sir, (he hath eaten op all her beef, 
;ind Ihc is hcrfe^in the tub. 

Luiic, Why, 'tis good; it is the right of it ; kmoll 
be f'j. Ever your frefli whore, and your powdcr'd bawd ; 
an unlhunnM coni<;quence, it mull be fo. Art going to 
prifon, Pompey? 

Clonvn, Yes, faith. Sir. 

Lucio, Why, 'tis not araifs, Pompiy : farewel : go, iay^ 
J Cent thee thither. For debt, Pomfejf ? or how? 

FJ^. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Luao. Well^ then imprifon him; if imprifonme&t 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'ds his right. Bawd is he, 
doubtlefs, and of antiquity too , bawd born. Farewel, 
good Pompey : commend me to the prifon, P^mpey j you 
will turn good hufband now, Pan^ty ; you will keep the 
houfe. 

Clozvn, I hope. Sir, your good Worfliip will be my 
bail. - . 

Ludo. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is «odt the 
wear ; I viJi pray, Pompey, to encreale your bondage : 
if you take it not patiently, wh/, your mettle is the 
more : adic.i, trufty Pcmpey, Blcfs you. Friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint flill, Pompey / ha ? 

FAh. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Oo^n. You v/\U tkot Via\\ tcvt xJwiti, 'Svtl 

Lucio, Then, Pompey^ ww tLO>N- ^\3l^x ^^'^^^x^-*^^ 
Fr/ar f what news \ ^ ^ 
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Elb. Come your ways. Sir, come. 

Lucio, Go to kennet, P$mpeyi go : 

[£;v^««/ Elbow, Clown and Ojgicers* 
What news. Friar of the Duke ? 

Duki. I know none ; can yoa tell nne of any ? 

Lucio, Some {ay, he is with the Emperor of ItvJJia\ 
other Some,. he is in Kom : but where is he, think 
you ? 

Duke, I know not where ; but wherefbevcr, I wiflt 
him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fancaftkal trick of him to deal 
from the ilate, and ulurp the beggary he was never born 
to. J^ord Jngelo dukes it well in his abience; he puts 
tranfgreffion to't. 
• Duki, He does well in't. • ^ 

Lucio, A little more lenity to leacheiy would do no 
harm in him ; fomething too crabbed that way, friar, 

*'Dukt. It is too general a vice, and fe verity muft 
cure it. ♦ 

Lueio, Yes, in jgood footh, the vice is of a great 
kindred ; it is well ally'd ; but it is impoflible to ex- 
tirp it quite. Friar ^ 'till eating and drinking be put 
down. They fay, this Jngi/o^v/as not made by man and 
'wonian after the downright way of creation ; is it tiue, 
think you ? 

Djtie. How ffaouid he be inade then ? 

Lucio. Some report a fea-maid fpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was got between two (lock-fi(hes. But it is cer- 
tain, that when he makes water, his* urine is.con^eafd 
ice ; that I know to be true : (12) and he is a motion 
ungenerative, that's infallible. 

(xaj atrJ he*s a RAtion generative 1 th:ii*s infall':hk,1 Thit 

mty oe Senfe; and LMcit, perhaps, may mean, that tho* Attgtlo 
have the Organs of Generation, yet that he xnakcB no more Ufe of 
them than if he were an inanimate Puppet. But I rather tbiak our 

Author wrote and he is a Motion tpigenoativey becauie Lurio 

again in this very Scene fays ^'r-thii ungenitured A^ent will upJ/m^ 
J^k tkePnn/jnce with Cont'tnsncy, 
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Duie. You are pleafant, Sir, and fpeak apace. 

Luch' Why, wnat a rtfthlef^ thing it this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod- piece to take away the life of a 
man ? would the Duke, that is abfent, have done thii? 
ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a'hon- 
fired baftards, he would have paid for the tiurfing a thou- 
I'and. He had fome feeling of the fport, he knew the 
fervice, and that inflrufted him to mercy. 

Dxie, I never heard the abfent Duke much delcded 
for women ; he was not inclined that way* 

Lneio. Oh, Sir, you are deceived. 

Duke, *Tis not pofTible. 

Lueio, Who, not the Duke /^ yes, your begear of fifty; 
and his tife wati to put a ducket in her clack-di(h ; the 
Duke had crotchets in kiai. He would be drunk too, 
lb at let me infoim yOu. 

Duke. You do him wrong, furely* 

Luch, Sir, I was an inward of hii : a fhy feOow was 
the Duke i and, I believe. I know the caufe of his widii- 
drawing. 

.Dn'rj. Wl.at pf'ythee iii'ght be thocaufe^ 

Lmiii. No: pardon: *i\B a fecret muft be lock t with- 
in the teeth and the ]ip»; but this I can let yon nndef- 
fhind^ the greater file of the fubjed held the Duke to be 
w!lc. 

Duke, Wife? why, no queHion, but he was. 

Lucio. A very fuperiicial, ignorant, unweighing fellow, 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miflaking : 
the very ilream of his life, and the bulinefs he hath 
helmed, muft, upon a warranted Need, give him a better 
proclamaticn. Let him bo but teilimoned in his own 
bringings foith, and he (hall appear to the envious,' a 
fcholar, a llatefman, and a foldier. Therefore, .yon 
fpeak unfkiifully ; or if your knpwledge be more, it is 
much darkened in your malice. 

Ludo. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love« 
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Lucio. CojDte, Sir, I kDo>y what I know, 

Duie. I cm hardly believe thar, fince you know not 
ivhat yoia . fpf ak. But if ever the Duke return, as our 
prayers are be may, let me deilre you to niake your an- 
fiffer bel^e him : if it be honed yo^ have fpoke, yon 
liAve courage j to maixuaiiiiti 2 am bound to^call upon 
yoa, and, J I prjif; yPM, yo^r ^ame i 

Lucio, Sir, my name- is Lucio^ well, known to the 
■Duke. . ..- 

Duie, He i^all know you )>etter» $ir, if (may live 
to report you. • • 

Lucio, I fear you not. 
;: Z>«ir» 'O,: you tiope. the dijke will, return nA*morc; 
lOr ypft imagiofri me too.vnhurtful an.^pf^iite ; but, 
.4fidj^:I can do. you litttf^ar^ 9 you'U forfwear this 
again ? -fr/ f.,i 11 

•Lucio. rn be hangSd. ^1 thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Srmry ''Bi>r:no more of thu. Canfl thou tell, if CUtudio 
.:<Ul! to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke, Why (hould he die. Sir ? 

Lucio, Why ? for filling a bottle with a tnn-di(h : t 
;[would, the duke, we talk of, were returned again ; thii 
smgenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con^ 
tijvency. Sparrows mull not build in his houfe-eave&, 
becaufe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly anfwered ; he would never bring them 
to light ; would he were returned .' Marry, this Clau^ 
dio is condemned for untrufling. Farewel, good Friar ; 
i pr^ythee, pray for me: (13) the Duke, I fay to thee 
4gain, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now pafi; it ; 
yet, and I fay to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, 
thp' (he fmelt of brown bread and garlick : fay, that I 
iaid fo, farewel. [Exit. 

(13) The Duke, I fay to tbfe agalir, would eat Mutton ffivFridtyt.J 
This is not me^nt to impesich the Duke of being an ill CatboHck, as 
traofgreflmg the Rules of AbfHnence in Diet: But the Joke» allu- 
ded to, will be explain*d by looking back to the fecond Note ob the 
Two Ctnthmen 2^ Verona. 
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Buke, No might nor j;reatnef8 in mortalitj 
Can cenfure fcape ; back-wbunding calumnf 
The whiteft virtue firikes. What king {o itroag. 
Can tie the gall up in the ilandVous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Efcalas, Provoft, Bawd, ani Officirr. 

tfed. Go, away with her to prifon. 

Banni. Good, my lord, be good to me ; yourHottoor 
is accoanted a mercifbl man : good my lord, 

EfcaU Double and treble admonition, and ftiU fbrfirit 
in the fame kind? this wonld make mercy fwear, and 
play the tyrant. 

Prtfv. A bawd of eleven years continoancfr, may it 
pleafe your Honour. 

Ba^ud. My lord, this is one Luti^% InformadoQ 
againft me : miftrefs Kate Knf-dovon was with child \spf 
him in the duke's time ; he promia*d her marriage ; his 
child is a year and a quarter old, come Pbiiipkad Jeiceh: 
I have kept it myfelf ; and fee, how he goes alx>Dt to 
abufe me. 

E/caL This fellow is a fellow of mudi Ikence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to prifon: go 
to; no more words. [Exeunt nvkb the Bawd.] Prowfiy 
my brother Angeh will not be alter'd j Claudf mud die 
to morrow : let him be fnrniOi'd with divines, and have 
hII charitable preparation. If my brother wrought by my 
pity, it ihould not be fo with him. 

Prev. So pleafe you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

fjca/. Good even, good father, 

Duh. Blifs and goodnefs on you ! 

f/cal. Of whence are you ? 

Duke. Not of this country, tho' my chance is now 
To ufe it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the Sec 
in /pecial bufincfs irom Vis Wi\tif:^^. 

£/£a/. What news abio^idivV >wci^\^t 
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Duke, None, bat that thiw U ia great a fesner OO' 
goodnefs, that the diiToiutioQ of it maft c^re it. Novieltj 
is only ia requeft ; and it as dafigerous to .be aged m 
any kind of courfe, as it i% virtuous to bo conftant in 
any undertaking. There is fcarce truth extough aiive> W 
make focieties fecure ; but fecurity enough, to make 
fellowflups accttrft. Much upon this riddle runs the 
wifdom of the world ; this news is old enough, yet it is 
every day's news. J pray you, Sir> of what di^imoa 
was the Duke/ 

E/cal. One, that, above all other ftrtfes. 
Contended fpecially to know kimiblf. 

Puki, Wh^t pleafure was he giv^n to ? 

E/caL Rather rejoicing to & another menyy than 
merry at any thing whk£ proieft to make him xejcuce. 
A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to 
bis events, with a prayer they may prove pro/perous ;. 
and let me defire to know, how you find ClatuUo pre^ 
TOrX^ I am made to •un<itrftand, that yoa have lent 
&im viiitatioti. 

Duke. He profeiTes to have received no finiiier mea- 
fure frojn Us jjudge^ bqt moll willingly humbles hiiq*- 
iilf ta ^ tefiHNndtiQa aC juft«»;. ycsJiadbe A«m*d 
to himfelf, by the inflrudion of his fraility» many de- 
ceiving promifes of life > which \ (b^ my good leifuie 
have difcredited to him, and now is he refolv'd to die. 

E/caL You have paid the heav'ns your fundlioo, and 
the prifoner the very debt of your calling. 1 have Ja- 
bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the excremeft fliore of 
my modefty ; but my broihpr Juftice haye I found fo 
fevere^ that he hath forced me to tell him^ he is indeed 
Jullice. 

Duke, If his own life anfwer the ftraitpefs of his pro- 
ceeding, it (hall become him well j wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath fentencM himfelf. 

E/caL I am going to vifit the priibner ; fare you well. 

[Exit. 

Duke. Peace be with you f 
He who the fword of heav*ft wWWjtaTv . 
anould be as holy as fevete* 



"^■^wc 
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Pattern in kimfelf to know, 

Grace to (land» and virtue go a ' 

More nor leia to others paying, 

Tban by fel^offiraces weighing. 

Shane to him, whofe crael (Inking f 

Kills for faults of his own liking. 

Twice treble ibame on Angeh^ 

To weed my vice, and let his grow f 

Oh, what may man within him hide, 

Tho' angel on the outward fide f 

How may that Iikenefs, made in erime9» 

Making pradice on the times. 

Draw with idle fpidera' firings 

Moft pondrooa and fobftantial things t 

Craft againft vice I muft apply » 

With ^4io to night fliall lye 

His old betrothed, but defpis'd ; 

So di^ttife ihall by xV difguis'd 

Pay with falihood ^dfe exa&ng ; 

And perform an old contradling. [Exit. 



A C T IV. 
SCENE, A Grange. 

Mnler Mariana, andBoyJinging. 

SONG. 

TJKEf oh, iah thofe lips awoft 
Tbat/o fiweetly nvere forfu:vn \ , 

And ibo/e eyes, the ifreak of day p 
Ughis that do mi/lead the morn ; 
Bta my ktffes bring again^ 
^fals ifkv€. btaU^d vn <uain«. 
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Enter 'DyjikU 

Mart. Break off thy fong, and hade thee ^oick awa/ : 
Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 
Hath often ftiird my brawling difcontent. 
I cry you mercy » Sir, and well could wiib; 
You had not found me here (b mnfical : 
Let me excufe me, aad beliere XRtbf 
My mirth is much difpleas'd, but pleaiM my wee^ 

Dtiie. 'Tis goodi tbo' mufick ofc Jiiath fiich tcharui - 
To make bad, good ; and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir'd for me 
here to day ? much apon this time, have I promia'd 
here to meet. 

Mart. You lave not been enqi^d afier; I have fti». 
here all day. 

Ettur I&bel. 

DuJie. I do conflantly believe you : the time is come, 
even cow. I fhall crave your forbearance a little ; majr 
be, I will can upon- yon anon for ibnc advaiUagc to 
yourfelf. 

Mart, I am always boand to yon. [Exit. 

Duke, VeYy well AtU and welcome : 
if^^hat is the news from this good Deputy ? 

I/ah. He hath a garden circummur*d with bricks 
Whofe weftern fide is with a vineyard backt ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden lead3 ; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night. 
Have I my promife made to call upon htm. 

Dtike. But Hiall you oa your knowledge find this way } 

Jfah. I've ta'en a due and wary note upon't; . 
With whifp'ring and moft guilty diligence, 
In ^dion all 0? precept, he did fhe^ tdl^ 
TIic way twice o'er. 
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Dukt. Arc there no oihtr tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obfervance ? 

^/ah. No: none, but only a repair i'th' dark; 
And that I have pofleil him, my moft Hay 
Can be bat brief; for I have made him know* 
I have a fervant comes with me alongv 
That ftays upon me ; whofe perfuaion ia» 
I come about my brother. 

Duki. 'Ti# well borne up. 
I have not yet made known to Marimna 
A wordoftUi. Wh4t« hoa! within! come forth f 

£ni0r Miritfia. 

I pmy yODs be acqaaifited with this, ntaidi 
She comes to do you good. 

I/aL I do defire the like. 

DuAs. Do you perfuade yourfelf that I refpeft yoo f 

Man. Good Friar, 1 know you do; and I ha^ 
fbund it. 

Dff/ff. Take then this your companion by the haad^ 
Vho hath afiory ready ibr your ear: 
I (hall attend your leiiare; but make hafte; 
The vaporous ni^ht approaches. 

Mar:, Wilt pkale you walk afide ? 

[Exfunt Mar« mtui lb 

Duke. O place and greatnefs t millions of faUe cgfC 
Are ftuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with thefe faife and moft contrarious tjuefis 
Upon thy doings : thou(and '&apes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams. 
And rack thee in their fancies I welcome; how agreec 

Re-enter Mariana, a«i/ Ifabel. 

I/ah. Shell take the enterprise upon her, father. 
If you advifc it. 

Duke, 'Tis l^ot Ycvy coti^txix.^ 
But my iKtrciily too. 
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When you depart from hixn, but foft atnd low, 
•« Remimhtt ww my bratber^ 

Mori. Feu me not^ 

Duid. Nor, gefttle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your huiband on a pre-contra^ ; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis ne £n ; 
Sith that the Jui!tce of yoor title to htm 
Doth flourtih the deceit. Come, tet us go ; 
Oar corn's to reap; for yet our tilth*s to tow. (14) [Sx^ 

SCENE cbtv^ss to ibi frtfm. 

Enter Piovoft imd Clown« 

/'r^of./^OM B hither, firrab: ciui yon CQtt>ffa mgn'a 

Chnun. If the man be a bachelor. Sir* I can : bot if 
he be a marry'd man, he \% his wife*s head, and I £aa 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Prtw. Come, Sir, leave me your foatches, and yield 
me a dire A anfwer. To-morrow mortfing are to die 
Chudio and Bamardius : here is in our prifon a common 
executioner, who in his ofiice lacks a helper; if yoq 
will take it on you to aflift him, it ihall redeem you from 
your gyves : if not, you (hall have your full time of 
^impnibnment, and your deliverance with an unpitied 
^ whipping ; for yoa have been a notorious bawd. 

Clown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
tmt of mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful 
hangman: I would be' glad to. receive fome indrudtion 
from my fellow-partner. 
• Pro<if. What hoa, AbborJ^n ! where's Abbor/on^ there ? 

Enter Abhorfon. 
Abhor. Do yon callj'^ir ? 

(14) f or yet our tythc*j to fom.J It muft Jbe TiUB ; that 

ii, our Tillage is yet to be made \ oui CivaJ\cv \a "^tx. \.<i\i^ ^^nA. \tt.^ 
the Ground j the Proje£\, from whkb. vet tii^^Qt \.^ '^\'i^X \^ "^^ 
UHie, is mu to be put in Hand* 



3£2 MEASURiytfT M£4SUft8«- 

Pro^. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help ycu to-morrov 
in your execution; if you think it meet, compondd 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with yoo ; 
If not, ufe him for the prefeot, tnd difmifs him. He 
cannot plead his eftimacioa with you, he hath been a 
bawd, 

Jhim. A bawdy Sir? 6enpon» &lxii» he will difcredit 
cur myfiery* 
. Pr9nf. Go to, Su-, you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the icale. [Exh, 

Cloivm. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (lor, fure- 
ly, Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a 
hanging look;) do you call. Sir, your occupation a 
myfiery f 

Abbot. Ay, Sir; a myilery. 

CUvm, Painting, Sir, I have heard fiiy, xi amyftery; 
and your whores. Sir, being members of my occupatipp, 
ufing painting, do prove toy occupation a myBery : but 
what myftery there fhould be in hanging, if I ihould be 
hang'd, I cannoc imagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a myflery. 

Clown, Proo f 

Abhor. (15) Eveiiy true man's apparel fits your thief, 
down : If it be too little for your true man, ^onr 
Thief thinks it big enough. If it be too big tat year 



(15] Abhor. Ewry trut Manx Afparelfufiur*lbkfm 

Ciown. Jf it be t*o little for your *fhief^ your tna Mn 

thinks it big enough. Jf it be too big fir your. Thief, ymr 

Thief jhimki it little enough \ fo tvery true Mmti Affmel fu 

your Thief. "^ This is a very notJibU Piila^, 'at it fiandt il 

all the Editiooa; but, I dare-fry, is notably corrupted; and both 

the Spcfchts, and the Woids, fhuffled and mifplaced. What! 

d(*cs the Cltnvn afk Prcof, how ihe Hangman's Tr?.de it* Myftery; 

and fo foon as ever Abbor on advances his Thefii to prove it, the 

Clown takes the Argument out of his Mouth, and perverts the very 

Tenour of it? I am fatisfied, the Poet iutended a rejiuhr SjTk- 

gifm\ and I fubmit it to judgment, whether my Regulation has 

not reftorM that Wit aad Humour which was ^uice Joft in the 

I^praratioa« 
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^trtienian, your thief thinks it little enough i fo every 
tirpe man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Provoft, 

J^rp*v, Arc you. agreed ? 

CUnvff. Sir, I will fcrvc him : for I do findt your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd % he 
doth oftner ask forgivenefs. 

Prov, You, firrah, provide your block and your ax 
to morrow, four o'clock. 

' M^r. Come on, bawd, I will inflruA thee in my 
trade; follow. 

Clo'wft, 1 do defire to learn. Sir ; and I hope, if you 

have occalipn to ufe me for yoor own turn, yon(i6) 

fhall find me yare : for, truly. Sir, for yoor kindnefs-i 

>jwe you a good turn. [£xir. 

Prav. Call hither Bamardinty aod CJauMo : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murd'ccri tho' he were my brother* 

V .. Enier Cla'udio. 



Look, here^s the warrant, ClauJio, for thy death ; 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou rnuSt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine f 
Claud, As fad lockM up in deep, as guihlefs labour 
When it lies Harkly in the traveller's bones ; 
He'll not awake. 

" Prov. Who can do good on him ? , 

Well, go, prepare yourfelf. \Ex. Claud.] But, hark, 
what noife ? \KMock 'within. 

Heav'nj;ive your (pirits comfort!-— -«by and by ; 

(19) You JhaU find me yours }] This Reading, I believe, was 
firft Mr. Rcwe\. uid confequentjy adopted by the lad Editor. 
The old Books have it. You fiall find me y'are. ^ ■ ' Very little 
Sagacity mif ht have inftru^ed them, that the Corrtiptio|;i is only 
in the j^foftrcfle ; and. that the Pott'% Wotd w** 3*r« •, u c. 

dextrous ia the Office; a Word ^cxv {iwv*tu\ W ^wx Ro^Sosai^ 

Writings, . 
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I hope, it 1' fome pardon, or rcpric\'e, I 

For the moll gentle Claudio, Welcome, father. I 

Enter Duke. ' 

Duke. The bcft and wholefom'ft fpirits of the nigbt 
Invellop you, good Pro*v6ft1 who call'd here of late? , 

Ttj'v, None, fincfc the curfew rung. 

T>uke. Not Ifabel? 

Pro'V, No, 

Duke, They will then, erc't be long. 

Pro^, What comfort is for Claudia, 
' Duke. There is fome in hope. 

Prov* It is a bitter Deputy. 

Buke. Not fo, not fo ; his life is paralleled 
Ev'n with the ilroak and line of his great jnftice ; 
He doth with holy abftinence fubd'ae * 

That in himfelf, which he fpurs on bit powV 
To qualify in others. Were he meal'd 
With that, which he correfls, then were he tyranAOOS | 
But this being fo, he's ju(L Now they are come. 

[Knock again. Provoft g9U 9ut. 
This 18 a gentle Provtft \ feldom, when 
The fteeled goaler is the friend of men. 
How now ? what noife ? that fpirit*s poflbft wi^h'h^e, 
That wounds th' unrefifling poftern with the(e ftrokes. 

[Provoft Tttwrm* 

Prov, There he mu^ f!ay, until the officer 
Arife to let him in ; he is cali'd up. 

Duke, Have you no countermand for €ldudi9 yet, ■ 
But he muft die to morrow ? 

Pro'V. None, Sir, none. 

Duk§. As near tlie dawning, Provoft ^ as it i»» 
You (hall hear more ere morning. 

Pro'V, Happily, 
Yon ibmething know $ yet,' T believ«» there comoft 
No countermand ; no fuch example have^ we : 
Beiidet, upoa the very t\c^<a ol ysx^os*. 
Lord AngeU-h»x!t\. to tYic ^\x\5\vc, ew: 
Prolyl tlie contrary. ^. 
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Entit a Idtftn^er. 

Duke. This is his lord(hip*s man. 

Prcv, And here comes ClauiJio's pardon. 

Me//^. My lord hath ieiit yoa this note, and by me this 
further charge, that yon fwerve not from the fmallcft ac- 
ticle of it^ neither in time, matter, or other circumftance. 
Good-morrow ; for as I take it, it is aimed day. 

Fro'u, I (hall obey him. [£xit Mejengtr* 

Duke, This is his pardon, purchased by fuch fm, 
For which the pardoner himfclf is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 
When it is borne in high authority ; 
When viceioaakes.mefcy, mercy's fo extended. 
That, for the fault's love, is th* offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what ncwi ? 

Prav. I told you : lord Angtlot be-like, thinking ipe 
remlfs in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted 
putting on ; methinks, ilrangely ; for he hath not u4*d 
R before. . ^ 

i Z)«^.,^ray:you, let>hear. . 

Vtovo^ reads the letter* 

Wbaffita/ver yw may bear to the contrary, let Clandio 
'he ex$tue$ihy four of the clock, and in the afternoon Bar- 

. nardintf: for my better fathfaiiion, let mt have Claodio'i 
beadfint me hf five* Let this be duly perform* d, fivitb a 
thought that more depends on it than tue muft yet ddi'ver. 
Thus fail net to do your office, as you ivill anf^er it at 

jour periL 

What fay you to this, Sir ? 

Duke, What is that Barnardine, who is to be cxecutdd 
in the afternoon ? 

Pron^: A'^ohemian Born ; but here norll up and bred ; 
one, that is a pri/bner nine years old. 

Det^e, How came it, that tht abCetlt Duke had not 
either delivered him to bis Ubetty, w tiLW»!«j^ V\m\ \. 
hatre heard, it was ever hU mantiw xa ^<^ to% ^ 
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Frw. His friends ftili wrought reprieves for hini \ \ 
and, indeed, his fa6t, 'till now in the govcxnmcnt^of lord j 
Angth^ came not to an undoubtful proof. « 

Duki, Is it now apparent ? 

Pr#v. Mort manifrft, and not deny'd by. hJmfelf., 

Dmke. Hat b' he borne him (elf penitent in pnToo H ho^ 
ieenu he<o be touch'd ? '. \ 

Prrv. A man that apprehends death no more Jread* 
fully, but as a drunken fleep ; carelefs, recklefs, and 
fearlrfs of what's pad, preient, or to come; infcnfiibie 
of mortality, and defperacely morul. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Pro^, He will hear none ; he hath evermore had 
the liberty of the prifon : tive him leave to efcape 
hence, he would not : drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very xft 
awak'd him, as if to carry him to execution, and ihewM 
him a feeming warrant for it ; it hath not mov'd him 
ttall. 

Duke. More-of him anon. There is written in. your 
brow, Pto<uf]ft^ honeily and ccndaniCy ; i(.l read it not 
truly, my ancient (kill beguiles me ; bat in tke boldneft 
•f my cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard. Chuufiot 
whom here you have warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Jfige/o, who hath (entenc'd 
him. To make you underlland this in a manifefted 
efied, I crave but four days refpite ; for the which 
you are to do me both a prefent and a dangerout 
courtefy. 

Prov, Pray, Sir, in what ? 

Duk£, In the delaying death. 

Prov, Alack I how may I do it, having the hour It 
mited, and an exprefs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Jngelo ? 1 may make my 
cafe as ClamJio^s, to crofs this in the fmalleft.. . ^ 

Duke. By the vow of mine Onler, I warrant you, if 
my inftrudlions may be your guide : let thia Barnat* 
Sne be this moriung extQ>aXftd) ^jA ^^ ^^ad borne to 
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Trov. jngelo hath feen them both, and will diicover 
the favoar. 

Duh. Oby deatVs a.great di/guifer, and you may add 
to it ; fliave the head, and tie the beard, and fay it was 
the defirp of the penitent to bp fp barb'd before his death ; 
you know ' the cpurie ia. cpmiQon. If any thing ftil to 
ybd upon this, more than thanks and good foftnae'4 -bf 
the S^nt whom i,profefs, I will plead againft it v with 
siyllfe.' ■■ ", . .:" ■ •» 

Pr9v^ Pardon me, good father ; it it againft my 
oath; 
\ Duke, Were you fwom to the Dnke^ or to the De» 

/ Pftfv/'Tq'him, and to his fat^tntet. 

Daif. You will think j^ou have made no ofience, if 
Wt Duke avouch the jultiQe of your dealing ? 

Pf%v. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Yet fincto 
Ifte yon fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, ncii^ 
my perfuafion, can with eafe attempt you, I will go fur- 
ther than I meant, to .pluck all fears out of you. Look 
yod, SirJ here^is the n^pd and feal of the Duke ; you 
know the cliara^er, J doubt not ; and the £gnet is not 
ftrange to youl *" 
■ Prtw, 1 know them both. 

" Z>«i/. The contents of this is the return of the Duke ; 
y<m 'fliaH anon over-read it at your pieafure ; where you 
fiudl find, within thefe two days he will be here. This 
is a' thing, \^hich Jngelo knows not, for he this very 
day receives letters of ftrange tenor ; perchance, of the 
Duke*s death ; perchance, of his entering into fome mo- 
nailery ; but, by chance,, nothing of what is writ. Look, 
the unfolding lUr calls up the (hepberd ; put not yourfelf 
into amazement how thefe things fiiould be ; all difHcal- 
ties are bat ca(y, when they are known. Call your ex* 
ecutioncr, and oflT with Barnardin^^ head : I will give 
him a prefent ihrift, and advife him for a better place. 
Yet you are amaz'd, but this fhall abfolutely refolve you* 
Come ivmy, 'it is almoft clear dawn.' \L«(e>in\« 



'En\« 
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Ettiir Clown, 

Clowa. I am as wc)l acquainted here, as I was in oor 
koofe of profeflion ; one would think, it were miftrefs 
Owr-ddw^i own houie ; for here be many of her old 
cufibmers. Firft, here's ymnglAf/Rafi i he's in for a 
commodity of brown pepper and old ginger, ninefcore 
and (eventeen pomids ; of which he made five marks 
ready money : marry » then, ginger was not much in re« 
qucft : for the old women were all dctA. Then is there 
here one Mr. Caper, at the fuit of mafler Three-Pik tbe 
mercer; for ibme foor foitt of peach-coloured ^tdn, 
which now peaches hire a beggar. Then have we here 
young Dizzy f and yonng Mr. Deep^'vow, and%fr. Cop' 
per'/pwr, and mafter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger- 
man, and young Drop-bnr that kill'd lufty Pudding, 
and Mr. FortbUgbt the tilter, and brave Mr. Sbooty the 
great traveller, and wild Half-canne that ftabb'd Tots, 
and, I think, forty more ; all great doers in our trade, 
and are now in for the Lord's fake. 

Enter Abhorfon. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardihe hither. 

CIonA/n, M after Bamardine, yoa miift rife and be 
Jiang'd, mafter Barnardim. 
. Abhor, What, hoa, Barnardim. 

Barnar, \fwitbin.^ A pox o' youT throats; who makes 
that nolle there ? what are yon ? 

Cknvn, Your friend, 3ir, the hangman : you maft be 
fo good, Sir, to rife, and be pat to death, 

Barnar, [ivitbin.\ Away, you rogue, away ; I am 



Abhor. Tell him, he muft awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Clcwn, Pray, matter Barnardine, awake 'till you are 
executed, and ileep afterwards. 

Abhor ^ Go in to him, and fetch him out 

Cloton. He is com\ng» ^vc, \« *vb ^:»\£{«i%,\ Wkw. ^ 
ttraw rultle. 
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Enter Barnardine. 

Jbhor, Is the ax upon the block, Slrfth ? 
Chh-wn. Very ready. Sir. 
Barnar.^'liowjiQWt,JUotfin^ what's tbe n^^s.with 

Jhbor, Truly^ Sir, J would defire you to clap 111(6' 
our prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's cosne. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night^i 
am not fitted for*!. 

Clown, Oh, the better. Sir; for he that drinks all 
light, and is haogM betiines in the morning,, niaytileep 
he founder all the next day* 

Enur Duke. 

Jbbor. Look you. Sir, here comes your ghoflly fa* 
her ; do we jeft now, think you ? 

Duke, Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
ladily you are to depart, I am come to advife you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friary not I : I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or they 
[hall beat out my brains with billets : 1 will not confent 
to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. Oh, Sir, you muil ; and therefore, I befeech 
jTOu, look forward on the journey you ihall go. 

Barnar. I fwear, I will not die to-day for any man'Sr 
perfuaiion. 

Duke. But h^ar you,»- ■■ 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to fay 
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to- 
day. {Exit. 

Enter Provoft. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : oh, gravel heart ! 
After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 
Frc'z/. Now, Sir, how do you ^tv^ x\vt ^x\^^^t\\ 
J?/^/(e. A creature unprepared, utvm^cx iot ^«3iis^\ 
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Andy to tranrport him in the mind he is, 
W^re damnable. 

Prw. Here in the prifon, father. 
There dy'd this morning of a^ruel fever 
Oi^e Rufozini^ a mod notorioas pinue, 
A mair of Clmdi^s vears ; his beards and headj 
loft .of his colour : what if we omit . 
This reprobate, 'till he were well inclin'd ; 
And ditisfy tlie Deputy with the vjfage 
Of Ragezini^ VMft hkc to CUuuih F 

Dmke.. Oh, tis an accident, that heav*n provides i 
Difpatch it prefendy ; the hour draws on 
Prehxt by Angela : fee, this be done. 
And fent £Ccording to command ; while I 
Perfuade this rude wretch, willingly to die. 

Prov. This (hall be done, eood fiitfaer, pvefently : 
But Barnairdint muft die this utemoon^ 
And how (hall we continue ClauiU^ 
To iave me from the danger that might come^ 
if he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done ; 
Put them in fecret holds, both Bamardine and ClmuBoi 
Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting 
To yonder generation, you fhall find 
Your fafety manifeded. 

Pro^, I am your free dependent 

Duke. Quick, difpatch, and fend the head to Jngelo. 

lExit Provo& 
Now will I write letters to Angela^ 
(The Provofi, he fhall bear them ;) whofe contents 
8hall witne^ to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunflion$, I am bound 
To enter publickly : him I'll defire 
To meet me at the confecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form. 
We (hall proceed with Angelo. 
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Enter Provoft. 

Pr&v. Here is the head, I'll carry it myCtlf. 

Dmkt. Convenient is it : make a fwift retom ; 
For I would commune with you of fuch things^ 
That want no ears bat yooVs. 

Prov. ni make all fpeed. [Exiu 

Jfah. Ifwitbin,'] Peace, hoa, be here ! 

Dmhi. Tlit toogoe of ^^^/.•—— She comes to knoWf 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ign'rant of her c;ood. 
To make her heav'nly coq&foris of Seipairf 
When it is leaft expelled. . 

Enter Habel. 

IfaL Hoa, by your leave, ■ • 

Duki. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 

I/ab* The better, giv'n me by fo Jioly a man : 
Hath yet the Deputy fent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, I/abel% from the world | 
His head is ofi> and fent to Anffio^ 

Ifah. Nay, but it is not fo. 

Duke* It is no other. 
Shew your wifdom, daup;hter, in vour clofeft padence* 

J[fap* Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his ^yt$, 

Duke. You fiiall not be admitted to his fight* 

Ifab. Unhappy Claudia! wretched ffabel! 
Injarioos world ! moft damned JngeU / 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits yon a jot : 
Forbear it therefore, give your caufe to heav*n : 
Mark, what I fay ; which you fhall (hrely find 
By every fyllable a faitlifal verity, 
l^be Duke comes home to-morrow ; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confipflbr, 
Gives me this inflance : already he hath carry'd 
Ngticc to E/calus and Jngelo^ 
Who do prepare to meet aim at t\i^ ^X<^« 
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There to give np their pow V. If you can, pace your wifdoai 
In that good path that I wonid wifli it go. 
And you ihall have your bofom on this wretch^ 
Grace of the Dvkc, revenges to your heart. 
And gen'ral hononr. 

ifiS. Vm direded by yoi^. { 

DuAi. This letter then to Friar FcMr give ; 
*Xn that he fent me of the Dvke't retorn : 
Say, by this token, I defiie his company 
At Minawi% hode to*mght. Her caw and yeur9- 
111 perfedl him withalt and he Aiall bring voo 
Before the Duke, and t» thctead ci JftgeU 
Accufe him hon^, and home. - For my poor fil^ 
lam combined by a facred vow, ' 
And ihall be abfent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command thefe fretting waters h^im your eyes 
With a light heart ; truft not my holy Order, 
If I pervert your courfe. Who^s here f 

Emtt Lncio* 

^ Lucio. Good even ; 
Friar ^ where's the Prov^ f 

Duke. Not within. Sin 

Ludo. Oh, pretty IfabeUa^ I am pde at mine heart, . 
to fee thine eyes fo red; thoo muft be patient; lam ' 
fain to dine and fop with water and bran i I d^e ivR 
for my head fill my belly t 6ne fruitful mod would fit 
me to't But thev fiiy the Duke will be here to-motiow« 
By my troth, Ifabtly I lov'd thy brother : if the pld &i» 
taftical Duke of dark cemers had been at home, he had 
liv'd. [£;r// Ifabclla. 

Duke. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the beft is, he lives not in them. 

Ludo. Friar, (hon knowefl not the Duke fo well 
as I do; he's a better woodman, than thou tak'fthim 
for. 

Duke. Well \ yotfU a»S\NW ^^ ^x^.^ ^^:^^ ^"wa %"^ 
well. , . 
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Lucio. Nay, tarry, V\\ go along with thee : I cait tell 
thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Dnke. You have told me too many of him alreadyt 
Sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child* 

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ? 

Ludo. Yes, marry, did I ; but I was &]n to forfwear 
it ; they would elie have marry'd me to the rotten 
mediar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeft : reS 
you well. 

Ludo. By my troth, Fit go with thee to the lane's 
ekid ; if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of 
III T^Y* I^n^Ji I am a kind of bur, I fhall flick. 

[EfceuMil 

SCENE changes to the Palace. 

Enter Angelo and Efcalus, 

E/cal.T^ VERY letter, he hath writ/ hath diiVouch'<l 
±jj the other. 

Jifg. In moft uneven and diflradled manner. His- 
aftions fhew much like to madnefs : pray heav'n, his 
wifdom be not tarated ! and why meet him at the gates, 
and deliver our authorities there } 

E/ial. Igue(s not.. 

^ng. And why flionld we proclaim it m an hour be- 
fore his entering, that if any crave redrefs of injufticef. 
they fhould exhibit their petitions in the ftreet ? 

E/cal. He fhews his reaibn for that ; to have a di& 
patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which (hall then have no power to ibmd 
againft us. 

Ang. Wdl ; I befeech youj let it be proclaimed be- 
times i'th' morn ; Til call yoo at your houfe : give notice 
to fuch men of fort and fuit, as are to meet him. 

£/caJ. 1 fbal}. Sir : fare you wdU [Exit^ 
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Ang. Good night. 
This deed onlhapes me quite, makes me onpregnant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A defloared maid I . 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law againfl it f but that her tender fiuime 
Will not proclaim agaioft her maiden lofi. 
How might (he tongue me ? yet reafon dares her : (17) 
For my authorihr heart a credent bitlkV 
That no particular fcandal once can touch. 
But It confounds the breather. He (hould have hVd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe. 
Might in the rimes to come have ta'en revenge : 
By {o receiving a dilhonour'd life, 
V^th ranfom of fuch Ihame. 'Would yet, he had liv'd ! 
Alack, when once x>ur grace we have 4at^r '■ 
Nothing goeS'tigbti we^ottld, and' we wodd hot. ' 

• -^ [Exit. 

SCENE cbofiges to the FieUs tutihota ihe'Tmn. 
Enter Duke in his cwn JJaiit^^i^^r^fl^tc^^.^r 

Duke. Tp H E S E letters at iSt tixrfe*del]f^er ticii! ?Y 

X The Priniofi knows Our pofpofei knd:bl^ 
The matter being afoot, keep yOUt* n^truAionJ 
And hold yoo ever to our {pedal drift";" •; " .. j ". 
Tho* fometiines you do Blench firom^fhis to tllif^' 
As caufe doth minifter : go, call at Flawus* houfe^ 
And tell him, where I ftayj; ]give the likift lii^tifee ' J^ ',^ ' 
Vnto Fhkttthut iJWW, and^^Q jpr^^ . • q.aq M 

And hid th^m bring th^' trumpets to (hi^ £^^ *.-./ \ : V '. •/ 
Biut '{end me /W/«/ ^^. ...iUvi: 

Peter. It {hall be fpeeded well. [Exit Friar* 

4*7) ''^^y^ Rtafon dares her :"] The old F0//0 Impreffians xeid, 
yet reafon dares her no : — r—pcrh^ps, daret btr Note i i. c. ftifles her 
Voice 5 frights her from ipeiUuiiji. - 
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£»/^Varrius, 

Duke. I thank thee, Farrius; thou haft made good hafte: 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, ray gentle Farrius. [Exeunt. 

Enter Ifabella and Mariana, 

Ifah, To fpeak fo indireftly, I am loth : 
rd fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo. 
That is your part ; yet I'm advis'd to do it. 
He fays, t'availful purpofe. (i8) 

Mart. Be ruPd by him. 

I fab. Beiides, he tells me, that if pcrad venture 
He fpeak againft me on the. adverfe fide, 
I (hould not think it ftrange ; for 'ti5 a phyfick, 
That's bitter to fweet end, 

MarL 1 would. Friar Peter — — — 

J/ab. Ob, peace ; the Friar is come. 

Enter Peter. 

Peter. Come, I have found yoo out a ftand moft fit. 
Where you may have fuch vantage on the Duke, 
He (hall not pais you. Twice have the trumpeu founded: 
The generous and graveft citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The Duke is entring: therefore hence, away. [Exeunt. 

(iS) He fays to vail full ^mfoje ] thua the old Copies, I don't 
Itaow, what Idea our Editors formM to them fel Yes, of -vmUng 
fiit parpofe; but, Tm perfuaded, the Poet meant, as I have 
feftor*d; ««/jb. to a Purpofe that will ftand us in ftcad, that will 
fiofit ut. ^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, Apublick Place near the City. 

Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords^ Angelo, Efcalus, 
Lucio, and Citizens at fevered Doors. 

D u K I. 

MY very worthy couiin, fairly met ; 
Our old aad faithful friend, we're glad to fee yotf. 
- Jng, and E/cal, Happy return be (o your royaj Grace! 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to yon both; t 

We've made enquiry, of yott» and we hear-. 

Such goodnefi of your juflice, that Qur foul ,■ 

Cannot h\ix yield you forth to public thanKs, 

For!;runninc^ more rcquitaJ. 

yJng. Vcu make Biy tHtficia ^iH gttitif. •! . . )i.,i 
Duke. Oh, your d«icrt ^)faifil JMil; «idi.}Ivfli(Mtd 
wrong it» j ■ ': v.-r- ::;.'....:• .1 

To lock it in the wards of covert tefiuB^ : <- . ..0. 

When it dtferves with cbara^Uf* of bni6.. -. , k%.\ 

A forted reddence, *gamft the tp^th of duae* ■• .< -.i ". 

And razureof oblivion. Giye meyou'rhand^ j. 

And let the fubjcdls fee, to mak$ thoa know .. - . 

That outv^ ard courtcfiffs would fam proclaim- ^ • 

Favours that keep wuhin. .Come, hfialms^^ :'• : ^ 

You mull walk by us on our other hand : 

^nd good fopporters are you. ^ I4s the Duke if^ing wf.' 

£/i//r Peter aW Ifaballa. . 

Peter. Now is your time i^eak load, and kneel b6- 
. fbre.hlnu " . ' 'i. 

.:^ah. Jaftice, O T07a\ I>u\l&\ \ii ^Q>ax x^^^^wcd. 
t^on a wronged, Vd faitv\\aN^ Wi^» ^.laai^v 



Measure /?r Measure. 367 

Oh, worthy Prince, diftioxioor not your eye 
By throwing it on any other obje^ 
'Till you have heard me in my true complainty 
And given me juiiice, jufHce, juflice, juftice. 

Duki, Relate your wrongs ; in what, by whom? be brief: 
Here is lord Angela (hall give you juflice ; 
Reveal yourfelf to him. 

I/ab. Oh, wortliy Duke, 
You bid me (eek redemption of the devil s 
Hear me yourfelf, for that which I muft fpeak 
Muft either punifh me, not being believ'd. 
Or wring redrefs from you : oh, hear me, hear me. 

Jng, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a Ibitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by ^ourfe of jti&ce. 

I/ab. Courfe of juftice! 

Ang, And (he will fpeak mofi bitterly, and (Irange. (19) 

I/ab. Mod ih-ange, but yet moHf tr«ly, will 1 fpeak ; 
That AngeloH Ibrfwom,' is irnw ftrai>gc ? 
That Angela^ a -murderer, is't «ot ^^ige ? 
That ^4r^/f is aa adulc'roua tkiiiy 
An hypocrite, a vtrgin-viokuer^ 
Is it not Grange, and ^ange } 

Duke. Nay, it \t ten tsffici ilMilgt; 

Ifab, It is not truer he t» Angelo^ 
Than this is aU IS true, A» it R ftraBge: 
Nay, it is ten times truer f for trotk k trotk 
To th' end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her : poor Ibiil, 
She fpeaks this in «h' infinnity of fenfe. 

(19) And Jbe tvilf fpeiA mojl hilterfy,] Thas la 'the Verfb lefl 
imperfca by Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pcpe ; thou^ the old Copies alt 
(ill it up, as i hate. d«iie. I have rfcftored an infinite Number 
of fuch PalTages tacit/y from the Arft Impreflions : but I thought 
proper to take notice, once tor all, bore; that as Mr. JPopf follow* 
Mr. Rtum's Edition in hi« Errors and Omiffions, it eives great 
Sufpicion, notwithftanding the pretended Collation 6f Copies, that 
Mr. Pfifii'ht the Gefterativy> to*, lit* UvukH BAitiflm « UU 
Guide* 
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I/ah. O Prince, I conjure thee, as dioa iieliev'ft 
There is another comlbrt than this world, ; 

That thou n^led me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madnefs. Make not impoffible 
That, which but feems unlike ; 'tis not impoffible. 
But one, the wicked'ft caitiff* on the ground. 
May feem as (hy, as grave, as juft, as ablegate. 
As Jngeio ; even (o may Aftgeht 
In all his dreflings, carads, titles, fbrms» 
Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal Prince, 
If he be lef^, he's nothing ; but he's more. 
Had I more name for badneis. 

Duke^ By mine honeily, 
If (he be mad, as I believe no other. 
Her madnefs bath the oddeft frame of fenft ; 
Such a dependency of thing on things 
As e*cr I heard in madnefi. 

If.i6. Gracious Duke, 
Harp not on that ; nor do not baniih reafi)« 
For inequality ; but let your leafim &rve 
To make the truth appear, where it feems hid ; 
Not hide the hdCcp ieems true. 

Duh, Many, that are not mad. 
Have, fure, more lack of reafoo. 
What would you fay ? 

^^ I am thefiiSer of oneC/asr^>, -. 
Condemn*d upon the a6t of fornication 
To lofe his head ; condemned hy JngelQ : 
I, in probation of a fiftcrhotid. 
Was fent to by my brother ; one Luci^ 
As then the meffenger, ■■■ 
. Litda. That's I, an't like your Grace : 
1 came to her from C/aiuUof and defir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Jngela, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

J/ak That's he, indeed. 

Duke, You were not bid to fpeak. [To Lucio* 

Lucio. No, my g|Ood\o£d»IlOtm^^V^VOA.xK?^^^cft% 
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Duke. I wifh 70U now then ; 
Pray yoa, take note of ict and when yoa have 
A bufinefs for yoarfelf, pray heav'ji, yoo thea 
Beperfba. 

Lucio, I warrant yonr Honour* 

Duke, The warrantee for youHelf ;. take heedto'e* 

4/ah. This gentleman told ibmewhat of my ttle. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duki. It may be right, but yon are in the wron|f 
To fpeak before your time. Proceed. 

Ifah, I went 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 

Duke. That*s fomewhat madly fpoken^ 

I/ab. Pardon it ; • 
The phrafe js to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter ;-— proceed* 

Ifah, In brief; (to fet the needlefs procefs by^ 
How I perfuaded, how I pray'd and kneel'd. 
How he repellM tnt^ and how I reply'd. 
For this was of much length) the vile condufioii 
I now begiA with grief and fhame to utter. 
He would not, but by gift of my chafte body 
To his concupifcent intemperate luft, 
R.eleafe my brother ; and after much debatemeht. 
My fifterly Remorfe confutes mine Honour, 
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimes^ 
His purpofe furfeitincr, he fends a warrant 
For my poor brothers head. 

Duke. This is mod likely! 

Ifab, O, that it ^ene 3M like, as it i« t^ue^ ' 

Duke. By heav'n, fond wretch^ thou know'fi; not what 

thou fpfeak'ft, 

Or elfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honour 

Jn hateful praftice. Firft, his integrity 

Stands without blemifli ; next, it imports no veafony 

That with fuch vehemence he (hould porCie 

Faults proper to himfclf : if he had fo offended. 

He would iiave weijgh'd thy brother by bimfelfi 

Aad noc have cut hioEi off. Som^ Q^Xik^Jjok. l^\ ^w^^ ^s^ % 
T3^ ^ v;;/aR&sN». 
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Confefs the truth, and fa^, by whofe adrko f 

Thoa cani'ft here to complaio. | 

Ifab. And is this all ? | 

Then» oh, you blelTed miniilers above ! I 

Keep me in patience ; and with ripen'd ttme^ I 

Unfold the evil whieh is ' here wrapt up \ 

In couptoAance : Heav'a ihield your Grace from woe^ 
As I> thus wrong*d, hence unbelieved go. 

D«^ I know* yea'd €un be gone. An oflicer; 
To prifon with her. Shall we thus permit 
A blading and a fcandalous breath to fall 
On him io near us ? this needs muii; be a pradiGe. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
J/ab, One that I would were here, Frimr LodowUh 
Duke, A ghofUy father, belike : 
Who knows that L^dwuidt? 

Lucio, My lord, I know him ; *ti8 a medltng Frinr ; 
I do not like the man; had he been Lay, my Lotdf 
For certain words he (pake againft your Grace 
In your retirement, I had fwing'd him foundly. 

Puke, Words againil me ? this is a good Friar, belike; 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againfl our SubHitute I lee this FHar be found. 

Lueio. But yeftemight, my lord, ihe and that Friar, 
I few them at the prifon : a fawcy Friar, 
A very fcurvy fellow^ 

Peur, Bleflcd be your royal Gi-ace ! 
I have flood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firft, hath this womaa 
Moll wrongfully acciis'd your Subftitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or (oil with her». 
As (he from one ungot» 

Duke, We did believe no lefe. 
Know yoi^ that Friar Lod(ywick, which (he fpeaks oil 

Peter, I know him for a man divine and holy ^ 
Not fcurvy, nor a temporary medler,. 
As he's reported by ihia gentleman \ 
And, on my Trvii, am^itv ^^tt«.N«^^ 
J)xd„ as he YOU^hieH taVk^^ot^ ^o^Qk\wu 
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Lucio, My lordy moft villainoufly ; believe it. 

Peter. Well ; he in time may come' to clear himfelf ;^ 
But at this inltant he is fick, my lord. 
Of a ftrange fever. On his mere requeft, 
(Heine come to knowledge that there was Complaint: 
Intended 'gainft lord Angelo) came I hither 
To ipeak as from his mouth, what he doth know* 
Is true, and falie; and what he with his oith 
By all Probation will make op full dear. 
Whenever he's conven'd. Firfl, for this Woma&> 
To juftify this worthy Nobleman^ 
So vulgarly and perfonally accas'd. 
Her fhall you hear difproved to her eyesy. 
Till fhe herfelf confefs it, 

Duke. GooiFrzar, let's hear it. 
Do you not fmite at thi», lord Angelo 1^ 
O heaf*il1 'tfcfe canity of wretched fools f— 
Give us ^mc feats ; come, Coufin' Angelo^ (2oJ> 
In this I will be partial : be you judge 
Of your dWn Caufe^ Is this the witnefs, Friar f 

[IfabeQa it tarrud off, guardelm^ 

{ao) ' rtw^, foujin Angelo, 

In this fit be impardal J be you judge 

Of your own Caufe} Surely, this Duke had odd Notiojis 
•f Impartnlity; to profefs it, and then commit the Decifion of a> 
Caufe to the Perfon accus'd of being the Criminal. He talks muclr 
ni«re rationally ob this Ai)air, when he ffeaks in theChara^r o^' 
the Friarr 



^7%e Duke's unjuft. 



Thus to retort your manifeft Affpeal'y 
And put ywr^rialin the VilUmi mouthy 
Which here you come faccuf^ 



I think, there needs no ftronger Authority to convince, tbtt 
the Poet muft have wrote as I have cone^ed 5 

Jv this I will be partla]^ 
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Entit Mariaaa nnitd. 

' Firff let her (hew her face ; aady after, fpeak. 

Mori, Pardon, my lord, 1 will JQQt ihcw mj facCf 
' Until my hulband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mars* No, my lord. 

DuAe» Are you a maid f 

Mori, No, my lord. 

DuAe, A widow then ? 

Mori, Neither, my lord. 

Dttie, Why, are you nothing then? neither mai 
widow, nor wife f 

Luico. My lord, (he may be a punk i for many 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Dttif. Silence that fellow, I would, he had foi 
cauie to prattle for himfelf. 

Lucio, Well, my lord. 

Maru My lord, I do confefs, I ne'er was marry "3 j 
And, I confefs, befides, I am no maid ; 
IVe known my hufbandj yet my huiband knows no^ 
That ever he knew me. 

Luci. He was drunk then, my lord; it can be) 
better. 

Duie. For the benefit of (ilence, would thoa wert 
eoo. 

Lua'o. Welly ray lordv . 

Duh, This is no witnefs for lord Jnge/0^ 

Mart, Now I come to't, my lord. 
She, that accufes him of fornicatioBr 
In felf-fame manner doth accufe my hulband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with fuch a timei^ 
When ril depofe I had him in mine arms. 
With all th' efFea of love. 

Jng. Charges ihe more than me? 

Mart, Not that I know. 

Duh. No ? you fay, -^o^it IvMftwxvd'* (7<i Mariai 

Mart, Why, juft, my Void-, ^>xid \W\. \% An^eWs 
Wba thinks, he kno>ws,. \):i^t ^^ tx^'^^^ "^^^^ ^^"^ 
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But knows, he thinks, that he knows JfahiPs. 
Ang. This is a drange abufe ; let*s fee thy &ce. 
fdari. My huiband bids me; how I will unmaik. 

This 18 that face, tboa cruel Angelo^ 

Which, once thou fwor'ft, was worth the looking on; 

This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contcad^ 

Was fail belock'd in thine : this is the body» 

That took away the match from Jfahelv , 

And did fupply thee at thy garden-hoofc 

In her imagined perfoD. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

Lucio. Carnally, fhe fays. 

Z>»if. Sh-rah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

Ang. My lord, 1 mud confefi, I know this woman ^ 
And five years fince there was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myfelf and her; which was broke ofi^ 
Partly, for that her promifed proportmns 
Came (hort of compofition ; but, in chief. 
For that her Reputation was dif-valu'd 
In levity ; fince which time of five years 
I never fpake with her, (aw her^ nor heard from her. 
Upon my faith and honoun^ 

MarL Noble Prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words fix)m breath, 
As there is fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am afHanc'd this man's wife, as fb-ongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord^ 
But Tue/Jay night laft gone, in*s garden-houfe. 
He knew me as a wife ; as this is true. 
Let me in fafety raife me from my knees ^ 
Or elfe for ever be confixed here, 
A matble monument ! 

Aug. I did but fmile 'till now. 
Now, good my lord, give me the fcope of juftice j 
My patience here is touch'd ; I do perceive, 
Thefe poor informal women are no more 
BucialtrutneDts of fome more m\^U"^i la^xti^^^^ 
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That fets tftem on. Let me have way, my lord. 
To fint^ this pnftice ont. 

Dmie. Ay, with my heart; ^ 
And pnniih them nnto your height of pleafure. 
ThoQ fooljfh Frtar^ and chou pernicioos woman, 
Com|>iA with her ihv.*t gone; think'ft thou, thy o 
Tho' they woald fwear down each particular Saint, 
Were teftimonies 'garaft his wordi and credh. 
That's feal'd in approbation f Von, lord BJtAhtf 
Sit with my coofin ; lend him. yonr kind paina 
To find out this aba(e, whence 'tis deriv*a. 
There is another Friar^ tllat fet them on ; 
Let him be fent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; fer he, inc 
Hath fet the women on to this comprint : 
Yovr Frovft khow9 the phce, wh«re he abides ; 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it inftantly. 
And you, my noble and welKwarranted confiirr 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth ; 
Do with your injuries, as ieems you beft. 
In any chaftifement : I for a while 
Will leave you; but ftir not you, 'till you have weff 
Determined upon theie flanderers. * \, 

Efcat. My lord, well do it throughly. SigniorZ 
did not you fay, yon kiww that Friar LodonvickXO 
diihonefl perfon ? 

Lucio, CucuHus non factt monaebum ; honeft in 
thing, but in his cloaths ; and one that hath fpoke 
villanous fpccches of the Duke. 

E/cal We (hall intreat you to abide here 'till he a 
and inforce them againft him; we fhall find this Fri 
n;)table fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna j on my word.. 

EfcaL Call that (ame Ifabel here once again : T w< 
fpeak with her: pray you, my lord, give me Iea\ 
gueftion; you fiiall fee how I'll handle her. 

Lucio.. Not better* \.\\afl\ YiCy \i^ Vi cr^w \^^^^, 
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Efcal. Say you ; 

Lucis. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, (heihoald iboner coafefss perchance, publickly 
flie'll be aiham'd. 

MMr Ddke in the Friar^s ha3ie, ami Provoft; Ifabdia 
is brought in, 

E/caL I win go darkly to work widi her. 
Lucio. That's the way; for women ave fight at 
midnight* 

Efcal. Come on, miftrefs : here^s a gentlewoman de^ 
iiies all that you have &id. 

Lucio. My k)rd, here comes the raical I {poke of, 
here with the Pro<uofl. 

E/caL In very good time : ipeak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. 
Lucio, Mum— — 

Efcal. Come, Sir, dki you iet theft women on ta 
flander lord Angela ? they have confefs'd yon did, 
Duke. 'Tis falfe. 

EfcaL How ? know you w^re you are ? 
Duke. Refpedt to your great Place ; and let the devS 
Be fometime honoured for his burning throne. 
Whisre is the Duke? 'tis he fhould h^ me fpeak : 

EfcaL The Duke's in us j and we will hear you fpeakl 
Look, you ipeak julUy. ^ 
- Duke. Boldly, at leaft. But oh^ poor (bul^ 
Come you to feek the lamb here or the fox ? 
Good night to your redrefs : is the Duke gone ? 
Then is your caufe gone too. The Duke's unjuft. 
Thus to retort your raan^ft appeal ; 
And put your tryal in the villain's mouth. 
Which here you come to accufe. 

Lucio. This is the rafcal ; this is he, I {poke of. 
Efccd. Why, thou unrev'rend and unhallow'd Friar^ 
Is't not enough thou haft fuborn'd thefe women 
T'accuie this worthy man, but with fovxl m^\i\Vi^ 
And in the witnefd of his j^ioigti ^^« 
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To call him villain ; and then glance from him ' 

To th' Dake himfelf, to tax him with injuftice ? 
Take him hence ; to th' rack with him : we'll toozeyet 
Joint b/ joint, but we will know his pnrpoie: 
What? uDJuft? 

Duke. Be not fo hot; the Dake dare no more fivetch 
This finger of mine, than he dare rack his own : 
His fubjcdt am I not, 

Nor here provincial; my bnfineis in this ftace 
Adade me a looker on here in Vitmna » 
Where I have feen corruption boil and bnbble^r 
'Till it o'er-run the flew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults fo coantenanc'd, that the ftrong ftatate» 
Stand like the forfeits in a bai^ber's fhop» 
As much in mock as mark. 

EJcaL Slander to th' date I away with hin to prifim. 

Aug. What can yon vouch againft him, fignior laUwM 
Is this the man, that you did tell as of? 

Ludo^ *Tis he, my lord. Come hither, gooduMUi 
bald-pate ; 
Do you know mc? 

Duke, I remember yoa» Sir, by the Iband of ym 
voice: I met you at the prifon in the abfence <^'the 
Duke. 

Lucio, Oh, did you fo ? and do yon remember^ial 
you (aid of the Duke ? 

Duke. Mod notedly, Sir. 

Luc'io, Do you fo, Sir ? and was the Duke a flefin 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported^ 
him to be ? . . . ' . 

DuU, You muft. Sir, change perfons* with me> ere 
you make that my report: you ipoke-ib of him» and 
much more, much worfe. 

Luczo. Oh thou damnable fellow.! did not I plack 
tliee by the nofe, for ihy fpeechcs ? 

Duke, 1 protcll, I Icvc the Duke as I love myfeif. 

Ang, liark! how the villain would dofenow> after 
Ikh treafonable abu&^. 
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EJcalf^S^xch a fellow is not to be talk'd withal ; away 
with him to prifon : where is the Proixoft ? away with 
bim to prifon ; lay bolts enough upon him ; let him fpeak 
no more ; away with thoie giglets too, and with the othdr 
confederate companion. 

Duke, Stay, Sir, ftay a- while. 

Jng. What ! refilh he ? help him, Lucto. 

Lucio, Come, Sir; come. Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir 5 
why, you bald-pated lying rafcal : you muA be hooded, 
mud you ? fhow your knave's vifage, with a pox to you : 
(how your fheep biting face, and be hang'd an hour: 
wiirt not off ? 

[P«//f off the Friar'*/ hoody and di/co'vers the Duke. 

Duk. Thou art the firft knave, that e'er madeil a Duke* 
Firft, Fro'uofty let me bail thefe gentle three. 
Sneak not away. Sir ; for the Friar and you 
Muil have a word anon : lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worfe than Hanging. 

Duke, What you have fpoke, I pardon ; lit yoo downc 

[Ti^'EfcaliM, 
We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave : 
Haft thou a word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee ofHce ? if thou haft» 
Rely upon it 'till my tale be heard. 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread lord, 
I (hould be guiltier than my guiltinefs. 
To think I can be undifcemable ; 
When I perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine. 
Hath look'd upon my pafTes : then, good prince. 
No longer feilion hold opon my fhame ; 
But let my tryal be mine own confefllon : 
Immediate fentence then, and fequent death, 
\% all the grace I beg. 

Duke, Come hither, Mariana : 
§ay ; waft thou e'er contraded to this woman ? 

Jng, I was, my lord. 

Duke, Go take her hence, and marry her inftantly. 
Do you the office, friar ; wVnA ccmfexTaiBAXft> 
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Retam him here again : go with him, Pron/ojt, 

[ExeuMt Angeloy Marisuia^ Peter, andYroytiu 

Efcmi. My lord, I am more amaz'd at hii diihonoar, 
.Than at the flrangenefs of it. 

Duke, Come hither, lfabel\ 
Your Friar is now your prince : as I was then 
AdvertiAng, and holy to your bufinefs^ 
Not changing heart with habit, I am ilill 
Attornied at your fervice. 

Ifab, Oh, give nie pardon, 
.That J, your vaiTal, have employ'd and pain'd 
Your unknown fovereignty. 

Dukt, You are pardon'd, IfaM: 
And now» dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel, why 1 obfcur'd xnyitXU 
Labouring to fave his life ; and would not rather 
K^ake rafh remonfirance of my liiddcn power. 
Than let him be fo loft : Oh, moil kind maid', 
Jtwas the Avift celerity of his death, 
Which, I did think, 'with flower fisot cam^oy. 
That brain 'd my purpofe ; but, peace be imith him I .. ^ 
That life is better Ufr, paft faurinp; <leatbf U 

Than that which live»: ta fears t»a£e k jour €#CBfiwtr I 
So, happy is your brother. /i 

J?«/^r Angelo, Mariana, Peter, 4M/Provoft« ' > 

Ifab, I do, my lord. . - > .-if 

buke. For thi5 new-marry*d maOr ^appnoacfaiog hcM^ 
Wh'ofe fait imaginatios yet hath wJtmg'd- » . v.- .' 
Your well-defended honour, ya««maft-p0rdoa ' ..^ 

For Mariana'^ fake : but as he adjudg'd your bxpthtf^i ( 
Being criminal, in double violation 
Of facred chatty, and of promiie-breadb 
Thereon dependant for your brother's life. 
The \try mercy of the law criei •ut 
Mod audible, even from his proper tongue. 
An jAtgek for Claudia \ desc(.\i fei d«»xVw« 
HaOe iUU pays hafte, and \«&^t6 ^t««R.VsA«fc% 
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Like doth quit like, and Meafure ilill for Mw/ure. 

Then, Jngflo, thy fauks are manifeftcd ; 

Which tho' thou would*ft deny, denies thee vantage. 

We do condemn thee to the very block. 

Where Claudia ftoop'd to death ; and with like hade ; 

Away with him. 

Mart. Oh, my moft gracions lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a hufband. 

Duke, It is your hufband mock*d you with a hulband. 
Confiniing to the fafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; elfe imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choak your good to come : for his po^eflxons, 
Akho' by confilcation they are ours. 
We do cnftate and widow ycu withal. 
To buy you a better hufband. 

Mart. Oh, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him ; we are definitive* 

Mart. Gentle, my liege ■ * ■ ; 

D«i^. Your debut lofe ydor labour X 
Away with him to death. Now^ Sir, to ytfou 

Mart. Oh, my good lord I Sweet ffahlf take tty psffej 
Lend me your kneei, >aiid «U my life to come 
ril lend you all my life, to do yoa fervice. 

Duke. Againfl all fenfe you do importune her ; 
Should fhe kneel down, in" mercy of thii feft. 
Her brother's ghoil his paved bed would brcak^ 
And take her hence w iidrhar. 

Mart. Ifabily v 

Sweet IJabiU do yet btt kneel by ine ; 
Holdup your hands, faynodiing; Pll fpeak alL 
They fay, bcft men are monldecTout of faults 3 
And, for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : fo may my hufband* 
Ob, Ifubel! will yoa not lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies for CiaudU's death. 

I/ah. Moft bounteous Sir, [Kneilifig. 

Look, if it pleafc you, on thii xuaxv toxAesM2^> 



Ki. 
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As if my brother liv'dy I partly think, 

A due finccrity govcm'd his deeds; 

*Till he did look on me; fince it is ib. 

Let him not die. My brother had but joftice. 

In that he did the thing for which he dy'd ; 

For jfngeloj his ad did not o'ertake his bad intent; 

And mud be bury'd but as an intent. 

That perifh'd by the way : thoughu are no fubjeds : 

Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Mart, Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your luit's unprofitable ; (land up, I fay : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
Pro'voftt how came it, Ciatuiio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour ? 

Pro*u. It was commanded fo. 

Dith, Had yen a fpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Prov, No, my good lord ; it was by private meflige* 

DitJke. For which I do difcharge yon of yov office ; 
Give up your keys. 

Prov, Pardon me, noble lord. 
I thought it was a ^ult, but knew it not 1 , 
Yet did repent me» after more advice 1 
For tefltmonv whereof, one in the prifbn. 
That /hould by private order elfe have dy'd, 
I have referv'd alive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Prov. His name is Barntirdimi, 

Duke, I would, thou had'ft done (b by Clinidr$:- 
Go fetch him hither ; let me look npon him. 

E/cal, Vm forry one fo learned and fo wife 
As you, lord Angela^ have ilill appear*d. 
Should flip fo grofsly both in heat of blood. 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 

Jng, Vm forry, that fuch forrow I procure ^ 
And (o deep fticks it in my |>enitent hearty 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
Tis my deierving, and I do in treat it. 

Enter ^tOYO^ BatiiW^M^, Q\?lxv^\o» anAVi«»a* 
Di/Ae. WWch is thu Bamardinc? ^^^ 
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Pro^. This, my lord. 

Duke, There was a Friar told me of this man : 
Sirrah, thou'rc faid to have a ftubborn foal. 
That apprehends no further than this world; 
And fquar*{l thy life accordingly : thou'rt condemn'd ; 
But for thofe earthly faults, 1 quit them all : 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : Friar ^ advife him ; 
I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that? 

Pro<v, This is another prifoner, that I ^v'd. 
Who fhould have.dy'd when Claudio loft his head ; 
As like almofl to Claudio^ as himfelf. 

Duke, If he be like voar brother, Ar his lake \To Uab. 
Is he pardon'd , and ror your lovdy fake. 
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine» 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, Idrd Angela ^tKx\vt& he's fkfe; 
Methinks, I fee a quickning in his eye. 
Well, -<f«^^/^, your evil quits you well; 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, worth yours 
1 find an apt remifiion in myfelf. 
And yet here'^ one in place I cannot pardon. 
You, firrah, that kiiew me for a fdolj a coward, 

[30 Lucio. 
One of all luxury, an afs, a mad-man i 
Wherein have 1 defervcd {q of you. 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio, 'Faith, my lord, I (poke it but according to the 
trick ; if yon will hang me for it, yon may : but I- 
had rather it would pleue you, I might be whipt. 

Duke, Whipt firft. Sir, and hang*d after. 
Proclaim it, Proveft^ round about the city ; 
If any woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
^^I have heard him fw^r himfelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear. 
And he (liall marry her ; the nuptial finiih'd. 
Let him be whipt and han^d. 

Lucio, I bcfeech your hi|nners, do not marry me t« 
a whore : your highnefs laid «v«u i^^t \ isa.^^ ^^w^ -q^ 
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duke ; good my lord> do not recompence me, in making 
ine a cuckold. 

Duh, Upon mine honoor, thou ihalt marry her : 
Thy danders I forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other fmeits ; take him to prifon : 
And fee our pleafnre herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a pnnk, my lord, is preffing to d(^th| 
whipping and hanging. 

DmAf. Sland'ring a prince defenres it. 
She, Ciaititie, that yoo wrong'd, look yon reftore. 
Joy to yon, Mariana : love her AmU : 
I have confefs'd her, and I know ner virtue. 
Thanks, good friend E/cahft, for thy much goodneft; 
There's more behmd, that is more gratnlate. 
Thanks, 'Prw^, for thy care and ftcrefy ; 
We (hall employ thee in a worthier place s 
Forgive him, J/tgiU, that brought yon home 
The head of Ragpzine for Clauaioh ; 
The offence pardons itfelf. Dear Ifiiel^ 
I have a motion much imports vour good. 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear mdine. 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine : 
So bring as to our palace, where we'll fhow 
What*s yet behind, that's meet you all ihould kno^, 

^ [Exeuntt 

the End of ibi Fhft Vobme^ 







